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NNIHILATING, without an effort, some weeks ot time, Mr. Puncn presented himself at the door 
of the Congress of Paris, 1860. 
The door did not fly open at his approach, but a herd of dukes, sentinels, marquises, porters, | i 
| counts, gentlemen-in-waiting, and other menials on guard, prostrated themselves before him, and abjectly . 
| begged that he would retire, as it was as much as their lives were worth to suffer any intrusion upon | 
the Conclave. 

“ Your lives! Retire! Intrusion! Ha! ha!” exclaimed his Serene Haughtiness, with a glance of i 
flame that instantly scorched up all their tinsel stars and gold fripperies into unhandsome shrivel, | hi 
“ Away, Canaille /” 

Only the giant Homer (through Grorez Cuarman) can worthily narrate the next terror. Even 
as the godlike Hector, coming before the massy substance and the stupendous frame of the Grecian gate, 
did heave up an immeasurable stone, and send it thundering through the planks with forceful sway, did : 
| the immortal Punca. Raising in the air an awful Volume,—morally speaking, ms 

























“ It was so huge a one, 
That two vast yeomen of most strength, such as these times beget, 

Could not from Earth lift to a cart, yet he did brandish it 

, Alone (Saturnius made it light) and swinging it as nought, 

He came before the planky gates that all for strength were wrought, 

And kept the post—twofold they were, and with two rafters barred, 

High, and strong-locked. He raised the Tome, bent to the hurl so hard, 

And made it with so main a strength that all the gates did crack, 

The rafters left them, and the folds from one another brake ; 
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iv PREFACE. [Decemper 31, 1859. | 


The hinges piecemeal flew, and through the fervent little Rock 
Thundered a passage, with his weight the inwall his breast did knock ; 
And in rushed Punca, as fierce and grim as any stormy night, 

His brass arms round about his breast reflected terrible light.” 


And there, in mute astonishment and dismay, sat the Congress, cowering as the tremendous apparition 
broke upon the Members. The very feathers of their pens stood on end with terror, and the ink turned 
pale in the silver standishes, 


“So!” said Mr. Puwem. And as that stern eye slowly traversed from face to face, the agitation 
became general, Only the Lion of Britain, of all there assembled, gazed calmly ypon his great, yet 
terrible friend, and winked a welcome. 


In the midst of them all, there, upon the velvet-eovered Couneil Board, had deseended the mighty 
Tome, They looked at it as men might regard a suddenly alighting bombshell—this instant an iron 
sphere, the next, an iron storm, 

Yet there was a difference in their bearing. Restraining himself, by a strong will, the Blected 
of the Millions sat, silent as the Sphynx. The Austrian muttered Latin inveeations taught him by his 
Jesuits. The Russian shuddered as he thought of Sebastopol and its feu @enfer. The Prussian glanced 
at the door, but then bore himself manfully. The Sardinian half moved to dash his plumed hat upon 
the book, but forbore, The Pore bonneted himself and bewailed aloud in a “holy sorrow.” For the 
rest, they were simply flabberghasted, 

“ Listen!” said Mr. Pune, For the only time in his life he spoke needlessly, They were intent 
as “the trapped creature that hears the hunter coming up the path.” 

“You are here to adjust the Affairs of Europe,” proceeded Mx. Punca, in a voice that sank deep 


into every bosom. 

“ Before you Dare to take them in hand, take My Counsels to your hearts. There are my 
Counsels!” He pointed to the Tome that lay before them. “At your peril neglect this, and I will 
brand your Congress in such sort that no lapse of Ages shall wear out my fire-mark. Be wise!” 


He turned, and departed. But he left upon the Congress Board his 


Chirty-Seoenth Volume, 
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, execution as the ancient artillery be 


| 











- PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


c H ARIV ARI. | asec md 1859. 





Chambers age 
| i direction, and firing with fatal effect. 





sTONE, and heme and rider went down sansther. “The Irish Arrouser- GENERAL, 
| Frezeeratp, with a rifle bent to shoot round a corner, made 


eo mi | 
rear ranks, and Ma. Wurresipg, after ans ap the rs a pms, 
in his rage with the enemy, was persaaded to things a little easy, and then 
made terrible slaughter. in Hoven ——, fred. unceasingly with tremendous | 
effect, and Mr. Rogsuck, 8 hematising his gun-maker as an ass, his 
powder. maker as a fool, and hi t-maker as a thief, <= to knock off his | 
men with extreme accuracy. Sexzeayt Batiantine ealmly disposed of a couple | 
of dozen rascals with extreme neatness, and Mr. M. Cuampers did as much | 
the same mame as himself. “ Here | 

x. Hawkiws, quoting a Shak 
Guoti is contagious, “Souls ‘and | 
vorced three,” said Sin CazssweLt Cuzsswet, making it four as | | 


said his next man, 


bodies have I 
he spoke. 

Then, as the cavalry, reduced to a tenth of its mambers by the L.C. R.’ s| 
terrible fire, wheeled in dismay, and turned upon the advameed guard, which recoiled | 
with terror, the most splendid deed of the day was done. Fietp Manrsuar 
Puwcu, who had been watching like an eagle, suddenly drew his sword, and = 
Acuities, shouting to the skies, rushed 


- i 


THE UNEDUCATED SECTION OF SPIRITS. | 


Jupce Epmonps 
who is a most xz 
believer in spiritual. 
- in writing about | 

iritual alphabet | 
fe “letters of which, 
like those carried by 
a postman, are seem- 
ingly delivered by a 
series of raps), tells 
w:— 


. itcould 
not spell out words. 

times, when its education 
had been poor, it would 
spell wrong; and some- 





times, when unacquainted 
with our language, it could | 
not frame a sentence in| 
English.” 

Precisely like our 
attachés and young 
May-fair diplomatists. 
They also have a diffi 
culty in “ spelling 


words ;” their educa- 
tion has likewise been 
“poor,” the young 





martyrs of LiypLey 
Murray entering life, | erected 
with a more commnpe knowledge of the parts of a horse than of the parts 
they are equally “‘ unacquainted with our ’ and, as the Civil 
can testify labour | wages the ul infirmity "of not being 
ae to “frame a sentence in English.” Lorp Matmesspury should take these 
poor devils of illiterate = his protection. ao he could justify 
their want of spelling, and would contend that these spirits were none the less 
pure for being adulterated = = little bad English. <Attachés, who have been 
rejected in this commis, to America, and turn spiritualists. With 
their qualit they woul doubtlessly find the humbug a most profitable 
“medium” of money. They might, in contradistinction to the spirits 
of home wil a a set “P as “ ome NEAT aS ImporTED.” 


of sepeech th 





THE LOGIC OF INTERVENTION. 


“ Tunice is he armed that hath his quarrel just.” Victor Exmanve.’s quarrel 
being just, the chances on his side aquast S that of Austria are three to one; 
and his, accordingly, is the stronger side. But generosity always prefers the 


weaker side ; therefore, if the British nation is generous, it will choose that of 
Austria. The side of Austria will thus become the side. But might is 
right ; consequently we shall be on the right side: our quarrel will be 


just: therefore we shall be thrice armed; thus in that state of dignity and defence 
which is the becoming attitude of this great country. True, when our own 
becomes the stronger side, arg generous nations, if there are any, will then take 
the part of our enemies; but that will not signify, so ~ as we are able to take 
our own part, and set the rest of the world at 





Tux Tear anp Waar o or TSN cad French recommends that the 





treaties of 1815 should be torn up, masmuch as they are not worth the paper on 
which they are written. According to this, they would seem to be of no more 
value than an Austrian bank-note. 


ws 


|/ESTIMATES AND ARMED NEUTRALITY. 
Arn—“ Marlbrook.” 


Ox! keep up our defences, 
ry which the due expenses, 
ople in their senses 
Yo jot would wish to spare. 
But so adjust nvm 
For this unh 
That cruel co 
No class Srall haw — to bear ; 
Make each man pay his share ; 
Of that take very good care ; 
But deal in equal measure, 
With pt ag oy treasure, 
Tax Labour less than Pleasure, 
By compass and_by{square. 


With mournfal satisfaction, 
We yield to fair extraction 
Of cash, but gross exaction, 
" Is pon Son we can ~ eit 
oe long have we groaned under 
Downright financial plunder, 
With patience quite a wonder, 
To every foreign 
Yow A ustice ve Se demand, 
ou Ministe 
We’re tired of its denad 
Endured with loud decrial, 


Now you are ur “_ 
Have you no alle bend 


Must we—since taxes never 
Will cease—be robbed for ever ? 
Are none of you so ¢ 
You rulers of the State, 
Jur cost as to apporti 
Without extreme extortion, 
Upon us in consortion, 
As vestries raise a rate ? 
Is such a task too great ? 
Can you not estimate 
With some approximation, 
Each subject’s obligation, 
With right in moderation, 
Not wrong _inordinate ? 





In Baker Street instead of Downing Street. 


A uate described as a portrait-model, has been 
o Mx. Bricut. The material of which this’ work 
ey art aati is highly plastic, and has the/further advan- 


tage of susceptibility of colour. It is, in fact, com of 
wax, and is situated in Mapame Tussavun’s ibition. 
Mx. Brient may derive consolation for his lack of a seat 


in Lornp Patmenstor’s Cabinet from the acknowledg- 
ment of his greatness signified by the proud position whi 
has been accorded to him in Tussaup’s Temple of pub- 
licity and fame. 


A The Dansant. 


Hien diddle diddle, 
The French and the fiddle, 
The tray took round the bohea ; 
Cup, saucer, pot, urn, 
About did turn, 
And there was a dancing tea! 


Arithmetic at Three o’Clock im the aes 


Gent (who is not one of the most , xed 
sobriety). Cabbie, whieh Z number ? ved g 
panish yer. I say, w your confounded number ? 
Cabman. There it is, Sir a it for yourself— 
it’s plain enough—888— 
Gent. Three eights, you — * AT Tight—three timesh 
eight is stwenty-four—all right. 
[Puts down 24 in his memorandum-book, and goes away | 
muttering indistinct vows about “ VUshummonyou! 
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HOW TO DRESS OUR RIFLEMEN. 


good cause, and im every way 
h would be the last to 
or to poke fun at the patriots wh 


VER zealous as he is to encourage a g 
to strengthen our national defences, Mr. P 
ridicule our Rifle Clu’ 








sport. You see, this is a free country, and every man may wear what 
he likes: and as the Government have said nothing not to 

about uniforms, of course every corps of Riflemen is left to 
choose its own. Now, the one wants to aim at, is to hit off 
neat and not the other thing, you know ; for if one comes out 


© are | extensive and makes one’s 


ut he cannot avoid noticing that, jud 
and the Times, by far 
on the subject of the dressing 


enrolled as volunteers. 
from the letters which have reached him 


the te | 
of our riflemen : ; the fc 
y less importance than its uniforming. 
ht seems taken that our volunteers should look effective on 
e, than that be made efficient in their practice. In fact 
i the chief destruction aime 
lately sent to him, 
tailors. As specimens of the taste 
ed im the devising of a dress, Mr. 
ing leash of letters :— 


be parlous times. The evil Spirit, War, 
each other’s brains out. Peradven 
there be men whose heads are empty as their pockets, and who 
as few brains as they have halfpence to be knocked cut. But, 
thou and I, friend Punch, can ill afferd to lose owr moneys or our 
and we need to use the latter f former 
of peace, but I have 
hundred 


y-killing seems to 
the suggestions which have 


pa a 
y 


which 
Punch has only space for the fo 


I cam hit a half-crown at abowe 


I have, for sake of freedom, 


kers.’ The hat is copied 
from one worn Dra 

THE-Lonc-Bow BroapBrm, 
an ancestor of mine, who was , 


a fighting-man im N 
time The broadbr 








poet a will ~ ith equal handi h 
or serve With eq mess to ho 
sandwiches. 1 mean the suit to be of 






presents his compliments 
to forward a row 








volunteers may look as smart and soldier-like as 
i Mason Prrectay thinks their uniform 
m most respects 





be similar to that worn 
y A stiff and tight-sleeved tunic, 
with cramping shoulder knots and cross-bel 



















Punch, old Cock, Bossy Jowes and I 





But the dress I’ve been 


neuting will allay all 
fear of that. Just cast 
tind 
ao: seen 
“There! I i 


i 
4 
i! 


BEE 
a i 
i. nae f fi 


Hl 
i 
UY 


| 


i 
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a 
= 
ms 
AJ 
=f 


bocts 
id, with lavender silk linings, amd the hat light brown or grey, with 
_ or purp Sy the rifle and Aeeoutrements = 
course of quite a Importance, one may therefore | 
leave them to be furnished by the Government. 1 w however, | 
adopt the hint which I saw lately in the Times, every ‘Volunteer | 
should be armed with a long spear, in order to defend himself when | 
coming to close quarters. The object of a Rifleman is to keep himself | 
as much out of sight as may be, and to be quick in his movements | 
from one ambush to another; and the dress I have suggested, with | 
| the addition of the lance and a rifle made as cumbrous as the Govern- | 
| ment can make it, will most admirably serve for both of these require- | 
ments. A showy uniform like this, too, would be sure to please the | 
| ladies: and that, I take it, is what nine men out of ten of us are | 
clubbing for. So, give your orders, gents, while the tailor’s in the | 

room, and if you don’t look nobby ’taint the fault of 
7 x Wonptes.” 


i 
id 








“WHAT NEXT, AND NEXT!” 
Tanes written on the Present by one of the Late Ministry. 


Wonpeas, ’tis clear, will never cease : 
The Bottleholder’s ery is “ Peace |” 
GLapstows, a figure great who ought 
- — is to a cypher it. 

chequered once, it new is 
To see Home Sec. Six Connewaus Lewis. 

Sie Bensamouy no labour shirks, 

Yet heads the Board of Words—not W orks. 

When betters for the stakes have raced, 

One wonders to see Kzatine “ “4 

The forward Betueu is thrust 

[img Lad in thought ter Todis ened encegh 
ing is t it for India enough, 

S 105, Stato fee. they'll fad Woon cncugh. 
The heavens are “hung with black,” one sces, 
NEWCASTLE’S sus per Col ones . 

More wonders y ing me some sherbet | )— 
The Sec. at War is Hepseet. 


. 


the 
Coxspen has joined the 
And Punch may see Lonp Jous—Bricut yet! 





Ins asp Ovts.—We are warranted in stating that Lonp Cureims 
PORD has got the Sack, and also in saying that Loxp Camrpeti has 


and we are rather in a fix about the dress one ought to! got the Woolsack. 
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Adolphus ( probably in the hair-cutting line). “Tuex DO INDEED, My Love! THEY REMIND ONE OF THE MOST DELICIOUS ’ArR Ort!” 








AN END OF FALSE IMPRISONMENT. | CARTRIDGES TO BITE AND SWALLOW. 


Tax result of a late trial in the Court of Queen’s Bench seems to) Too much attention cannot be paid to the following question of the | 
show, that the inspection to which private lunatic asylums are at | 7imes :— 
present subject is insufficient to prevent the occasional incarceration in| _‘‘ What can become of soldiers who, like the Austrians before the Battle ot 
those establishments of persons of tolerably sound mind. Hence arises M*#e™*, ““r “fty hours did not get even so much as @ piece of bread ? 
the question, how to secure inspectors vigilant enough to look sharp,| What are locomotives without fuel ? Stationary. What are horses 
and see that, in the mad-houses which it is their business to supervise, without corn? Slow... What are any number of guns without ammu- 


| 
' 
Mrs. Tongs. “ Lor, Avoteuvs! How seavutirvt fnose Beans suniz! ” 
| 











nobody that has a right to go loose is shut up. There are also asylums} nition ? Hollow cylinders. And what are ever so many soldiers 
of a somewhat different nature from those which lunatics are confined | without sufficient food? Food—and poor food—for powder. There is 
in,—namely, convents anc nunneriés,—the immates of which have to. much reason to fear that one well-fed Frenchman could lick three 
voluntarily subjected themselves to perpetual imprisonment, in some Fnelishmen in an advanced stage of starvation; and though our 
cases, it is stated, accompanied with private whipping. Some of the English ancestors won Agincourt upon very reduced rations, it is not 
persons who have taken this step, sometimes, there is reason to believe, 1, he hoped that their descendants would’ be equally fortunate on a | 


subsequently repent of it, and wish to get out ;*and are then detain stelle emastcin Lao ‘ah “ ” 
foot thels wil. ‘Tho bare poauibility of thie eabe renders it Aesigatile | "=e Cocasion, # “these Bnglich™ wiry; Minquany quiet Sect. 





that conventual institutions should, like retreats’ for the deranged, be apie inssion ieee 

placed under the superintendence of proper officers. All pro to 
| this end, however, have hitherto been resented as insults by those who & NEW COMIC CRY 

believe, or pretend to believe, that all monks and nuns are satisfied = . : isd 
| with their condition, and that all superiors of those fraternities and| It seems that four Irishmen occupy seats on the Judicial | 
| sisterhoods are incapable of maltreating the people who are in their) Bench. A Scotchman, also, sits on the British W Now, we ! 
| power. are half inclined to get angry, and to declare as loudly as any dema- | 

Now, an arrangement for the inspection of. monastic houses might | gogue that this is a little ton ! We have already had the cries of 
be divested of aught insulting by a simple expedient, which is svg-| “Injustice to Ireland” and “Injustice to ” until it has | 
gested by their aspect in relation to lunatic asylums. t keepers of | become tiresome to laugh at either the one or the . We think 


the latter institutions be the inspectors of the former; and, rice versd,| we will change the humour a bit, by trying to raise the ery of “ Injus- 
let abbots and om | or ecclesiastics delegated by them, be | tice to England.” «It strikes us that a great deal of fun t be got 
empowered to overhaul the private Bedlams. By this natural system | out of that cry, and if our Scotch and Irish friends would only be kind 
of give and take, bear and forbear, affront would be luded, and | enough to take the matter seriously, and fancy that we were in earnest, 
mutual jealousy and suspicion would ensure the t that no sane | the fun would be materially increased. We shall put.a few dozen rods 

n would be imm on either side in a state of durance vile and | into the briniest pickle forthwith. We are not going to sit down 
alse imprisonment. uietly in our arm-chairs, and see England overrun with a set of 

} oon Why don’t they stop in their own country ? 





| 


Partiamentarny Scoot ror Lrirrie Statesmex.—Spare the 
Whip, and spoil the Child.—Sir Wm. Hayter. A Romisn Mrractz.—To speak well of a Protestant country. 
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lnc ada tan FATHERS AND MOTHERS. 


RANSPORTED with pleasure, 
Mr. Punch notices a glimmer- 
ing of sense and reason in the 

roceedings of Convocation. 

n the Lower House, the other 
day, among the notices of mo- 
tion siren, = was at _ 
one judicious and praiseworthy 
pro , namely, 

“ That an alteration be made in 
the 29th canon, which pohibits pa- 
rents from being sporsors to their 
own children.” 

The change im an absurd 
and vexatious re; — thus 
contemplated w a real 
blessing to the Pate fomailin 

. the future. FES cma | 

of procuring rs an 

pieatinavel least of pro- 
curing god-fathers—is at aa 
sent one of the greatest diffi 
culties of Paterfamilias’s posi- 
tion. It obliges him to ask 
favours of a mumber of — 
sons who are mere acquaint- 
ances—for what Paterfamilias 
with even a moderate famil 
has fg 2 friends cnvagh 
to suffice needs respecting 
the font ? It therefore involves 
the admission of comparative 
ticengenn inte on intiney Sieh may be unpleasant. The foolish usage which requires that 

he who stands sponsor shall also stand what,is vulgarly called Sam, as for instance, by 

a A, the annoyance af as to [- such ~~: If the 

or the cup which is their alternative, “ware, as 
should be if intended to be symbolic and appropriate, the deleney of Paterfamilias 
| would be spared for this matter; but Society demands that the vicarious renunciation of 
and vanities _- be Palguiead by tokens of a material not meaner than silver: and 
Materfamilias would be disgusted with the shabbiness that would dream of anything else. 
So Paterfamilias has, in Bm ig to ask men on whom he feels that he has no sort,of claim, to 

| present his children with plate. This is not pleasant to any gentleman. 

| “To ask for a gift of money or money’s worth, however, is ten times less repugnant to the 

endowed with conscience plus the sense of honour, than to request 

AT a lp vow a be at gee | perform. —— 

| and godmothers as well promise that their c en s taught as 

to [see that they receive a Christian education. The actual parents of children— 

Paterfailien and Materfamilias themselves—are the only persons who can make any such 
promise with any prospect whatever of being able to keep it. 

Paterfamilias must not entertain too sanguine a hope that the proposal for reforming the 
| 29th canon will be The majority of the Clergy will surprise Mr. Punch very much 
| if ey on consent to the relaxation of A | of bondage that oppresses the people. But 

pom 29 ty sign! articles in a non- Z _ j 74% tng no — whatever, me pes 

‘or not understanding the es felt by others in making promises vows © 

e observance is ing he su 


in treating the most solemn engagements as 





forking out spoons, 








A NICE THING TC SAY TO A GENTLEMAN. 
Mowsirevr Vevit10r, our favourite of the Univers, has been ishing some conversations 


| he had with Parvce ICH. Hae ins mupine! ene them :— 


“* Couwr Barrmavayy,’ said Merrzawicn, leave of him, ‘ you will persevere in a wrong course 
and I make you this prediction.’ * What?’ Coumt rruvasy, you will be hanged.’ 


This is as elegant as it was kind. We do not know a more agreeable character than a 
tolerated old fogey, who is continually prophesying unpleasant t of his friends. All the 


Prince’s however, did not come so true as the above. ere is the celebrated one 
of the which has not held water as yet, excepting so far as Austria is being gradually 
washed out of the map of 


Here is another sample of the Prince’s refined conversation -— 


“* I (Veuror) asked the Prince his opinion of Kossuru. He told me, im one word, that he did not give 
high place to demagogue or that he placed him on the same level as Barruyasy.” 


To place Kossurn on the same level as Barrnyawy, would be, apparently, to aceord him a 
uch the Hungarian patriot would have any wish to aspire to. Mons. 
: e in the above report, that surprises us somewhat in him, who 
is such a savage stickler for the truth in others. We cannot see how Paryce Marreasicn 
ld, by the Ferny of condensation of his ideas, have said that “he did not give 

a b rnc to that, demagor,” all “in one word ;” not that we are surprised at his 
so we find a diplomatist who is aman of his word. Ma. Kossutu 

need not take to heart the opinions of a man who rarely spoke well of anybody. Of late years 
fe oenatted on the coanalitahle of Austria, like « withered, torpid, old toad, and did nothing 








We notice with indescribable 
a testimonial is being raised for Mx.  Vintiams | 
his admirers. 


The 





THE INNS OF COURT RIFLE 


CORPS. 


Ww 
so pe 
Wherein, against our Yy engaged 


Ourselves may come to be, 
And therefore have the sword to draw, 


To Lil ecd oy like on 
We will j by default, 


38 E: 
i 
Fe 


Our word is Fieri Facias / 
Wherewith we ’|| opea fire, 

And on them with a Capies 
We'll rush, if they retire, 

And execution will ensue. 





A Case for the Board of Works. 


Onstx two sides of the Westminster Clock 


ment. Dusmapis grimly when he was 
told of thi “ that it was all the 
more of Parliament, and would certainly 


A Pitting Testimonial. 


e, that 
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Standing-«p Swell, “ Monnixc, Cuantey! Dore a Bit o’ Park, en!” 
Swell reclining. “ Yaas.—You see I can’t DO WITHOUT MY WEGLAR Exercise.” | amusement of the company. 








REPORT OF AN IMPORTANT CASE 


LATELY TRIED BEFORE CHIEF BARON PUNCH, AND HIS | 


DECISION THEREON. 


Between Ayes and Noes a strange contest arose, 
The Reform Bill had set them pay al wrong ; 
The point in dispute was, as every one knows, 
To whom the said Bill for Reform should belong. 


So Joun was the lawyer, and argued the cause - 
With a great deal of skill and a head full of learning ; 
And Chief B Baron Punch sat to balance the laws, 
So famed for his talent in nicely discerning. 


In behalf of the “noes” it will quickly appear, 
And your Lordship, he said, will undoubtedly find 
That Reform has been always consigned to their care, 
Which amounts to possession time out of mind. 


Then explaining the cause of Reform to the Court, 
Your re observes how exactly it tallies — 

With the views always held by the “noes,” and in short, 
It fits into their mouths like a pipe in Aunt Sally’s. 


Again would your Lordship a moment suppose _ 
"Tis a case that has hap , and may be 

That the “noes” should be “ayes,” and the “ 
Pray to whom would a Bill for Reform 


On the whole it appears, and my argument shows 
With a reasoning the Court vill never condemn, 

That Reform Bills most plainly were meant for the “noes,” 
And the “noes” were as pial intended for them. 


Of course, should the “noes” come in office agai 

On this point they ’d at once be phd anne yard “ ayes ;” 
So whichever the case is, it’s equally plain, 

That to either my argument justly applies. 
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a es” should be “noes,” 
then ? 
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COURT CONSISTENCY. 
(Supposed to be a Royal Speech, of some time or other.) 


For some time past with Naples everything 
Like diplomatic love has suspended, 


Through the outrageous conduct of the King, 
Whaeh gave me every cause to be offended’ 


But as th’ offending cause is now removed 
By that obnoxious potentate’s defunction, 

I have that fortunate event improved, _ ae 
(nd placed both countries once more in conjunction. 


(From the “ London Gazette” of the same date.) 


In consequence of the lamented end_ 
Of his Sicilian Majesty, due warning 

Is given, that all those who may attend . 
The Court, must be attired in proper mourning. 


The period of affliction will commence 

Upon the 9th of June, with grief unbated, 
After the 15th ’twill be less intense, 

And by the 19th will have terminated : 


But as the 11th is the day selected : 

On which to hold the Quzzy’s next Drawing Room, 
And as it really cannot be expected 

That trade should suffer by this mournful gloom, ; 


Notice is Hereby Given, That the Court 

Must on that day forego its courteous sorrow, 
And drying up its tears, postpone, in short, 

All further grief and mourning—till the morrow. 


Conservative Chamber Concerts. 


Lovers of harmony in Conservative circles will be 
delighted to hear that the brass band which the Dexsy 
Cabinet had e d to perform in the House of Commons 
will now attend at all the parties given by Ministers to 
their adherents; and thus y contribute to the 








So his Lordship decreed, in his own solemn tone, 
Decisive and clear without one if or doubt, 

That before the next Bill for Reform is brought o: 
The “noes” must be in and the “ayes” must be out. 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


June 20—23. Owing to the absence of the principal actors in the 
new drama of the Cadimet, those artists having had to give represen- 
tations on various provincial stages, the scanty performances at the 
Westminster Theatre have offered, this week, no point worthy of notice, 
and on the 23rd instant the House closed until the following Thursday, 
when the returns of the absentees will permit the resumption of regular 
business. The system of extortion by those who are entrusted with 
the admission to seats, and whom it is now almost necessary to 
bribe heavily, will, it is thought, be subject of i 


‘and it is probable that Mr. Atsert Smite and Mr. Bexsamor 


Wesster, who have abolished that disgraceful system in the places 
of entertainment under their direction, will be asked for advice as to 
its extinguishment in the National Theatre st Westminster. The 
pepontes and peremptory inquiries for the grand Nautical drama, 
Blue Jackets, have determined the management (all rumours to the 
contrary notwithstanding) to present it immediately in the most 
efficient manner, and regardless of all expense. The First Lord is to 
be played by Somerset, who, at great ag inconvenience, is 
engaged in studying the manners of the day. It is a new part for 
this rather hard actor, but we shall wait until we see more ( C 








My Uncle's Island. 


WwW i f shopk inly ; i in conse- 
enenal OPT nclien of Rite habe wil id the national establish- 


ment one pop-shop, the nature of w may infer from the si 
of the Three indicating that the against them will 
two to one. 
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Bomba (to 













day-time than Downing Street. 
Touts P ilippe. Of course you 


gies — Self-interest I 
the maintenance of established 


here. 
Bomba, Speak for yourself. 
be sure, y hepee meg Qf 
Si tease ene i 


Metternich. Y has 
that the latter fact not 
this i J have 26 Sa odvant 
interest the most Holy 
+e, fete oe Em 

pants Ea? ? ¥ 











Scuwe—The Lower Regions, Present—Bomea and Louis Pururre. 


enters, with an easy but stealthy and 


cat-like step. 


| Metternich). Welcome, caro mio, oS, eee eae wor 
bee lye pena ae wn 
an be surpassed. 


is pleased to compliment. Leudari « 


ees by a mystery of state- 
—and let me hope, not all r 

the epitaph you speak of 
monurient of a musician in Westminster | 


visit that building during my residence 


apiatiadio © r architecture. Besides, I | 
had so much to do at the Foreign Office, i never got further in the | 


visited the Houses of Parliament ? 


Metternich , and with considerable curiosity. My fami- 


had, I thought, abundant y eaaes 


for me OxzwsTIeRN’s famous exclamation; but the Houses of Par- | 


Metternich. “ Alas! ish whut lathe wisdom the world is governed.” | 
m= amc am the observation—in | PR peg jm A ot that no services on earth are taken into 


ice. 
1 8 eT eek. much yon Ae to deal with m 
birbone of Calabrians. Bat then | then I sintnguinnas 


; but I fear they have availed) 


M 
yous raid little nae similar instruments of Government have 
—_ Flag gee = , in Vienna. 
was always, and feetintionally averse from 
ed pit coercion. 


ur Majesty m 
om afyeld that most’ useful mame 


euthonty bo broke down in te Maco 


machinery in ours, 


ae aged y rascals down tothe last. To! 


got safe off to England—may 
its Giapstowe and PALMERsTOwS ;— 


Sehat eek ded cling onl i Oecd eam: 
our 


my profound respect. I ~ though, 


have led me to ae os - easure of 


owt (to - Sodan Pres 3 


I 
carta pared oe reine aa all that right, os by. But 
i I’m glad mae lew ors we talking with you. I want to 
know "te wosld is to be governed, sip pet we bawad~ x 


Ma ¢ your Majesty, | 


during the latter years of my Angered te without at obtainine any satis- 


factory 4 
Louis —- I don’t feel so much difficulty ; I imagine corruption 
will be an excellent means of maintaining authorit 


me, to be sure; but I was too eas 


means of governing, 20 less than force and suppression. The 


save (ohaing Bio Base), I fear even that will be im 
“in racy te ane ae ary hy As to whi is to | 
| come in its et ed 


inl iettorwich But, I confess, I had no notion the estaclysm was so 


| rsiliees hems tke lele Cot ee Ga ca transfer 


Corpo ‘di Bacco! We are well out of the mess! I don’t 


y successor. 
a I can hardly wish even my grandson to succeed to 
| eek hed it he & of geoeemet pe wing difficult 

Met the wor a 
| the task of diplomacy is daily a ii 


| was a delicate business, even w to cao only with Majesty 
\or with Ministers,—with Courts or or Cabinets but now that nations 


ont their right to be considered (shrugs his shoulders), ma foi / és 
en lave les mains. \ dare say I shall be able to make myself useful 


| Sealine 
Bomba, Sangue di Giove! Vf St. Peven doesn’t soon make 


ments for fy someral la su, 1’ll apply for a vice-royalty under 
Regno Inferiore 
Philippe. Ab! mon cher confhire, when you have been as long 


t, as recommendations for yment down here. But see, 


| aeeoun 
thay are coming this way, t sialon ee Se ee oe. I recog. 


nise some of my own good i materials, — 
ieee 6 oe time when ange ag ge wiss pension. 


U = eu f ne = pee di tie iS _, 
niv he , samny 
Ceret ey ! des révee on dr irate egal 


Fp Ay nh 
Metternich. Your Majesty forgets. IZ Regno Inferiore is paved 


ajo ne with Goop intentions. 
. THE HANDEL FEAST. 
Mr. Punch’s Presentation of Thanks and Testimonials. 








oe Meeti was held on Boi at Mr. Punch’s residence, for 
«4 the hefounters | 





y > 
easy. ; 

yan of the fortiter in re with m by a had vended pA ape = assistance to it. In addition to this vote of 
” thanks, he also begged to move that the following testimonials should be 

i me, I am sure, if I presume | forthwith presented, as tokens of the gratitude and admiration of the 

ion has, I fear, lost its real efficacy, as | sudience for the services which had been rendered for their benefit. He 
‘in tos, cach on of the mary ney hound who had hap 


; and it is almost superfluous to state that the greatest har- 


eet 


being unanimously voted to the Chair, commenced the 


SF te meting observing that all 
eecaiet aoe who A)  Sacerins Cet oh pesset, ont ened aed 
were absent, ng joyed such a feast of “the Roast Beef of Music,” 


as it never had before been attem =i serve up. He, therefore, 
begged to move that the thanks oe erg and of the 


over the heap). Diamine! 1 don’t see anything of | 





peprenting the ae pA com me i 
oul eee of The Fonst, and to the various assistants who | 
had had » hand or voice im it. The meeting was attended by delegates | 


eighty thousand va, Som oom eet of were absent, — be voted | 


he founders of The and to all those who had given, 


notion of ation | that is to say, each one ofthe neaey thousand who had 


are these Utopian i 
the people to participate in the work of their own government, 
this daring habit of questioning absolute authorities S Church and 


Bombe (impatiently). Bestemmie ! | the 
rt SiS Sie & conics how xy qeeunment Int 


! 
i 
| 
it 


and spread. This 
pa 3 Sp Gees pre baciet & Yaar & attended it, to second him in carrying out ution following :— 
if any of the had ie word! " 


“Resotvep, That in addition to sogheedomagy of the Commu nity, 
these Testimonials be presented to the persons therewith named : 


“To CommaypEn-IN-CHIEF ion to the rank of Musical | 


Field Marshal, with a éton of the of at least athousand guineas . 


ins aha lea eee ee eae 


energy with which he led them on throughout the whole 
pve mdm in 


“To Gewenat (Manacer) Bowuar, C.C.P.,& C.8.8.1158.,* a blank 


cheque on the Company for his ne so peg oh @ request | 


that he vil ail i to as hi 
ow hls, an euprdored might Li 9B 18 as gone gare a is 
ladies of the Pe repre Ae he eer Be 


Ph. —-saacemeaiaeean ss: , and Chief of the Staff of the Sacred Harmonic 
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“To Mr. Leperaticaste Secretany Grove, a manifold ay the Laivalt which Af, ye par gwd pl Pee 
Btatieli eres acer eter bb the | Governmental Blue Books. 
“ To the whole army of execu from the soloists in. front 
bere Sl tefows blowers at tke bak tie Chie ai wd. Vx 
Valour, for the pluck wha they displayed in the ‘herd 


passages, and the high notes which were in their 
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A DREAM OF THE FUTURE.—THE CENTENARY OF PUNCH. 














THE BALANCE OF NEUTRALITY. A MOST GENEROUS ADMISSION. 
Tae Porg has latel two fresh Saints. In ord to | We are so charmed with the generosity of the’ féllowing beautiful 
2 one : peeg pan fstype bn eet This, sentiment, that we cannot refuse it $ fmansectllie’ 4A Sef eldemes — 


please everybody, he chose 
is holding of neutralit Paty cae 8, meet tepertial hand. As | “* We believe that a good Englishman is preferable any day to a bad Irishman,” 


he Hl Pah th al oon the Ege ot Pec | Wha larly a th eo he gma te fo. 


eae en six of the one will be counted out most | | having e from an organ that is both Irish and. Roman Catholic. 
| After this, we may hope to see CanprvaL Wiseman to feel-- 
_ half-dozen of the other. By the bye, ——e) of Christian charity, when he enlarging on the ‘of Hagland. 


ind of malere sandwich that the Porz. at jresent makes at Ro the -above sentiment 
with the Austrians on our side, and the French on the other, we = me ae Le ‘icahman” 











easily understand how the Saints were fabricated. Only they might | eee S ai ae the 0 po wg bot there , aaad inshma” 
t have ‘that rage er had 
have spelt the word correetly—“ cansonised.”  teoey ar suse odil tn, on loth Soe than good. 
THE FIGHT YOR LOMBARDY. “Lz Barréiwe pv Fev.”—As Proce Narotzon is not yet quite 
Avsrnia has long been an unwelcome guest in Lombardy, and prepared for this military yi tote MS penipenn <9 believe, 
expense to her entertainers. ‘Having the wort ofthe ball its now | ttl the alin Campaign over. A pound of the best 
= SS gunpowder tea has been ordered for the occasion. 


in_their 
neat! Red Book (contaiming score of the, msi of 








ger Woburn Place, snd Mullett Evens, of No. 19, ‘s Road W eat’s Park, both im the Parish of St. = of 
iets a oa tae Oey a, Lob "Ram, to as Poccinat of Webeieee ae Oe ee ee ee ee See! a Se, Souda is’ the Cup af 
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VOLUNTEERS AND VETERANS. * 
To the Editor of Punch. 


rm, I have been preciously dis- 
sted with the way in which the 


Clubs, aod ye a no oon 
suggestions about arming Volun- 

What the (blank) ean penny- 
ali know of rifle-practice, 
excepting when they treat them- 
selves to ‘six shots for a tiazy’ 
in their Derby dissipations, or 
when they waste their time in 
frying to knock over the wond 

which Coc shoot 4° 
Cremorne?’ How the (dash), Sir. 
can a fellow with his nose chai 
to the desk pretend to have an 
insight into military matters : and 
what the h dash) can a snob 
who gets his bread and cheese by 
scribbling know about the dressing 
or the drilling of a sharpshooter, 
or the manceuvring or ma ment 
of acorps of Volunteers? Let the 


shopman to his shop; and let the 
penny-a-liner people, who write 
what I believe are called the 
leading articles, give up trying to 
lead the public to imagine that the 
Press knows more than the authorities, and that the rules which have 
been issued for the guidance of the Rifle Clubs would have been 
drawn with more sense, and with less bad English, had they been 
framed (say) in Fleet. Street instead of at the Horse Guards. 

“In my censure of the conduct of the papers at this crisis, I must, 
however, make exception of one of your contemporaries, which seems 





oper have been writing about | 


cobbler stick to his wax and the| R. 


to recommend it. With regard to the Golour to be chosen for their 
clothing, your clear-headed contemporary most y says this :-— 

** Among'those who glory in outraging the best nature, there are 

some who have even objected to the colour which immem usage has estah! ished 
for the dress of riflemen. They contend that it results from repeated experiments 
that, of all colours that could be selected, dark green is the ae least suited to skir 
mishers, as being at a certain more than even red; while 
silver or irom grey #0 completely With the colour of surrounding objects at a 
few hundred Fy distance as to be indistinguishable, and offer no mark to 
the enemy e fully admit all bo 7 Bey we have yet to learn that the British 
Volunteer wishes to conceal himself fee. So un- an idea is worthy 
of men who advocate vote by Ballot! orse Guards e established dark 
green as the p dress to be worn by Goxpe and unless disposed to question 
the military Judges of the Doge oF w andthe Price Consort, our 
Volunteers will do weil to adopt @ colour whieh history has immortalised 
Horse Guards’ Green.” 
_ “ Sir, these are brave and manly sentiments, and will find an echo 
in every British breast ! I congratulate the writer, penny-a-liner though 
he be, upon so conservative and clear-sighted a view of a matter 
which civilians are mostly in darz about. Sir! Are our 
skirmishers to be afraid to wes? Are we Englishmen to 
take a mean advantage of i sneaking behind erows in 
invisible grey clothing, and thence to shoot them down like dogs 
without offering them a chance of their returning us the compliment ? 
Forbid it, chivalry and courage! forbid it, all the laws of fair and 
gentlemanly fare! No, no. Come what r may, Jove! 
we must stick to our colours. N may call us rdy if 
they will, but vulgar taunts will Se poorene us to forget what is 
‘ immo ’ The man who sh from wearing green wears, 
clearty, the white feather, and is unworthy of, the name of & British 
imeman | 





as the 


“T remain, Sir, yours indignantly, 
“A Vereray, sy Jove! Sim! any wot a Votwuntexrn.” 

“ Pipeclay Olub, Saturday.” 

“PS. My friend Suanesxvntz tells me that he thinks I am mis- 
feken, ond ee -¥,. (Hanes) article I’ve quoted is meant to e 
iromical, ut nee prevent your opinions ; only 
it shows what Ns ergemy all you gy Bene men are, 
when you write what you don’t mean, cheat one into fancying that 
you really do mean it.” 





to me to view the matter in a highly proper light, and to pay due 
deference to the (of course) superior wisdom of us military writers. | 
Knowing the disrespectful way in which it spoke of the authorities, | 
when the Crimean (so called) ‘blunders’ were (as it was said) ‘con-| 
firmed by the Government Commissioners,’ it may surprise you to| 
hear that the journal which I think-deserves some praise is the Lraminer. 
Upon the much debated subject of military dress, this paper makes) 


the following most sensible remarks :— 

“ With respect to dress, we trust that the good sense of the people will prevent 
it from being influenced by the insidious counsel of military reformers, who would 
set at nought the Saibdel enputents of ages, and the rules and regulations of the 


Horse Guards. A blacksmith and a tailor, ssy these doctrinsires, dress in the 
manner best suited to their respective trades, and why should not a soldier do #0? 
Simply, let us tell these because blacksmiths and tailors require the free 
use OT their limbs, whether to the hammer or to ply the needle ; whereas the 
move by word of command, and has to preserve an outward 
cannut be sacrificed with impunity. A soldier with the free use 
would become a mutineer in twenty-four hours, and it is from 
of muscular restraint, as « preservative 
of discipline, that our military authorities insist upon the present style of dress. 
We trust therefore that the Volunteers will steer clear of all new-fangled ideas on 
this subject, and conform wo the existing regulations.” 

“ The dress which the Examiner proceeds to recommend is fashioned 
on the best of military models, and if it be not serviceable, at any rate 
is soldierlike :— 

“ A close fitting tunic, with plenty of lace and buttons ; a leather stock (nothing 
gives so military an as a stiff neck !); a top-heavy knapsack, difficult to 
= on, and imponaltle to. abake off; cross-belts requiring daily agar ng ; 

tight the seat, and baggy round the ancles, so as to catch the 

and draggle in the mud ; beots of the Weedon type: the serviceable and | 
becoming infantry shako, with the great coat to sop the rain up in wet 
, form a drews in which British soldiers have fought and conquered, and 
which no brave Volunteer should be afraid to wear.” 

“ Afraid! ay, that’s just it, Sir! One of the chief beauties of the 
British soldier's dress is that it serves to test the courage of the wearer. 
A man must needs be 


soldier need on) 
ce whic’ 





A TETE A TETE WITH TAIT. 
“ Dat veniam corvis, vexat censura columbas.” 


Tux All Saints’ crows his Lordship pets, 
And, hoping against hope, forgets 

The many birds that thence have come, 
Filed to the rookery of Rome : 

Forgets his summary eviction 

Of priests from Pimlico; no fiction, 

But sternly real: witness Poorer, 

Who sloped before his sharp ferule. 
Anent which cases, Punch, Confessor, 
Zo the British Public is addresser :— 


“ Can it be right away to fritter, 
Consistency for gold and glitter ? 

Can it be right to consecrate 

The new church in Street Margaret, 
Which looks more Puseyite hy far 

Than English churches elsewhere are ? 
Must then a WesTERTON arise 

To clear the case for his Lordship’s eyes 
Or Bishop Punch \et fall the weight 

Of his oak truncheon on Tatt’s téle 7” 


THE PRICES OF SEATS. 


A Seat in the Park costs One Penny. 
A Seat for Marylebone costs £6,000, 
Really, we would sooner have a seat for the former than the latter. 


with no ordinary pluck, to face not merely | Once seated, you can sit without fear of any one turning you out ; 


death, but a life of killmg torture. Cramped and fettered as he is by | and instead of a discordant braying Vestry continually hellowing in 


h’s hard, stiff stock and cross-belts, and weighed down by his shako | your ears, you 
= ‘ top-heavy’ his pow 
i 


have some charming music to listen to. You have no 


ers of endurance are put early to| parish Pusiicoias to seduce you with their eloquence, it is true; but 


f, and one may tell within a week or so what sort of stuff he’s | then, to compensate for that loss, you have some of the most hewutiful 
of. Moreover, leogiog what a deadly foe consumption is to | women in the world to look at, until you regret that your bosom does 


face, a man who dare stand water 


trusted to stand fire as an agree»ble alternative. I insist then that} 


in a regulation sop-coat, may be | not contain a thousand hearts, that you might give one to each, 


In addition to the above advantages, for which, in the language of 


the dress most fit for Volunteers is one that should be fashioned on | the late lamented Mr. Ricaanpsoy, “there is no exira charge,” you 


the model which the Horse Guards has, in its all-excelling wisdom, | have the satisfaction of at ee you have in your 
Of course we military men can re no | forting little balance of £5,999 


invented for the ‘ regulars.’ 
faith in- Volunteers until they give us ocularly good proof o 
valour ; and for this reason alone I should advise them to adopt s 
a uniform as ours, though its usefulness and elegance 


their | publicans giving bod 
own vats, and the 


ket a com 
5 lid. We would see the Mar) leboue 
by committing suicide in their 

stuck against their own 


to their 
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are quite enough | walls first, sooner than they should have a single penny of it. 
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HOW VERY KIND! 


Knowing Old Hand, who evidently does sot want to keep the best of the water to himself. “ Don’t you think, my 
dear fellow, you had better fish from the other side, and then we shall be less likely to interfere with each other.” 


ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


Ma. Puncu having accepted office as Purveyor-General of Puns to 
the Royal (and every other British) household, presented himself 
yesterday to his University constituents, in order to go through the 
constitutional formality of being re-elected as their representative. 
It being known that Mr. Punch would make a speech on the occasion, 
the interest taken in the proceedings was of course intense. Long 
before the hour which was appointed for the ceremony, all approaches 
to the place of nomination were blocked up; and when Mr. Punch's 
carriage reached the Convocation House, the only modes of entrance 
left him were, by scrambling down the chimney or by taking off the 
roof. As the latter operation would have kept the meeting waiting, 
Mr. Punch, with that urbanity which always es distinguished him, 
censented to submit his sacred person to the former; observing, as he 
did so, that few men entered Parliament with cleaner hands than he 
did; and that, having swept Lorn Dexsy out of Downing Street, 
there could be no objection to his looking like a Derby sweep. A 
facilis descensus being happily accomplished, Mr. Punch forthwith 
exchanged his soot for a Court suit, and, appearing on the plat- | 


form, was greeted with the most tumultuous applause. When the 
cheering hed subsided, the Vice-Cuancelior pro Mr. Punch 
for re-election in the following highly classical and complimentary 


remarks 


“Adsum hodié, Academici, ut suffragiis vestris commendem virum 
omnium virorum preclarissimé illustrem, cujus quidem magne 
benstagne qualitates sunt in nostris oribus et auribus familiares ut 
sunt illa verba que ‘domestica’ vocantur (plawsus). Sum super mea 
crura ut illum vobis nominem, sed nomen tam bené notum nomi- 
narem non necesse est. Neque est necesse, neque id foret possibile, 
hune virum apud vos toomuchitim laudare. (Non! non /) duis enim 
Doetorum ac Academicorum ignorat quanti ille polleat virtute, quam 
sit rebus publicis versatus et privatis, quam sciens (scio equidem) 
omnigene doctrine, quam literis excellens, quam oratione stunnans, 
quam vite alque morum integer et purus, quantim denique. Est ille 
uptosnufficd levatus, et quam bene expertus in tempore diei (audite /) - 
ita ut haud mente humana possit concipi ullus alius mortalis qui Nos 
im senati tam digné representet. (Audife/ audite!) Non vir ordi- 
naris bas partes potest agere, non homo communis vestris igitur 
suffragiis est nunc exornandus; sed Is, cujus ingenium, wittum, et | 








| ANOTHER AUSTRIAN 
DEFEAT. 


| By all accounts, the 
Austrians must soon face 
| another enemy besides = 
with. 


| run short, and that, besides 
| their foes, they will have 
} to front their creditors. 
| The banks of Austria, says 
jrumour, will in a few 
,months be evacuated as 
| cleanly and completely as 
jhave been those of the 
/Mincio. Now, squeezing 
3 money from the Jews is 
|the hardest of all fights, 
land of all fights the most 
| certain to result in a de- 
feat. It would, therefore, 
not ise us, if the Aus- 
trians should find that their 
battle for the rhino will 
ve as damaging and as 
isastrous to their credit, 
as has been the hattle 
which they lost at Solfe- 
rino. 


A Dnaor or Trutn.—“I 
can’t see” (says Lapy S—) 
“what the people want with 
drinking fountains, when 
there are so many milk- 


shops! 












doctrinam, totus mundus civilisus admiratur et spplaudat. Is, quem 
in verbis Aristotliensibus rerpdywvos Gvev voyou ocare licet. At quod 
est, vernaculariter, Brickus nullusque error! Eligere hunc hominem 
vos jumpere debetis! (Magnus plausus.) Nemo sed is ipse unquam 

test esse parallela ejus. (Major plausus.) Eum denique pro omni 
im omni capiatis, namque haud ullum ei similens in vité hac videbitis. 
(Plausus twmultuosus.) Concludo igitur, amici, nominando Macro 
PuNcurvuM, virum piissimum et perfacetissimum, pro vobis in Aide 
Communium resedere.” 

A prolonged burst of cheering followed this address; and no rival 
appearing, Mr. Punch was re-elected, and addressed the learned 
Meeting in the following neat speech :— 

“Amici, atque Acad-amici. (Vor: Ok! oh!) Solitus ut sum ad 
publicum loquendum, tamen mihi est diabolicé difficile invenire verba 
meos sensus que exprimant. Hoc veré est proudissimum momentum 
mes vite. (Plausus.) Vobis cunctis, Academici, et presertim meo 
bono amico qui jamjam elocutus est, meas optimas et calidissimas 
velim dare gratias. Virtus, ut vos scitis est sui rewardus (audife /), 
Anglia expectat ut quisque homo suum be; 4 semper faciet. Ego 
meum semper feci, nemo id potest negare (Now! non/): et in me 
nune eligendo vos vestrum jam fecistis. (Plawsus.) Brevitas, vos 
scitis, anima est Punchii: ergo, Academici, vos non detinebo. (Vor: 
Non ad omne/!) Dicam igitur ‘Valete!’ non necesse est ut vobis 
adderem nunc ‘ Plaudite!’” 

At the conclusion of this eloquent and highly classical address, 
Mr. Punch resumed his seat amid thunders of ap —“‘ tria tem- 
pora tria ” being called for in his honour, with the usual addition of a 
‘parvum unum in.” Mr. Punch then having quaffed a glass of College 
ale, just to take the taste of the dog Latin from his mouth, jumped 
into a special train, which was in waiting is home in 
time to take his Judy to the Haymarket, w he found that tie new 
play of the Contested Election had attracted pretty nearly as closely- 
crammed an audience as had Mr. Punch’s un-contested election, 
whereof he to posterity here hands down the particulars. 





Very Arprorriate.—We are informed by the Moziteur, that Guwz- 
RAL DE La Hitre, who has made the new rifle cannon his especi L 
is about to join the army of Italy. If a name can carry luck with it, 
GxyEnaL DE La Hirrz is clearly “the right man in the right place.” 
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Rese. “ Yes!” 


your Noss!” 











THE FOREIGN OFFICE SPELLING-BOOK. 
'(4s Lonpy Matmeszury would have it.) 


We understand that on his taking his departure from the Foreign 
| Office, Lonp Maimessury presented to the clerks, by way of souvenir, 
Ge ver gaa see iate gift of a new Spelling-book, which 
| his ip had himself been compiling for their use. His Lordship 
| having y given vent to the opinion that what is called Orthography 
is no test of education, that spelling is at best a most “capricious 
science,” and that the fashions of it alter as often as new bonnets, his 
| Lordship’s Spelling-book will be perused with no small interest, as 
| embodying his somewhat peculiar ideas. Some notion may be formed 
| of the scope and style of the great work from the following excerpta 
| from its concluding pages, which are devoted to a series of questions 
to the student, founded on the rules before propounded for his 
guidance :— 
: “ In spelling the word ‘ Kollonies’.do you generally begin with a 


| *C’ or with a ‘K,’ and do you prefer using three |’s, two, or one ? 





" ~~ isthe word Saw wonelty spelt new, and in how 

| man tinct ways can remember to have seen it spelt ! 

7 What do the three letters C, a. i. *T’ stand for? and can 
you suggest any variation in the spelling 

“ How does Leavon spell ‘beleive,’ with the e first or the i? Which 

| do you prefer state your reasons for your preference ? 

| _“ In what number of wrong ways can you write the phrase ‘ in toetal 


vialation of our treatise.’ m, if you can, a Foreign Office prece- 
| dent for the use of each. 
“Tn of an author, would you call him a ‘littery’ or ‘litte- 


0 you write oftenest, ‘nues r’ or ‘noospaper?’ 
Do you incline at all to the ‘tuatile way of spelling? If so, and 


| 
| cal stin 2 Which is the best way of spelling the word ‘artikle ;’ 
| 
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CRUEL JOKE AT A FETE. 


Horrid Boy (to his Cousin), “I say, Rose! Wasn’t toat Mason De Vere wuo sust Lert rou?” 


Horrid Boy. “ An, THey, I THINK HE MIGHT AS WELL HAVE TOLD YOU WHAT A TREMENDOUS Biack SMUDGE You’vE GoT ON 
(NB. Of course there is no smudge ; but there’s no looking-glass within miles for poor Rose to satisfy herself. 








you write your words as you pronounce them, would you, as a fashion 
able man, write the word ‘orwewy’ with two rs or with three ? 

“ When you invite a man to dine with you, do you terminate the 
word ‘dinnaw’ with aw, or er? And do you like to put one # or 
two #s in the middle? 

“‘ In the course of your experience in a Foreign Office clerkship, have 
you ever come across a Governmental document, in any part of which 
you could pick out six words following, spelt as any spelling-book or 
dictionary spells them ? 

“ Can you write ‘a blind pig’ with the use of but two letters? If 
not, state your reasons for believing it impracticable. 

“ How is the word ‘ Erthkwake’ written in your office? And do 
you recollect ever seeing it spelt ‘ Earthquake ?’ 

“ Do you know how Dr. Jonnsoy spells the word ‘orthogggraphy ?’ 
Mention your authorities for using the three g s. 

“* At the cieling of these presence.” Is this phrase correctly spelt ? 
and, if you think not, how would you proceed to alter it ? 

“ When writing a letter on the third day of the week, do you in 
general head the sheet with ‘Twosday,’ or with ‘Toosday?’ State 
which of these you thirk is most correct, and which word of the two 
you, in your own mind, fancy looks best. P 

“ If you were in a hurry, and had to write the word ‘inalienable,’ 
how would you contrive to render it intelligible ? 

“How does Waker spell the words ‘shuting,’ ‘wip,’ and ‘dawg 
cart?’ and in what way do you yourself prefer to spell them ? 

__ “ With how many wrong letters could you write the word ‘kauphy,’ 
if you gave your mind to it ? : 

“Does Jounson spell ‘Jography’ with a ‘G’ first ora ‘J?’ 

“ *Obstreperous’ or ‘Obstropolous?’ Which of these is commonly 
adopted in the Foreign Office, and whieh do you consider the most 
gentlemanly spelling ? 

“Did you ever write the word ‘Yatch’ right at the first shot ; 
and have you never in despair been reduced to write it ‘yot?’” 
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A VICTORIA CROSS FOR THE LADIES. 
FIRST DISTRIBUTION. 
Mr. Prwcn has long felt that acts of the most devoted heroism are 
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Little Pedlington), for her heroie presence of mind in immediately | 
throwing into the fire an invitation to Cambridge House, intended, no 
doubt, to undermine the independence of her, husband in the discharge 
of his legislative duties. 

8. To Emus Pramwayr (wife of Mr. Joszru Prarrwar, head 
clerk in H.M. Red Tape and Sealing-wax Department), for her heroism 


perpetually being performed by the ladies, without the slightest recog-| in always speaking of the gentleman in black, who carries round the 


nition from the Lords of Creation. The rench have the Cross of the 
Legion of Honour, which may be awarded (it is believed) to both 
sexes. Whether this be so or not, the priz Monthyon, for acts of exem- 
plary virtue, is certainly open to the fairer half of the species. Among 
ourselves, the Victoria Cross has been instituted for the reward of 
distinguished gallantry, but it is as yet to our soldiers, 
Woman “ Lauwdatur et alget.” Let a member of the sweeter sex rise 
to heroism even of the sublimest order, her virtue must still be its own 
| reward. Feeling this wrong deeply, Mr. Punch as ch champion of 
| that delicious portion of the creation, of which his Jody i @ distin- 
| guished ornament, has determined to synedy 80 crying an yetice, by 
| the institution—-at his own expense—of a Victoria Cross for Ladies. 

' The cross is of gold filagree, and may be worn either suspended by a 
ribbon round the neck, like a locket, or as a or ornament to 
the waist-belt. 

It is only bestowed for acts of distinguished heroism lormed in 
society, where other ladies are present, and where the batatll/e des dames 
is being waged with the usual weapons of the sex ; or for acts of unex- 
ampled resistance to temptation. It is open to all f of society. 

The first distribution of this new mark of distinetion took p mony at 
| Mr. Punch’s Office last week, when the Ladies’ Victoria Cross of 
| Valour was awarded :— 

No. 1. To Miss Priscrtua Wansors (of Evergreen Lodge, Hol- 
loway), for at once avowing herself thirty-seven, in answer to an 
invidious question put by Miss CorpstreaM (who is herself five years 
| younger), in the presence of four ladies, three of them unmarried, 
| and with five gentlemen in the room, : 

N.B. Miss Waxsoys isso well preserved that she might readily pass 
for > (of Canonb Sq Islington), £ 

2. To Mus. Biapenows onbu ware, Islington), for 
| heroic resistance to temptation in passin lent the whole a of 

Regent Street and Langham Place, the day after last quarter-day, in 
| the company of Mr. BLapEsows, without once s ing at a bonnet 
shop, or making any remark on the contents of any of milliners’, 
| haberdashers’, drapers’, or_shawl-merchants’ windows. Mars. Buape- 
BONE was aware that Mr. B. had just received his salary. 

3. To Mrs. Wrencn (of No. 99, Victoria Square, Pimlico), for 





receiving, without any exhibition of irritation, or any attempt at 


apology, two gentlemen invited to dinner by her husband without any | 


previous notice (the invitation having been given after a Greenwich 
dinner the night before, and Mr. W. having unaccountably forgotten | 
the oceurrence),—though there was only hashed mutton for dinner, | 
and the unexpected guests were driven to eke out their meal with | 
bread-and-cheese. Under these most trying circumstances, Mrs. | 


dishes at her dinner-party of the season, as “our green-grocer.” 


“THE BITTER CUP.” 

We see something advertised under the ahove name, We do not know 
what it is, nor do we care to know, for “a bitter cup” s but 
few recommendations for our lips. It may be a cheerful companion to 
“Tuontey’s Mve,” for anything we know. Bitterness that arises | 
out of one’s cups is a thing rather to be avoided, we should say. The 
man, who is dejected, or in misfortune, is said to drink out of * a bitter 
cup,” and, taking hold of it in this sense, we should think that the | 
Conservatives have been of late drinking very deeply out of this playful 

itcher. We make an honourable exception in favour of Disrazu, 
‘or he does not want any bitterness. For ourselves, we do not require 
anything of the kind, for we always take to our liquor in the kindest 
manner. Lf we have a preference, we would sooner have a Cup of 
Bitters to a “ Bitter Cup” any day. We should say that the latter 
too frequently left an unpleasant taste behind it. Perhaps the “ Bitter 
Cup” is “the glass too much” that Paterfamilias, carried away by 
his feelings and the gin punch at Richmond, is sometimes apt at this 
thirsty time of the year to take overnight. Away, far away from us | 
any such treacherous, poisonous Cup! Repentance lurks at the bottom 
of it! The “Salmon” enters too deeply into its contents, and hence | 
the “swimming headache” that so frequently arises the next morning 
from a person incautiously partaking of that most intemperate of fish. 
It is time that the Salmon took the pledge! 


W nencu is proved (on the evidence of the maid-servants, and her own ; 


mother-in-law, who resides in the house,) to have been unembarrassed, | 
and even cheerful, though Mr. W. has the character of a person who | 
attaches exaggerated importance to what he calls “the duty of | 
keeping up appearances.” This almost incredible feat of heroism | 
is further confirmed by the testimony of both the male guests on the | 
occasion, who are married men. ‘The 
believed it unless they had seen it, and t 
at home by repeating the circumstance. 
4. To Miss Pepptes (of Rutland Gate, Kensington” Gore), for | 
repeated acts of heroism in covering, by an accompaniment much | 
louder than was warranted by the com 
BLarrk, an acquaintance and rival, at 
musicale. | 
5. To Bersy Priceteswortn (laundress), for repeated acts of | 
heroism in leaving untouched, for the whole of a long vacation, in 
a closet in the chambers of her employer, Mz. O’Mutuicay, of Gray’s 
Inn, the remains of sundry bottles of spirits, partially emptied by that 
gentleman, and left by him without any protection or safeguard what- 
ever, These acts of heroic self-restraint are proved by Mr. O’ Muxt- 
GAN’s own evidence. Arriving suddenly from Ireland, at a late hour 
of the night, by the Holyhead train, when all the public-houses in the 
neighbourhood were closed, and visiting his closet as a forlorn hope, 
he made the welcome but most unexpected discovery of the bottles in 
qpesticn, the temptation of which had been so heroically resisted by 
Mrs. PRicoLeswortn, 
6. To Lavy Braxcus Casrieton, ‘eldest daughter of the Ear. 
or Hunxeervows (of Castleton Manor, Wilts), for her heroism in| 
resisting the attempts of Lapy Brrrerstows to press a footstool on 
her country neighbour, Miss Mrturcent Clopcrusner, (the effect 
of whose pretty face is liable to be marred by the shape and dimen- | 
| sions of her feet,) during a morning call, at which several persons | 
of both sexes were preseut, and where much attention was being 
| paid to Miss C. by the son of the county member, 
7. To Conwetia, wife of ALczrwon Sipyzr Bouton (MP. for 


declare they couldn’t have 


apy Scriwcrovr’s matinée | 





ey have given serious offence | 


' them the wretched example it does in keeping such very bad hours ? 


> 


r, the false notes of Miss | iy 
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Austria's Four-leaved Shamrock. 


* Austria,” says a journal in her interests, “will deal retribution 
on the platform of her Quadrilateral.” Nous verrons. Entire change | 
of tactics sometimes succeeds, and this is assuredly the very first time 
Austria has ever tried to deal on the Square. 





A STRIKING PAILURE. 


How can we expect the House of Commons to abandon its night 
sittings, and not to sit up, like a parcel of old women, talking so late, 
when the very Clock, that is supposed to guide their movements, sets 
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THE LION AND THE EAGLES. 


Rep beaks and red talons, wild wheeling, and soaring, 
Hot eyes darting hate, twin fierce screams of disdain, 
Then a rush to mad grapple, and see, there comes pouring 

Torn plumage, in blood, on the beautiful plain ! 


So fight the fell Eagles, while deep in the forest 

There pants in heart-tremble the Dove on her spray ; 
Yet courage, thou gentle one, all thou abhorrest 

Is crippled, self-maimed, in that venomous fray. 


Who watches the Eagles: whose calm steady eye on 

Their struggle is turned with the glance of a King? 

Some live who can speak how the eye of the Lion 
Has flamed into fire as he surged for a spring. 


Some live not. What savage beside him is lying ? 
Avenged the pure blood on that savage’s claws. 
It is not so long since the Tiger lay dying 
A prey to the wrath of those terrible jaws. 


’Tis whispered, (yet who hath such secret in keeping ?) 
That when the fell Eagles from conflict shall part, 

A stoop may be made upon lambs that are sleeping 
In folds very dear to the Lion’s great heart. 








It may be—He knows he has torn down al! foemen, 

He knows Wuo has armed him with courage and might, 
And (accepting one enemy’s corse as an omen) 

The Lion of England is watching the fight. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Juez 30. Thursday. They had all got back safe to their places (the | 


Ministers), except Mr. Giapstowz, who was not prevented from run- 
ning straight home (as may be supposed) by his seeing three courses 
before him, but by the Ultra-Conservatives of Oxford setting up an 


ition to his return. To the Cuawce.tor or THe Excuequen, | 


the Christianiser of Homer, the Antitype of Demostazenes, was 
opposed the Birmingham Railway, in the person of its Chairman, 
Lorp Cuanpos. But in the end, the silver voice of GLapstowe pre- 
vailed over the railway scream, though a new Evangelical whistle had 
been fitted on expressly for that occasion, to wake up torpid parsons in 
the provinces, and the CaaNcELtor triumphed by 1050 Oxonians to 
859 High-lows. 

In the Lords, the Fart or Granvittz, who did not make a 
Ministry, explained how exceedingly glad he was that the business had 


been taken into stronger hands,—a gladness which the nation is happy | 


to share with him. Lorp Matmessury defended his conduct as 
Foreign Minister, declared that he had done ail in re pewes to prevent 
the war, and insisted that in his despatches he had abused Austria 
quite as much as he had scolded the Allies. The Cotontat Szone- 
TARY stated that he did not know whether Mr. Cospen, just then 
returning from America, would take the office kept open for him by 
Loxp Patmerston ; but if the said Ricuaxp did join, he would per- 
fectly understand that no Quakerly nonsense came into the QuEEN’s 
Councils with him, but that he associated himself with a Ministry that 
| was going not only not to diminish the national defences, but largely 

to increase them. History might be an old almanack, but the rare 


of the Victorian Age s not be Poor Richard's Almanack. It hat 
since been signified that Mrz. Conpen will not join, for the which 
Mr. Punch may have ing to say to him. It is to be hoped that 


Mz. C. was not afraid of the Swells with whom he would have had to 

be connected. Mr. Punch can assure him that the real swell is highly 

| affable ; and it is only smart stock-jobbers and Manchester millionnaires 
otf a cons Sere, that = here cs ape to his Vaspens 

ignorance of t lography of our o ancers, 

and his isability to pass an examination in club-window scandal. 
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Reform Bill as soon as possible. As regarded Foreign policy, it was 
rather amusing to notice, that the Ministers who have vast got off the 
roundabout took glory to themselves for having acted exactly as the 
newly-mounted parties had advised; while the latter rested their claim 
to confidence on their pledge to follow exactly in the course chalked 
out for them by their predecessors. 

Sra Cuaries Naprer assailed the Government at once for a decla- 
ration that the country should be well = did not get it. 
Ma. Wurresipe introduced a plan for some reform, of a con- 
solidatory character, but was told by the Arrorwry-Gewerat that 
though the idea was meritorious as far as it went, it did not go far 
enough, and that the subject was in better hands. 

Friday. Lonp CuanceLton Camppgut has appointed Ma. Biack- 
BURN, barrister, the new Judge, rice promoted. The Bar don’t 
like an unknown man to be exalted ; but public, considering that. 
the less you know of a lawyer the more likely you are to respect him, 
does not share this feeling; and YNDHURST, CRANWORTH, 
Wewsierpa.e, and Campsg i, all testi 


took the opportunity of poking a ian compliment to Lorp 
Campse tt on his attaining his new honours, and politely cited the pas 
sage in which Macduff remarks upon Macheth’s having it all now. Since 
the horfible disclosures which are now startling the world upon the 
subject of Shakspearian emendations, one is afraid to quote the divine 
| Wrettams; but 4/r. Punch would like to know in what edition Lorn 
| Lywpuurst’s citation calls the Macheth witches “sisters.” They 
were so no doubt, and the family must have been a pleasant one, and 
| brought up in a way that does honour to Scotch education. 
| Lorp Kiron announced that the Government meant to do a good 
deal for the Rifle Corps, but had an objection to their chtoting the 
public generally while practisi Lorp Howpen, who has lived 
nearly all his life on the Continent, asserted that every Frenchman and 
woman would exult in France’s being able to humiliate England by 
invasion. Everybody concurred in desirability of promoting the 
Kifle movement, without offensive reference to what might be the 
ultimate Target. Lozp Broveuam dilated eloquently on the necessity 
of our having a splendid Navy, and the Duke or Somerset, who 
would not take the trouble to make himself heard, mumbled out a 
brief speech to the effect that everything would be done properly. If 
this is a specimen of the way Somerset is going to win the affections 
| and confidence of the country, Mr. Punch may have occasion to invite 
his friend Lonp Patmerston to reconsider ministerial arrangements. 
Some miscellaneous and mainly, but not entirely, unprofitable talk in 








have actually commenced the “intercepting scheme” for the Metro- 
politan Sewage; and that we are to hows a Bill for facilitating the 
getting on with the Divorces, for which there is so large a demand. 
And now for the Estimates. 

For the better understanding of the Debates, ladies, Mr. Punch 
would mention to you that Mr. Brayp is the new Whip, instead of 
| Hayrer, deservedly whitebaited by his friends this week, and Mr. 
Massey is the new Chairman of Committees instead of Mr. Frrznoy, 
who is Minister for minding the chairs in the Park, and had better do 
|it, too. Chairman of Committees doesn’t mean Speaker of the House, 
and it may be equally desirable to inform the British female that Lorp 
CuayceLtor does not mean CHANCELLOR oF THE Excneguer, and 
that the Master of the Rolls is not the husband of the Mistress of 
we re ag This information may make things pleasanter at the break- 
| fast table. 


| CLASSICAL BUTTER. 


| Assy reader who is avery f quongh to read dog Latin may get a 
t w 


| quiet laugh from the report o ings took place at the 
| Oxford University Election. The speech which was delivered in pro- 
| posing Ma. Giapstows, is given by the Times reporter at full length, 
| and will repay perusal much better than most speeches. One advan- 
tage of the custom of spouting in dog Latin is, that it enables one tr 
say the’greatest nonsense, without one’s being thought to be at all 
absurd in saying it. Moreover, one never fear to lay one’s «vbos 
on too thick, when one spreads it under cover of a classic phraseology. 





\If wrapped in a dead language praises the most fulsome may be. 


| swallowed without sickening. Mar. Grapstowe, as all know, is the 


There was not much else to mark the opening night, except that | modestest of men, still he neither winced nor flushed at the Dean's 
Ministers promised Neutrality, and Opposition promised avoidance of | speech in proposing him. Yet it was bristling with compliments as 


Faction. 
_Logp Patmerston made his first speech as Premier, and expressed 
his intense satisfaction at being joined once more in government by 
| his affectionate friend, Jouw Russext. He announced that there was 
to be no Reform Bill this Session, as the estimates, budget, and other 
matters would last till the grouse-days, after which, of course, it 
| would be unreasonable to expect gentlemen to stay in town to consider 
| what votes could be given to mechanics. He hinted, however, that 


another Session might necessary this year, but solemnly promised a 





thickly as a sponge-cake porcupine with sweetmeats. Every other 
| word was a laudatory adjective. “ Virum doctissimum, dignissimum, 
| diligentissimum,”—not a sentence but contained half a dozen of these 
“issimums.” ell, of course all this was strictly in accordance with 
old precedents, and of course, too, whatever a says must be right. 
Bulb we doubt if doubtful Latin be a eredit to our colleges: we 
think that, at all future University Elections, better taste and better 
scholarship might certainly be shown, if the speeches were to smack 
more of the Study than the Buttery. 





the Commons. It came out that the Board of Works (Tuwarres’s) | 


to-night to Mx. Justice | 
BLacksuRn’s learning, ability, sound law, virtue, and all the rest of | 
the qualities appertaining to the English judge. Lorn Lywpnvurst | 
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| Captain Phiniken, from Country quarters. “J fear, Smythera, my hair haa not been tri9 thought that they were the people o 


done justice to, lately.” 
| Smythers. “ Been bit hoff’, Sir ; bit hoff, I should say /” 
















| POETRY OF THE SEASON. 
Tue new potatoes now begin 


To form a tender peel ; ies 
The wax erewhile that reigned within 
Is changing into meal : 
Of leg of mutton with a slice ; 
Of South Down mutton small ; 
I think they are so very nice: 
Those fruit of Irish wall! 


And have now attained the point 
Whereat I love them best, 

In sweet conjunction with the joint 
To which they yield a zest. 

For soft consistency with size 
And flavour they unite, 

A feast affording to the eyes 
As well as appetite. 


Peas and potatoes both give me, 
Not old, but yet mature, 

Far more than in their infancy 
My fancy they allure. PAE 

And cheaper when they ’ve likewise got, 
Cried round from door to 7 

For them that work to boil the pot, 
They relish all the more. 


Artistic Description of London. 

Lowpoy is Count Marocuetti’s Studio—for the Count 
is always exhibiting some piece of sculpture in some public 
place or other, and making monster statuesque experiments 
all over London. There are two of these experiments on 
view at the present moment. Certainly no English sculptor 
‘tries it on” on the same gigantic scale as the Count. 
London is Marocuetti’s Atélier. 


COMPANION TRIO TO THE THREE TAILORS OF TOOLEY 
STREET. 

Tue Three Baronets of Downing Street. As the first 

2 i, 30 you 

may be sure the second trio consider themselves with equal 








truth to be the government of England. 











| UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 
| OXFORD. 


W. E. Grapstone presents his most respectful compliments to Mr. 

| Punch, and earnestly implores the exercise of his authority, to prevent 

the junior electors of the University from addressing letters to W. E. G. 

during any future Election, of an undignified and irrelevant character. 

| A on e very deferentially entreated, of the documents herewith 

enclosed, will, it is hoped, assure Mr. P, that his omnipotence is 
not evoked on any hasty or invalid plea. 


“ Brasenose College, Midnight. 


“ Sir,—Before I again record my vote—and I use the word ‘again 
advisedly, having already polled twice for fun (once for you, and once 
for Cuaypos) on behalf of two extinct theologians, whose names I saw 
in the obituary—I feel conscientiously constrained to inquire, in the 


re-election, to induce the House of Commons to consider, obtaining, i 
you can, a Government Commission to inquire, what mors efficient 
means may be applied to the cleaning of Meerschaum pipes, because, 
Sir, I have just sucked in a lot of oil of tobacco, and the flavour is 
essentially and eminently un 
* Yours, &c. 
“ Witts’s Brepsere.” 


Il. 
(The Latinity is execrable—W. E. G.) 

“ Beate Lapis !—Videsne quam subitd ex oculis non Alm Matris 
evenescit color viridis? O formose puer, nimium ne crede colori 
cuilibet istius generis in fronte Rhedicyne! Illa olim seevissimam in 
murié deponens virgam, hee verba iracunde dixit: ‘Caveat Testa- 
mentum! Hee pro partibus Infidelium ext!” 

“ Semper tuum, 
“ Versum Sar.” 





il. “ Bray, Ireland. 

| “The Vicar presents his compliments to Mr. Giapstong, and, just 
| about to put the finishing touch to his new steeple, would feel greatly 
obliged, if Mr. G. would inform him whether there is anything par- 
ticularly new in Vanes ?” 


Iv. 
“ WittiaM, why art thou like ye Lobster ? 
“ * Because thou art deeply read’—No, Wii114M, but because thou 


art so amazingly good, and yet so liable to disagree with us.” 








HAPPY REMOVALS. 
We beg to congratulate the public on two happy removals that have 


, | got out of the way with the greatest possible grace and the smallest 


sible noise. ‘The first of these removals is the Richmond Bridge 
urnpike. It is very strange, the road to Hampton Court looks as 
clear again without it; and not only that, but the beautiful prospect in 
nt appears now twice as open. e second removal, is of that large 





. i front 
most solemn manner, whether you will pledge yourself, in case of | block of melancholy buildings that did duty as cavalry barracks near 
f | the Kensington Gate, on the Hammersmith Road. They are all swept 


| away now, and the bricks that contributed to its ugliness have 
helped to lay down the new pavement in Regent Street, for wae we 
/know. Why the same improving besom did not also sweep away the 
abominable gate that is by the side of it, is a mystery tous. High- 
waymen are extinct, but turnpikes still hold their ground. A Turnpike 
te is a licensed Dick Tuners, for he allows no traveller s along 
is road without ey upon him to “stand and deliver.” It is time 
that the highway was cleared of these insatiahie robbers, that infest the 
| neighbourhood of London in the same plundering degree as the banditti 
do the vicinity of Rome. We want some spirited Repecca who, on 
the legal side of the hedge, could knock on the head this hydra-skulled 
| monopoly, whose defiant motto too long has been :—“ Non Tol(/)i me 
| Tangere.” In the meantime, the Richmond Turnpike has set a graceful 
| example by quietly walking itself off. We will not attempt to follow 
| it, but will only indulge in the passing wish that the other 








| round the Metropolis would endeavour to imitate its elastic gait ! 
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Chair Proprietor. “ WovuLp YOU PLEASE TO PAY FOR THE CneERrs, Mum?” 


Lady. “ How mucu ?” 


Chair Proprietor. “ Weit, Mum—How Many Micut rou BE a sittin’ on ?” 


THE POPE AND THE PERUGIANS. 


Tue inhabitants of some of the Papal States having, immediately 
on the departure of the gentle Austrian troops, revolted against 
the mild rule of the Sovergren Pontirr, a note for the informa- 
tion of Foreign Courts was drawn up by the Cardinal Secretary 
at the command of the Holy ¥ather, as a preliminary to the 

nom under subjection to the beneficent 
and blessed yoke of the Popedom. From this manifesto of infallible 
wisdom and goodness the subjoined is an extract. Having set forth 
that the people of Bologna had uttered seditious cries; had risen, 
some of on in arms; had displayed tricoloured flags and cockades; 
Legate’s palace, taken down the 





reduction of his refractory su 


| pontifical arms, and told the Cardinal Legate that they had constituted 


| ill with bittern 
fraudulent 


Vicron Emmasvet Dictator, and that the example of Bologna had 
—_ followed by Ravenna and Perugia, the papal document declares 
t = 


“ Such events taking place under the eyes and to the horror of all, cannot but 
ess the paternal mind of his Holiness, who has seen with what 

and malignant arts it has been, and stil) is, tried to detach from his 
legitimate authority and tape fm some provinces which have been primary 
objects of his most anxious and beneficence.” 


In the bitterness which filled his paternal mind, the Pore formed a 


| resolution, which is intimated in the conclusion of his note .— 


“ His Holiness finally reserves to himself to proceed to the acts necessary to 
maintain intact, by all the means with which Providence has entrusted him, the 


| sacred and inviolable rights of the Holy See.” 


So the regiment called Swiss, to the honour and glory of Switzer- 
land, which fights for the viceroy of the monarch whose kingdom is not 
of this world, stormed Perugia on the 20th instant,—“ slaying,” writes 
a person from Rome, “burning, and plundering, as if in an enemy’s 
| country.” According to the same authority, “the soldiers broke into 
| the hoases whence they had been fired upun, and committed the most 
drealful excesses.” For example :— 
| Wine women and children were vietims to the ruthless soldiers in different 
houses, and the cruelties of war were by the horrors of licentivusness.” 








—_ 


Such were the acts necessary to maintain intact the sacred and 
inviolable rights of the Holy See. The rights of the Holy See are 
inviolable under all circumstances: some other sanctities are not, as 
is proved by the sack of Perugia. That event also proves that the 
paternal mind had been filled with bitterness to overflowing. So much 
the worse for the women and children. The loyal Koman Catholics of 
England will not fail to contrast the conduct of the Papal troops, in 
merely massacring and outraging ladies and babies, whose husbands 
and fathers bad rebelled against the Vicar of Heaven, with the ruthless 
slaughter and execution by British soldiers of our poor Sepoys, whose 
only crime was revolt against a power which is the great champion and 
supporter of heretical depravity. 

‘hen we consider the justice and mercy which—with an excess of 
the latter—characterise the temporal government of the Porz, and 
reflect that it derives these celestial qualities from that which consti- 
tutes the Holy Father’s holiness; and when we further perpend the 
fact that the glorious war now raging in Italy,—in which we may have 
the pleasure of being involved, and to which we shall be indebted for a 
delightful increase of taxation,—is owing to the attempt of Austria to 
support a good system of government, inspired by the Holy Roman 
Hierarchy, and particularly the Jesuits, we see clearly what ignorant, 
uneducated, vulgar ninnies noodles are all the f 
Popery, and what wise and strong-minded men are those ticians 
who contemptuously but carefully affect to denominate them “old 


women,” 





An After Thought. 

Ture is a tradesman in Manchester, where they do know what 
rain is, who has brought out a “ Merreasicn Umparita.” Round the 
covering, which is of watered -~ there is wed the di ist’s 
talsiied saying of “ Aprés moi, le Déluge”” Wt is deseribed as the 
safest thing going for keeping the wet out. 





Mistakes Economy.—It is ae, 


Lords of the Admiralty, to 
| ruin the British Fleet for the sake a be'porth of tar. 
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A CHAPTER ON SLANG. 


ow debased is that tongue, once 
our glory and pride ; 
By a torrent of Slang how re- 


morselessly dyed ; s 
As this Punch has observed with 
a patriot’s pang . 
He devotes to his country this 

Chapter on Slang. 


To its champions and friends, 
from the small to the big, 

From my Logp Boppy Cavupie 
to little Bria Paiee ; 

Punch addresses these lines, and 
he hopes they ’li amend, 

When he holds up to langhter 
“our dashing young friend.” 


Our dashing young friend of to- 
day never tells 

The hotel he puts up at, or 
house where he dwells, 

Of his Diggins perchance we’ll 
hear something about, 

Or his Crib, or Concern, Sir, or 
where he Hangs out. 


’ Our friend has no pocket, he 
. may have a Fob, 

Though it holds not a shilling, it may hold a Bob ; 

It has not a sixpence, or any coin in, 

Though it may coe a Tizzy, a Bender, or Tin. 





Our friend of to-day has no watch to his name, 
lis a Ticker, or Turnip; if wrong, it goes Lame : 
What the hour is he knows not, though able to say 
Hlow the Enemy goes, or what ’s His time of day. 


ONE MORE BOMBA. 


Le Roi Bomba eat mort ; vive le Roi Bomba! Such might well be 
the exclamation of Neapolitan loyalty. The Naples Correspondent of 
the Morning Post writes word that— 

“ The new King of the Two Sicilies inaugurates his Government by continuing 
the system of the late King. Arrests are every day tuade in order to intimidate 
and prevent any public manifestation of sympathy for the war of Italian inde- 
eae To form part of any demonstration; to raise a hat when the new 

moutese Envoy passes ; to talk of the victories of the allied armies ; to wear in 
the button-hole a pink, white and red, which with the green stalk would together 
form the tricolor, and a thousand other futile causes, is sufficient to cause the 


offimder to be thrown into a dungeon.” | 

Thos “ Awvnaru an Auveatn succeeds, and Bompa Bompa,” tu 
take a slight liberty with the mighty line of Suaxsrzang. The son 
takes after the father, with the addition of being apparently somewhat 

Rampant and outrageous insolence, ridiculous in its extra- 
Vagance, on the part of a flunkey, is generally servile imitation. Like 
master like man. According to the authority already quoted :-— 

“ The prefect of the police insults the prisoners by telling them that the liberators 
of Italy, Vieror Bumanost, and Loum Narotzos, will soon come and release them 
from their cells.” 

This functionary might be thought to have taken the historical 
character of our Jupce Jerrenies for his model, were there not reason 
for a, that the madness of mockery above instanced had been 
copied from the contemporary pattern of his own king. Bomba tux 
Secon, if the subjoined statement—from the same source as the 
foregoing—is true, must be as mad as any dog in these dog-days. 

“ Fitawetemt and other generals have visited the forts of the city, and prepared 
a plan of defence for the kingdom ; and frem remarks which from one of 
the Generals, it appears that the King bas it in contemplation to attack the French 
troops at Rome, and put down the insurrection in the Romagna, This surmise is 
confirmed by the departure of nine battalions of troops commanded by Gexera ve 
Beyepicris. The ambulances have been ordered, as well as the chest.” 


The strait-waistcoat ought to be ordered, and the cold douche, for 
the Knve or Narpizs. Perhaps, however, not the cold douche. The 
madness of his Majesty may be so thoroughly canine that it would be 
only aggravated by that remedy. The French troops at Rome are 
sleeping dogs, which any smal! puppy but a very rabid one would be 








Our friend knows of nothing that’s strange, it is Rum; 
His is not a companion, he’s always a Chum; 


Though his Chum is not staunch, yet he may be a Brick, 
And though young men are fast, all things else so are Siick. 
Our friend knows of nothing a plague, it’s a Baw, 

Though he drinks brandy Neat, he has ne’er had it raw ; 


His father’s no father, but out of a joke, 
He's the Guv'’ner, Old Buffer, Old Cock, or Old Bloke. 


Our friend of to-day has no coat, it’s a Tog, 

And he ne’er dresses well, though he Goes the whole hog, 
He is then just the Cheddar, the Cut, Cheese, or Style, 
Though his head bears a Bollinger, Beaver, or Tile. 


Our friend prone to vices you never may see, 
Though he goes on the Loose, or the Cut, or the Spree, 
For brutally drank, he ’s as Serewed as old Nick, 

And you ’ll find him next morning, though Seedy not sick. 


Our friend of to-day sees a Kid, not a child, 

And he never gets steady, he Draws the thing mild; 

A jest should be Knocked off Cheesed, Shut up, or Stashed, 
And a man’s broken nose, is his Claret-jug squashed. 


Our friend never suffers a fraud or a cheat, 

He is Gammon’d, or Sold, or Let into it sweet ; 

He never retreats, though he Mizzles it quick, 

Or he Slopes, Bolts, or Hooks it, or else Cuts his stick. 


Our friend of to-day is not calm, he is Cool, 

And a man who's not wise, must be Soft, or a Fool ; 
For a scolding, he always Comes in for a wigging, 

A Rowing, a Jawing, a Lipping, or Rigging. 


Wr. Punch thinks it high time his Shop to shut up, 

He commends these remarks to each Darling young pup, 
Who in slang words deals largely, and thinks it Dem rare, 
Like our snobs, nobs, and footpads, to slang, and to swear. 


A Sting in a Title. 


By wey of reprimand, the sarcastic nature of which we do not 
exactly understand, Count Gyv at is to be created for his misdeeds, 
“The Ban of Croatia.” If the desire was to stigmatise the Count, 
why not bave called bim in plain language at once, instead of the Ban 
of Croatia, “ The Bane of Austria? 


only too gled to let lie. If young Boma really does entertain the 
| design of attacking them, he must be in a desperate state of hydro- 
| phobia. It is to be hoped that he has no Fes wise enough to try 
| to dissuade him from attempting that frantic enterprise, and possessed 
| of influence enough over him to induce him to abandon it. Happy 
| will it be for his subjects if he is invincibly bent on courting his own 
| political destruction, and getting the Bourbon dynasty improved from 


off the face of the earth. 


A MELANCHOLY VIEW OF MARRIAGE. 


Havine mentioned that the Bisnor oy Greraurar, the other day, 
held a confirmation in the chapel of the British Embassy at Constan- 
| tinople, the correspondent of the Pos#¢ at that city says :— 


| ‘* Om the same day Sin Hewey axp Lavy Butwer were present at the marriage 
| of Pauwor Jnsw Cavara, and Mocuce. Carotine Doesyp. His Excellency addressed 


a tew words of encouragement and advice to the youug married couple after the | 


ceremony.” 
| Very kind, and as far as advice went, useful, no doubt, was the 
| discourse which Sim Henry BuLwer was good enough to address to 
ithe youthful pair. They may have profited by the advice of an 
| experienced diplomatist, but in what way could they have required his 
|encouragement ? Are we to regard them as a poor young Prince and 
| Princess, beginning the world with nothing to depend upon but their 
own exertions, and with the prospect of a large family, whose crad 
the Prince will have, in the first three or four instances at least, to 
rock ? Did the Princess want to be inspired with hope in the prospect 
of keeping a mangle, and the Prince to be persuaded to take a cheerful 
view of having to turn it? The difficulty of making both ends meet 
lis one which a newly-married bride and bridegroom uniting youth and 
| inexperience with slender means, may be materially helped to surmount 
| by @ little cheering exhortation, but there cannot well be conceived 
| any other which they are likely to encounter, and not likely to get over 
| perfectly well without anybody’s encouragement. Perhaps, however, 
| the immense amount of justice which has to be administered by the 
Probate and Divorce Court has suggested a view of matrimony so 
gloomy as to constitute for a young couple just married a need to be 
emboldened to expect domestic happiness. 





On the Advertising Pillar at Hyde Park Corner, 


THoven, to those whose profession ’s to advertise stuff, 
It’s useful for drawing the tanners, 


—_— -— —— Ts 


me ec ee oe 














Good taste must object to a permanent pul, 
And call it a piece of bad “ Manners. 





Berows @ 
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Lady. “ Srxcis ! 
on wot? ImprertiInence!” 





A LITTLE FARCE AT A RAILWAY-STATION. 


Lady. “1 wast One TickeT—First!” 


. “Sinciz?” 


i 
Wat bors IT MATTER TO You, Sir, wHeTser I’m Sivete 


’ 
| 


REDESDALE’S WORST FEARS. 


“ My worst fears are realised !”’—husbands obtain 
A Soupy Teese from 0 foal iage chain, 
And ill-treated wives get delivered from brutes ; 
The wicked Divorce Act is bearing these fruits. 
What worse makes the matter, these couples belong 
Lda peteioes 

set of mean ‘ 
Who sake dirty Cotman Senet Ebthale D. 


Thank Goodness! the husband in humblest low life 
Must still remain link’d to an i wife ; 

And the wife a fast knot to the savage wretch ties, 
Who beats her, and kicks her, and blackens her eyes. 


Divoree for the million continues too dear, 
Tis, happily, out of the labourer’s sphere ; 
But soon will its price to their means be brought down, | 
Insuring the fall of the Church and the Crown! 


Those whom Heaven united let nobody sever, 
Was the mandate divine, irreversible ever, 
Except by the highest tribunal’s decree— 
The fiat, I mean, of your Lordships and me. 

| With divine obligations ions for us to dispense 

| Was all right ; the cost was immense ; 


| The petitioner having much money to pay, 
| Religion was honoured, and wealth hed its way. 


But, now that our privilege high we ’ve resigned, 
And divorce to the rich is as confined, 
The law from above by men lower than Peers 
Set aside—realises the worst of my fears. 


A Pight for a Seat. 


ls Rathbone Place, we read the foliowing announce- 
ment :— 





“Sears Layr For Batts axp Rous.” 


We are anxious to know whether the “Seat of War” 
| was sent out from the above establishment? for that is a 
Seat which of all others has lately had the greatest share 
of “ Balls and Routs ”—the French giving the former with 
the greatest success, and the Austrians going in for the | 
latter in a manner that left all competition far behind them. | 


Tue Orrostre Sex.—We never know what a woman | 


[Clerk explains that he meant Single or Return, not tother thing,’ doesn’t mean until she has spoken. 











LANOVER, which 
The House of Commons was menaced 
e behalf of Mz. CuisHotm Anstey, on a given date. The 
po terri ing. Loxp Patmerston repeated that 

he could bring in no Reform Bill in the present session. It must be a 
is zealous reformer to restrain his natural eagerness to 
franchise and to realise Mr. Tennyson’s ideal of a 


z 
- 
F 


ought 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, July 4. The House of Lords received, for the first time, the 
illustrious Vernon Smuts, who has cast his Surru and now flutters 
gilded and gaudy Lyvepew. And a more useful addition was 
of the late Sin Bewsamun Hawi, now Lorp 


to it in the 
i not rhyme to Hanover but to Dover. 


too terrible for jest 


“ And statesmen at Her council met 
Who knew the seasons when to take 
Occasion the hand, and make 
The bounds of m. wider yet 


“ By shaping some august decree 
Which kept Her throne unshaken still, 
Broad based upon Her people's will, 
And compassed by the inviolate sea.”’ 


Tresday. Lonp Lyxpuvurst came out with a spirited speech, in 
which he declared that, speaking only from a Defensive point of view 

to have ships enough to smash the navies of France and | 
another fleet to hold the Mediterranean ; another to protect 
\ Indies; and another to see after Ireland, in case the 
| Liberators of mankind should look upon the Irish as an opp 
| nationality. We ought, he shonght, to enlarge all our arsenals and 
, garrison all our fortresses; and then, he conceived we might smile with | r 
_ Inueh affability upon the world generally. Expense was nothing, and | attention to our national defences, and it is not the sneers of any organ 
va victis, The “old man eloquent” is hereby rewarded with three! of unwashed and spiteful refugees that will induce 


est 


by Mz. Epwr James with a 


cheers from Mr. Punch. Lonp Stratvonp ve Repciirvz, who knows 
more about foreign politics and foreign feelings than any nobleman in | 
the world,—with the single exception, of course, of Loap Puncu px 
FLeetstaeet,—also thought that England ought not to live Ny 
sufferance. Lory Grawvitte, for the Government, did not think it 
likely that France, engaged in war (Graywy’s ideas were charmingly 
illustrated by the news of Friday), would attack us, and as for 
Russia, she was engaged only in improving the condition of her subjects. 
Happily, the practical part of his speech atoned for his ridiculous 
balderdash, or by this time Master GRawsvILLe would have been kicked 
out of office by Mr. Punch. He stated that we were arming aa fast as 
we could. Lory Hagpwicke justly remarked that it was too late to arm 
when you were knocked down. The Duxz or Somenset made an exces- 
sively foolish and petulant speech, and but that Lonp Patmenstow 
has ordered this person to improve the Navy in every way, snd that 
Pam is not aman to care for Epwanp Apotravs Somerset's ill- 
temper, and is just as likely as not to say, “Come up, Neddy,” should 
ADOLPHUS insist on keeping bis ducal foot stuck in a bureaucratic 
plug-hole, Mr. Punch would certainly use his bé¢on on the 

duke. He | catch it yet. Lonp Brovenam thought that we 
should be ready for arow, and Loxp EtLennonoven gave it to 
Granvitte for his drawing-room twad Everuaytsoroven did 
not believe in moral influence unless —— by yo force. The 
Duxe or ArcyLe was, if possible, sillier than the other duke, but | 
he will look particularly queer if a regiment of Zouaves should quarter | 
themselves in the big hall in Sutherland House, make targets of the 
statues, and poke holes in that charming of her Grace and the 


ressed | baby in the dining-room. The Duxe or Ruriayp, taking title from 


a little county, made alittle speech, but it was to the purpose. Mr. Punch 
entirely approves of the conduct of the Lords who recommended earnest 


the people to think 





VOL XXXVIj. 
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that the English Peers went out of their way in demanding protection 
for the English soil. In this sense Mr. Punch is : most bigoted THE MYSTERY OF A LADY'S DRESS. 
wy as sedogry ~ ee enous of Coty upen thems} 1. Fellel of this menth, we have the plemunee of lenseing that 

| Various matters were talked over in the Commons. Ma. Gaxzcory | “the rodes are generally made with five or seven flounces, the top one 
brought up the case of Ma. RyLawp, who seems to have been done out | 2° reaching higher than the knee.” This is extremely moderate, and 
of an office he held in Canada, some years back. He appears to have usbands, with incomes under £300 a year, will be ted to learn 
heen treated with remarkable injustice. Mfr. Punch, who has scarcely that the number is so limited. For Regen think “seven 
time to do more than save the country about four times a week, has not | founces” positively absurd, and you — as Ww Dstt i at all, 
read the documents, but is perfectly satisfied to rest upon the opinion | if they are not to go any higher than t knee. We hoped to 


of Ma. Wexssy, one of the ablest and most right-minded members | 9 # lady who was all flounces—a re muslin La Scala, tier upon 
of the bar, who has pronounced ly for Ma. Rytanv. Mr. P. tier of flounces rising right up to proscenium. The time was, | 


therefore endorses the petition—“ Let nght be done,” and though the | when you could not distinguish the dress from the profusion of the 
House did not care to be bored with a mere matter of honour and poop mgn ol Po they nowy falling Say this way, we shall soon be able 
justice, it will be wiry times for some folks if Mr. Punch is again riled “ 8¢¢ W e pattera Of a ladys Cressi ike. 88, : 

S ye J Rriawp. Ma. | ayo _ a in a Bill limiting the <5 ge Ba 4, let “= ~ : ms — at 

ywer of the county court judges to send folks to quod. At present, | ae, — Jnconvenience 

Ys dirty messenger puts a dirty piece of paper into your hand in the | holdmg the dust.” We vay —_ v pao n Sop means. 
street, and you, thinking it is an advertisement of Dr. Dint’s museum, | "© 9 perfectly aware t s skirt that ‘A, but still it fil mys- 
or something cognate, throw it away and forget all about it, you are tery to us how any one can prefer a skirt is bowillonnéed all over, 


| soon afterwards hauled to prison for forty days, on the charge of having for we have noticed ladies, who at dinner have had a little soup spilt | 
| manifested for the county court the contempt you felt for the quack. | °V€T their dress, look as t h they did not altogether like it; nor 


A good Rifle debate was followed by the defeat of an attempt by Ma. ¢8@ We see how “broth” and “dust” would go very well together. 
Avcock to do away with turnpike tolls, and a Bill was introduced to ng they do, the ay ee this new agua ts 
t rid i ~ ect gy ge a tees a arm Lord be that it fem vy te S oblized to thes Dust Carrer. 
‘hancellor of Ireland. re wi what is inelegantly designated a wae rs much ob! them. tins 
| Howling § > ae is Bi os With regard to bonmets, we are informed that “thin bonnets are 
Howling Shindy about this Bill before it is done with. iy mate with doula ins.” | Why mot | i t, like 


usual 
Wednesday. The sitting was occupied in discussing a Bill of Mr. | an old four-post bedstead, with curtains all round #? It would be | 
| Dittwry’s on Endowed Schools. When these establishments were | much cooler, though we have a difficulty in seeing what great use there | 


founded, there was no specific exclusion of Dissenters from their |js in having a bonnet at all, when you have a couple of curtains to hide 
management, because just then the Dissenter was an uncreated animal, jt! We cannot help staring, also, at the notion of a “thin bonnet.” 
or, if a specimen of anything approaching the nature of such a creature |The thinness may be im consequence of the weather. The heat is so 
lurked about, and nal his Bible in ignoble holes, the haughty founders | intense, that we can almost imagine a “chip” getting thin. 

of schools would have thought it about as necessary to exclude him, as! [uy the way of trimmings, we are told “a novel ing effect” 
Mr. Punch, making his will, would deem it needful to provide that no | is produced by having “bunches of red currants img round the 
Gorilla shall be his executor. Things have slightly altered, and the front of the bonnet.” We should be afraid, if the curramts were imitated 
Dissenters think that they may now be permitted to share in the| with the deceptive reality of Zewxis’ fruit, that the birds would come 
advantage of these endowments. It is an audacious prayer; and after and peck at them. The ladies have carried flowers and frwit on their 


two debates, the question was referred to a Committee. |heads; vegetables will soon follow. The Covems Garden basket- | 


Thursday. The improvement of the Divorce Court occupied the — will be getting jealous of the competition. 
Lords, om the CHANCELLOR promised a Bill, Lonp Repespae com- | 
laining bitterly that relief was granted to so many miserable wives. | 
p Kiron mentioned that Government had no intention of putting 
| rifles into the hands of the oppressed nationality called Ireland. In 
revenge, in the Commons, there was a long debate about the Govern- | 
ment mail contracts affecting that ill-used but incomparable country. | 
| Ma. Cowren, enraged at the advertisement pillar lately stuck up at 
| Hépaquana (as the Frenchman spelt the spot where Apsley House is), 
brought in a Bill to prevent such atrocities; and Mr. ScHoLerretp 
introduced one for protecting the public against the adulteration of 
food, which measure is really a necessity, Mr. Puach’s own last volaille 
@ la supréme, at Richmond, having been by no means what it should 
have been. 


| Friday. Suddenly arrived news that the two Eagles were beginning | iii 
to think that they had had enough of it, and that an armistice had been Ve 


. So Loup Srratrorp pe Kepciirre, who was about to have 
delivered a set speech on the Italian question, announced that he should 

| abstain from domg so, and was courteously thanked by Lorp Gravy- | 

| view. Lonp Noamansy signified his opmion that Lonp Patarexstor | ‘ 

was a sort of lieutenant of Lovrs Naroteon, and that any terms of | | 

peace which the Emrgron might approve the Premier would applaud. | it 

| Loxp Jouw Russess stated that he knew no more about the! jf 

| armistice than other people. Heway Beaxe cer made a ballot ——_ 

| which had the merit of shortness. There was a good deal of discus- | 

sion as to whether England had been offering the German States snd, 

notably, Prussia, advice not “to extend the theatre of war,” as Loap | 

Joun elegantly put it. It seemed clear that both Matmespury aad | 

Joun Russeut had been recommending the Prussians to wind what | 

they were about. Then came the Navy Estimates. Apmrea. Loro | 

Viscount Puwcn begs to inform all foreign acquaintances and others | 3 

that he has got 26 steam ships of the line in commission, and 16 steam | 

frigates, besides 106 corvettes, and divers block ships. Likewise gua-| + 

boats. In «ny emergency he has on shore a force of first-class saitors,| = 

enough to man 12 large ships. And there are a | ae many more Mo 

vessels getting ready, so that, and by the end of the financial year, the | __ 

Admiral will have 50 sailof the line, 37 frigates, and 140 corvettes. Pag 

Friends at a distance, and near, will please accept this intimation. SINGLE-HEADED SHOT AGAINST DOUBLE-HEADED. 


Be it added that the horrible odour of the Thames has been rather; “ Two heads are better than one,” says the old proverb. Negatur. 
| worse, this week, than anything described in Dante's Jnferno. Why The French Eagle with its one head has proved itself more than a 
| does not Parliament move away, pro fem. to Exeter Hail? There is match for the Austrian Eagle with its two. 

the Great Hall for the Commons, and the Smaller Hall for the Lords, | 
and Simpson's for the restawrant, and the Cigar Divan for the Smoking ‘ 
Room, Otiver Cromweit would have done it at once, bat our) Smaua Smrmumevs Corawror.——lIs that why mineral waters are 
maffish legislators humbly stop to be poisoned, ‘such an effectual remedy for bot coppers ? 
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PORTRAIT OF A DIABOLICAL ENGLISHMAN. wo round triumphantly.) Look at Waterloo. 
Host. Um! I think we’re pretty safe. 


Corresporpent of the! Deaf old Lady, with notions of nothing in eae. Gondness me ! 
Siécle wakes the following I hope so. For what with fires, and pickpockets, and dog-stealers, 





« One of the best shots in Ga- | told me the other day, steam had thrown a bridge over the Channel. 


man of 50 years old, who curries | ahout their time. Only think of nasty foreigners coming over here in 
aides = a patho ny shoals, with their frogs and messes. ; 
which he stands im need, brings | _Selomon. Permit me, Ma’am. You are labouring under a mistake. 


ey = | there ’s the steam ram, you know. 
the Italian voluntee: corps by a | ; 0 
strong fecling for the In = fight ? Well, what the Humane ety is about, I can’t think! 

cause or a love of spert? ' : . 

auswered very coolly, ‘1 have a Young L. y= ae _—- Wha hall 

great respect fur Italian inde- Young 2. And no fashions will come over. t shall we do 


pendence, but I am also very : 
shooting.’” Son. Oh! the French will bring their fashions over with them, of 


fond of 
This story is almost im-|" iddleaged Lady (with st ’» Missi 
er . rong notions of Woman's Mission). Such 
credible, because it 18 UD | fivolities will not occupy the attention of the British woman, / hope. 


likely that en army of No,—let them rise and assert their true position. I, for one, should 
— poet ey Cea in the Female Fidfad (an excellent publication, that the House 


mons should go and fight the enemy, and give up their seats to 
would | re 5 pes their wives and daughters. (With a grim smile) | think even our Lords 
ae ee sin gratify- and rs will own that we can when we like. 
—_— Se Penge a 7 Hest. Ah. I don’t know.—Would it be constitutioncl ? You should 
ing; Rw z legality his apply, I think, font to jos Jouw Damass—ou fer, you , 
P . Lor! dear, I shouldn’t w to do. 
propensity to murder. Such a fellow would be a fit comrade for Middle-aged Lady (conclusively). You'd get used to it; but never 


~ iar en BOE agli.» a \let the base conventionalities of society, the trammels fixed upon us 


; 
‘ by man, deter us from a sacred duty. I'd go to-morrow. 
ledge; or Ganrpatpr is not the man we take him for. If his) ojo) Well, it would be novel, and, to say the least, would keep 


troops do contain any Englishman, that disgrace to & bes | oar female population out of mischief. (Smsles.) But the Frene 

probably fed the rein, in ‘eonegucice of ing commited the |i pever ome here” They never fet ver the Quasars. No; 
" - wr - le Rever, Sir ey eut off to @ Man. 

some other undiscovered act of like atrocity. If the correspondent of Deaf Old Lady. Ab! swords are so sharp,and muskets and bayonets 


the Siéele has not, im the tale above quoted, fabricated » bad joke at jand things. 1 remewher, I teak: 59 your poor dear grandfather’s once, 











the expense of Englishmen, he should publish the name of our infamous | ng 

count 4 whem: Le ay chasseurs principally because he is | = “te i —— ow he lock hare! (Placing of fe.) 

oe fond of shooting. To the villain’s name shoul be eddec s There ’s Verona ; Teoos *s hem, there ’s Pesehiera ; a there ’s 

ee spy yy — a : = Pay oy > | what'sits name, Leg.na-no This fork is the Mineio. Well, they 

hoped that he will be hanged, as every Englishman drserves to be who | 50k, °1 ft &! onoe, Of Canned wt Mie the cloth) Mat thar’s 

goes fighting — any oo Se than that ef patriotism lam sesident. “emer taal ‘take-the stain out; but yom see— 
Gye Ente soon, no—the black aud yellow must gain the day. 


and half a frog, and so they are. 
A WAR DIALOGUE. | Mild Lady. If they come here, I should go to the sea-side—down to 
Scune—A comfortable diming-room. Time—after dinner. The wine has Ramsgate, | think. It makes one’s blood run cold. 
circulated, and restraint has, in @ great measure, disappeared in| Young Ladies \ and 2. Ob, yes! 
consequence thereof. | [They discourse of ~~ new v7 Nap baby fe. Hostess 
; ; 7 | looks at Host Ost & cepts his head Hostess 
(The Dramatis Persona will appear in their order.) rises and LADS leave the table. Gentlemen draw up thetr 
Host (a City man). Terrible state of affairs this! Ah! (sighs and chairs and discuss the War, until summoned to coffee. 
fills his glass)—pass the bottle (to Solomon). Jones, try this port; 1} ; 
oughtu’t to say it, but you won’t get such a glass of wine as that 
every day. Have a fresh glass—35,000 killed, 1 heard ; securities, too, | 


very shaky ! COLOURING EXTRAORDINARY. 
Jones (a Solomon—knows everything: drinking). Ab‘! I had it from) Tyere is no accounting for tastes as to female beauty, and MAUVE 
good authority (he has read up a penny paper in the omnibus)—mind, | js so much the rage, that we are hardly surprised to learn from the 


won't mention names—that the Freneh were utterly beaten, and have {ujjowing advertisement in the Times of last Wednesday that sume of 


there’s Prussia ! eolour from their clothes to their complexions :— 
Mild Lady (sister to Host). Well, ny dear, I hope they won’t come; F 3 
over here. Only thmk!— what should we do? 1 hope Losp Patmus- po ND, on the anh ult., . hemi mooyad LADY “ PARASOL, lets there 
~ » , yy twe ives, of mauve o& lour, bped inside wi wi le, nen we a 
a wring pe ype! - Oe aeedfel! the country. | AeTHUR GRANGER’S Statione: y Warehouse, 306, High Holborn, Wic. 
ung - . P : . | “ ‘ , P 
Son of Host and Hostess. Yes, they say, in case. of invasion, all the| At the same time we should be rather inelined to consider that “two 
coal-eellars are to be given up for storing away gunpowder, and ladies, of mauve colour, lined inside with white,” deserve to be classed 





winks at Friend ). polite language of the advertisement. 
Friend of the Son of Host and Hostess. 830 Cospen stated the other | Ni 

day, to the captain of an fron and Citizen steamer, and has offered, 

conjunction with an eminent er, to lead the rifle volunteers to the | 7 > 

coast, in case a landing should be effected. : Tovjours Apropos de Bottes. } 
Young, Ladies | and 2. Ob! Dreadful! Isn’t it ? Tre French have rushed to the reseue of Italy to save, what is 


Seolomon. Ah! I didn’t see that; but he’s a clever man—a ve-ry | familiarly called, the Boor, from the iron heel of Austria—but for the 
ele-ver man. I shouldn’t wonder he made a capital commander-in- | Italians to expect that a separate kingdom will ever be patched up out | 
chief, Why Lovis Napotzon had never smelt powder before — (of the disjointed bits is, we are afiaid, in the hands of the French, a 
Besides, you don’t want to have been in action to be a General—our | hope that is quite bootless. 











| system acknowledges that, and we know something about it, eh? | 


RIBALDI's service is an English-| The police ought to interfere. I’m sure I pay enough for ’em, idling | 


Deaf Old Lady. What!!! A-going to make poor dumb animals | 


i 
’ 


statement, which is pro-|really there is no stirring about; and I do hope, my dear, railways | 
bably a hoax :— | will be put down—it’s all along of ’em, depend upon it. My grandson | 


| 
| 


down every Tyrolean chasseur| Your grandson spoke figuratively—fig-u-ra-tive-ly. Lor! look at “our | 
that be takes aim at. Seme-/ wooden walls!”—all iron, I believe. We should smash ’em. And | 





—— . Deaf Old Lady. Poor exestures! How cruel to bruise ‘em so! | | 
never could abide a Frenchman. Voltaire said they were half a cat | 


been all along, only they won’t own it. Besides (looks mysterious), | our fuir friends have devised means of transferring the fashionable | 


soldiers will be quartered in all the kitchens unoccupied by the police | as at once “plain and coloured,” instead of “ handsome,” as in the | 











| 
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HYMEN AND LOW MEN. 


On dear, what can the matter be ? 
Oh dear, what shall we do? 

All the world fain would unmarried be ; 
For one Divorce Court we want ¢wo / 


Wedlock’s bonds in old times used to tie men 
So tight, they cost tho to loose ; 
Low men once entangled by H ‘ 
Had no hopes of unclasping his noose. 


To file through the steel of his fetters, 
No metal was potent but 


So the poor sat in chains, while their betters, 
Drew their bills, ard escaped from his hold. 


Like green peas at = pound the peck measure, 
Or house-lamb at Christmas, we saw, 
Divorce portioned out against treasure, 
A luxury sweetened by law. 





Then Lorn Repespate exultingly reckoned, 
The Divorce Bills each session saw through : 
And called on the Bishops to second 
His delight that the list showed so few. 


And in lay and episcopal chorus, © _ 
Sung the Peers, “ What a system is ours! 
Where still horned goes each conjugal Taurus, 


1” 


Till released by a private Bill’s powers! 


But now, thanks to wild innovation, 
Rich and poor on one footing are set ; 

Any couple, no matter their station, 
For a good cause, uncoupled may get. 


Like ice-creams, a glass for a penny, 
Or pines at a penny the slice, 

No more for the few, but the many, 
Divoree has come down in its price. 


No wonder the Bishops look blue, 

That Repgspate, with horror deplores, 
When a luxury meant for the few 

The million find brought to their doors ! 


COMMON SENSE IN “ SOCIETY.” 


Tue “ Fashionable Arrangements” for last 
week, in Fashion’s own journal, included the 
following truly sensible announcement :— 
“ Lapy Lianover’s afternoon and dancing party—from 
four to eight o'clock.” 
| In the first place; Lapy Lianover unaffect- 
edly calls her entertainment a dancing party, 
}naming it in plain English, and eschewing the 
=| snobbish Gallicism by witch the like assemblies 
= | are usually denominated. In the next, her dancing 
party begins at the suitable hour of four, and ends 
| at the reasonable hour of eight, instead of com- 
mencing at the late hour of nine at night and ter- 
minating at the preposterous hour of three in the 
morning. Her guests have four hours’ dancing, 
|which is enough for all purposes, — amongst 
| others, for that of acquiring an appetite by exer- 
| cise,—and thus they are enabled to enjoy a good 
late dinner, which is, in fact, an early supper, at 
home; and after that the male portion of them 

















We have been favoured with the following communication from our Indolent Young Man; 


| and as it strikes us as being by much the coolest thing we have met with this hot weather, | 
we print it :— | 
“ Gar and Starter, Richmond. 
“Dear P., I July 8.— ter ever so much-in the shade. 


“In reply to your heartless letter, on affairs of a business character, I beg to inform 
foe teat I am were, and with no intention of a my precious health by any exertion, 
ily or mental. Make-what use you please of ‘ormation, and accept the assurance of 
| my most distinguished regard and esteem. “ Signed, 

“ex & *& e” 


} 
| - —E = poemttammenmnesti 
i 


Female Compensation. 


Womaw is not allowed a vote, and the consequence is, that she tries all she can to 
influence as much as possible the votes of others. The strongest argument that we 
win favour of Vote by Ballot is, that it is likely to protect the husband from 
wife. Many a Free and Independent Elector has abstained from voting altogether, 
a he has not dared, in consequence of female intimidation, to call his vote 

own, 


ee 





have sufficient, and not too much, time to sit over 
their wine, and smoke their o. Both the 
matter and manner of the above notification indi- 
cate that a great benefit has been conferred on the 
superior classes by the elevation of Sim BexJamin 
Hat to the Peerage. Sanitary of dancing 
will, it may be hoped, be rendered fashionable by 
the example of Lapy Liayover, whilst the same 
oe ie also — dich Sines tei 
usage of employing the: lal or t 
expression of the high jinks, festivities, and other 
practices and seculieatiies of the uppercrust of 
society, wane se =. imbecile and mis- 
taken ideas o icacy refinement, generally 
expressed in French phraseology, so as to gloss 
them over, as it were, with a sort of polish, which 
has an effect corresponding to the odour of varnish 
that offends the nose. 
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PREY FOR THE GREEN-EYED MONSTER. 
N the sentimental and ro- 
a = the Times, the | 


other there appeared | 
the follntring pretty kind of 
notice :— 





“WM. . B. P. has written again 
Fae.” 


been the indi 
of many a y whose hus- 
band is the namesake of 
Mr. Cartrie’s Prussian | 


t question 


ten to Purp? * How often | 
before? And to think of her 
not only owning it, but pub- | 
lishing it in the newspaper ! 
Ob the impudent creature! 
a as for Frep, I have 
 Y with him. 


advertisement. 
name of Frep are to 

‘ included a very considerable | 

so named. Of course it would be the same if | 

name were Tow or But. “Have you had another letter from 

P. . HB. P. is all that you could wish. If 

. P. had made the tea, it would not have been so bad, perhaps. 

an ae to M. H.B.P.” Such are the taunts 

ousands of unhappy husbands will now, on 

=e every little matrimonial squabble, be subjected to, | 

igh th. indiseretion of the authoress of the above advertisement, | 

whereof she will have destroyed the domestic | 

pA ay or at least disturbed the peace, of an indefinite number of | 





at 
i Ew 
i 
a 
“ot 
= 





A MOTHER-IN-LAW ON NEUTRALITY. 


“ Or course, my dear, I go in for the non-interference principle. It 
_ would be affectation, worse than ion on my part, if I pretended 
was not all u t is but natural | 
| I believe if anything was to happen to my dear 
child—who, ter I say it, is the sweetest child in the world—that I 
poe | or get thin, or do pear # te desperate, 
bly pull me — @ premature consumption, or the | 
hospital, or the workhouse, or, it Po ae my grave! As I have said 
painful, bu 





one side. 





ry and, whatever I may think 
t I doit. I have not lived 
man and wife are. 1 know that | 
_ will fall out every now and 
. Let them fight on, I say, and fight | 
te ~ —_ They must make it up at last. There never | 
Coe poaee eaoee, an and to it at some time or 
= can’t always be fighti A perpetual cat-and-dog 
life iF - wear out the best cat and the best » ng in the world after a 
couple of months. So, my dear, | make it a rule to remain neutral— | 
but then it’s a kind of ‘armed neutrality.” They know my strength, | 
and when they have had enough of fighting, they always come to me | 
to make peace for them. Then, and not till then, do I interfere. You 
—_— know if I don’t make war myself, that I hold in my hands what 
o- wi iat owe of ae All the won J is mina. i haven’t 
| oan wit power 7 it is extraordinary what a long way | 
advice will oP we Ie with a little money. Then, when both 
sides are at. a hery re tired, and exhausted with fighting, and when their | 
consciences tell them what precious fools they have been for trying to | 
injure one another, I come in and interfere, and my previous neutrality | 
makes m interference all the more valuable e ay is, 
| what my purse, and what with my adviee—for I generally find 
| that ‘ie pay oan need assistance just as much as mo 
y more so—that I can almost do what I like; 
f. need Mp Bape porn ou that I always succeed in making the best terms 
I can for my poor Seaghter Peace is once more restored, and cele- 
brated afterwards ee ae a dinner at Richmond, or a trip to the sea-side. 
That is, dear, what I call ‘an armed neutrality,’ and all mother-in- 
laws, if they were go in and do the same. Interference, 
to be effective, s occur very seldom. That mother-in-law is 
strongest who interferes the least—more especially if she has both 
reason and money on her side.” 








“Has she?” will a 
| the 


hero. “ Again has she—writ. | 


RED is likely to have a! 
fine time of it for some years, | 
in consequence of the above | Loup Joux 
Under ~ 


POLITICIANS IN STATU PUPILLARI. 


At the annual commemoration at Oxford, the young gentlemen of 


mantic department, or second | that University, whilst waiting for the commencement of business in 


| the Sheldonian Theatre, are accustomed, as is well to amuse 
themselves and the company with an expression of their political 
feelings. This is a very useful custom, for the applause and disappro- 
bation of the Oxford Undergraduates on a sure and certain criterion 
of the right side im politics and the wrong. On the occasion in ques- 
tion, last week, for imstance, after a manifestation of feeling which was 
not political,—namely, loyalty, which they of course by cheering 

bo TEEN and the Royal Family,—they made aseries of demonstrations 
as ) Cae, after a fashion, as so many votes of the House of Com- 


iT report of the event im progress having recorded their glorification 
of British monarchy, says :-— 


* It was not so, however, with — ee to France, for the eall of three groans for 
the Emperor was implicitly obeyed. 


Thus the Undergraduates of Oxford appear to be of opinion that the 
Emreror or tae Frencn is wrong in part with Sardinia in 
antagonism to Austrian domination m Italy, hee the more 
eee from what ensues :— 

‘ Then followed a round of cheers for Lor» Duney that shook the very building 


PO at and, by way of contrast, Lorp Pasasumazonw drew down « succession of 
hisses and bat com mild te these which greeted the name »{ 


The late Premrer is supposed te have a leaning in favour of Austrian 
sway in Italy; the present Pree Muvister and Home Secretary 
are known to be solici/ous for Italian hberty. Oxford’s Undergraduates 
proclaim their sympathy with the reputed fri of Austria and 
Austrian despotism, and their antipathy for the statesmen who desire 
the liberation of Italy. 

It is further the opinion of the Undergraduates of Prose — 0 
Dexsr, who is chiefly celebrated for unsuccessfully the re 
of the Corn Laws, deserves high ae = 
| MERSTON, for having served 4 Eis count a preserved 
peace during nearly all that time, and pon po hn the end of it concluded 
the Russian war successfully, merits much dispraise. Also, that Loxp 
| Jonw Russexu, who carried the Reform and who has combined 
civil and religious liberality with resistance to foreign and invasive 
priestcraft, is worthy of vehement hisses. 

We are next informed that— 

“ Paicwp Busoer found but few friends in the —— and there was not a 
single cheer to redeem the volley uf disapprobation that burst on the recital of his 
name,” 


Mz. Bricurt is judged by the Undergraduates of Oxford to be a 
democrat without a at A quality. 
Then we find that— 
“ Three cheers were proposed for Mn Guaperons, but were given amid over- 
powering groans, and next m succession was suggested, ‘Three grvans for his incon- 
sistency, which received the promytest attention.” 


Accordingly, a majority of the Oxford U condemns 
Mx. Guapstowe for giving his country the t of his abilities as a 
9 of a Liberal Govtuniah 

Maxovis or Cuaynpos was heartily cheered. The Oxford 
Unde aduates think that he has done something. Mx. Disraxus 
as * highly popular,” and 
“Lond and long were the plaudits lavished on the Cuance.tor or Tux Excur- 
queen.” 

The Undergraduates of Oxford are, perhaps, under the impression 
that Ma. Disraexi is the author, not only of some clever novels, but 
also of very much useful legislation. 

The Bisuor or Oxrorp and Da. Puszy were also “very popular, 
and their names were hailed with rounds of 

The Undergraduate theologians of Oxford approve of Puseyism and 
its saponaceous prelate. 

We had almost omitted one material expression of the Under- 
graduates’ sentiments :— 

‘ Three groans for the Times newspaper’ wase proposition, too, that was carried 
out to the very letter.” 

The Times, therefore, is not the leading journal in the estimation of 
oe a Undergraduates. Of course they prefer the Morning 

era 

We now return to the proposition with which we —that the 
Undergraduates of Oxford indicate, to a certainty, the right or the 
wrong side in polities by their hisses or their cheers. The right side 
is denoted by the former, and the wrong by the latter. Their seniors 
need not be ashamed of stooping occasionally, to take a lesson from 
these young gentlemen. 





Owz coop nesuct or Austaian Utrnamontawzg Tenpencizs.— 
A retreat beyond the Alps. 
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| on the Continent, and I am longing to tell fyou that I ta last week wi 
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A YOUNG LADY ON THE HIGH CLASSICAL SCHOOL OF 
ORNAMENT. 


“My Dearest any E ; : 
“You know that the Ranpoms have just returned from their long residence 
i 

Imocen Rawpom, who kindly showed me her. jewel O, Mauve! how I 
wished for you to share my excitement! I have not yet recovered it, and the only 
comfort I have, is that last night, after dinner, I ‘coaxed Papa into a promise 
that we shall spend next winter in Rome ourselves! Imocen says, of course 
there is a great deal to see in Rome that everybody must see, but then you know, 
dear, we read about all those things when we were at school, and we can buy plenty 
of photographs of the Coliseum, the Forum, and the Temples, &c., to show our 
friends in England where we have been, so that we need not waste much time upon 
them. My great object in Rome is to go, the vi first thing, to that dear, 
delightful, interesting shop, Castetiant’s, in the Via Poli, where, ImoGeEn says, 
‘ou have nothing to do but to lay down scudi enough, in order to be made per- 
ectly classical in appearance and style. Only think of that! Every ere 
whatever 


Li Suing whats 
| is exactly from the antique, so that you are quite safe in choosing 


you like, and cannot go wrong. 

“ By the way, however, lmocew says, it is just as well to take a look at the 
Etruscan Room in the Campana Museum when you have a spare hour, that you 
may satisfactorily judge for yourself what perfect copies CasTELLaNI’s ornaments 
are. ImoeEn’s jewel-casket contains two or three some Bullas, one set with 
stoves of lapis lazuli, one with rubies, and all with those charming devices in raised 
gold letters, AEI, PAX, LUX, VIS, &c., &e. Also an immensely thick and 


| massive gold circlet for the throat, in exact imitation of the cord round the neck of 


the dying gladiator—Etruscan armlets and fibule of every possible pattern and 
device, rmgs for every day in the week with the name of the snpseeriate god 
engraved on each (as Saturn for Saturday, &c.), and as for Greek daggers and 
Roman pins for the hair, are innumerable ! ag" 

“ Imwocen, however, confided to me (and I am sure I am commi no breach 
of trust in imparting it all to you; dear), that the only drawback to classical 
arrangements is her very small and diminutive stature. You know she has hitherto 
always rather piqued herself upon her ‘fairy-like proportions,’ but on this occasion 
she has found them very inadequate to the massive and heavy, not to say ponderous, 
“oe of apm lle yng it ae, ~ classical wane 5 hae — our- 

ves, she confe to me, that the weight r r gladiator’s 

-bones; that her hair is visibly 


necklace is positively distressing to the collar $ 
= and Roman pins, both of 


diminished since she took to wearing Greek 
which are so pretty and so antique, that she is 


[Jury 16, 1859. 
months since she underwent the operation of being bored), 
her poor little ears suffer martyrdom with the weight of her 
favourite ear-rings—exquisite flying figures of Vic 
which are supposed to be ; isperi ul 
tidings of new conquests. For my part, I am : 
mined to have my ears bo 
all right by the time we reach wv 
ear-rings so light as those required 
after the operation, are scarcely 
ever, ImoGceN has a spirit, and declares that from the 
first she resolutely determined to bear cues oi wes 
everything that could contribute to make y 
classical—and very classical, to my ieee the looks when 
she is dressed, as you will it, I think, w see 
the sketch I enclose. It’s true that her nose 
classical, indeed it has the least in 
and her hair cannot be induced by 
/on her forehead, as one sees it in antique busts of Pom- 
peian beauties, but surely that does not matter when the 
a+) is surmounted by a ‘ Victor’s chaplet’ in thin beaten 
| go M 
|” “ Now that you know some of the most delightful anti- 
| cipations of a winter in Rome, I trust, dearest girl, that 
| you will employ every art with your Papa to induce him to 
| bring you and Fioms to the Eternal City when we go, that 
| we may have the inexpressible happiness of shopping at 
| CaSTELLaNI’s together. Pa — should Traly then 

be still unfortunately in s disturbed s he will not go; 
be { trust that both the Emrgror or France = the 
| Kuve or Sarpry1, are too gallant to interpose any obstacles 
|to the wishes of young ladies like you and me, and that 
consequently all traces of war will be cleared away before 


wuiter. Ever alfecti : 
“ Ever ionately your 
: 3a ee.” 


s 








ECONOMY IN EARTHQUAKES. 


Is Manilla, the windows of the houses are made of 
oyster-shell ‘instead of oo. This is done with a double 
view—the first being to keep out the glare of the sun, and 
|the second being to keep down the expense of an earth- 

quake. ‘The latter is a frequent visitor in Manilla, looking 

in repeatedly upon the inhabitants without the smalles 
ceremony; nor is the earthquake amy in the least 
propitiated >! the august-like appearance of the czsements. 
Apparently, he does “remember the grotto," though un- 
fortunately for the natives, his 


remem comes rather 
th | Oftener than “only once a year.” It must be awkward to 


live in a town that is so constantly being shelled from top 
to bottom in this way! Fanc gm, be 4 some morning, 
and rap | half-a-dozen shells flying in haste 

bed (or shakedown, rather), in consequence of 2 
quake, with the deliberate aim of a canom de Y 
battering the walls of the town down! Such 
only fit her Quakers—or Earthquakers, as you mi 
them—to hang their broadbrims up in. It is not 

for persons of steady habits like our own. Our steadi- 
ness would be shocked to see, medi 
these oyster-shell windows, the sun reflected the fi 
ht visions of “ early purl.” 


thing in the morning in brig 


IN 


F 
Hi 


5 
#8, 


“THE CENTAUR NOT FABULOUS.” 


Mr. Rarey, the great Horse-taming Ameri having 
returned from aatne the Russians the glories of his art 





| Mr. Bricut was present, and is a 
| pies a splendid bit for his next Indian speech, setti 
| fort 


| similar kindness, there would 


to give a preference to either, | of Roruscuiip, wishi 


and thus is obliged to wear both at once; and even now (although it is some! facetiously shown a b 


has been exhibiting for the first time in pablic, at the Alham- 
] of Oude, whose 


| bra. A terrible horse, called the Kiag tps ot 
| ness was appalling, and whose scream of was like 


of a railway-engine gone mad, was 


i r. Punch’s eyes, to 


ced the other morn- 
ing, under ute 


to have 
rth that if the real Knse or Oupe had been treated wi 
have been no necessity for 


the violent reduction of Oude. Sim CHaries Woop 
means to reply, with great that ‘an English 


smartness, 
horse is not an Indian ass. Very good, Sm Cuamcer. | 


Punch owes you one. 


A Jew D'Esrnit.—A foreigner, in the counting-house 
to see some straw paper, was 
of Austrian bank-notes. 
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AN ACCOMPLISHMENT FOR THE ARMY. 
“ Leycester Squar, July, 1859. 
“Mow cuer Poycue, 


“ Kyow you what is that which is what we call 4lax’ It is 
that quality in our soldiers which renders them irresistible. Without 
doubt, that which causes this attribute so admirable of the French | 
troops, it is their courage. But besides that, it must be that there 
is another reason of that speciality of our braves. For what the 

ustrians, also brave, have they not the like of it? I go to tell you: 
it is the same defect of your own forces, so incomparable for their 
idi It is something ic,—a certain stiffaess of the limbs. 
? J will declare it to you. Ina word, it is 
never learned to ce. From their first 
e danced always; that has rendered them 
the from the plough, where they 
clod. If you wish them to approach our own 
teach them all to dance. Let the dance be a part of the 
regiments have bands that play quadriiles,—for 
unless the men dance to them? Make them do so. Leta 

inted to every regiment, beginning with the 
Grenadiers . I give you permission to inform 
mipGE that I am willing to undertake that part 
disti Idstreams. 


* Accept, Sir Ponche, the assurance of my high consideration. 
“Jutzes pE DevxtTemps. 


> 


ery Loy, 
TRUE 
pallet 
+ F ¥ cake 
revel eeaee 

| erie 


“PS.—Your divine Wiittams—or Jacks—however, some one of 
a great poets, said, that none but the brave deserve the fair sex. 
passion which inspires beauty is intimately related to that which 
vents itself in combat; it is thus the uecessary partners of the dance 
contribute to inflame the invincible ferocity of our Zouaves.” 








WHAT OUR VESTRYMEN HAVE DONE FOR US. 


So it seems that, after all, it is the French we have to thank for the 
Advertising Column which so graces Hyde Park Corner. Well, we 
must confess we are not surprised to hear it. Although we English 
are so famous for embellishing our streets, we somehow fancied that | 
this column was a cut or two above us. The design seemed far too | 
tasty for an insular conception; and the intensely happy blending of | 
fo with usefulness appeared much too liutens for English | 
minds to q 

The discovery of authorship we owe to Mz. Cowrenr, who has taken | 
up the task of putting down these nuisances ;—a task whieh, we opine, | 
should win for Mr. Cowrer as much praise as the Zask brought to 
his poetic namesake. It was in these words Mr. Cowrer made | 
mention of the fact that the Piccadilly column was not a British | 
ee at but, like bad English farces, was “taken from the | 





“ We had often been threatened with a French invasion, but ome had now actu- 
ally takteu_place to which he desired to cal the attention of tho House. A certain 
Frencn company had come over to London and had taken possession of some of the | 
chief thoroughfares of the including Hyde Park Corner, where they had | 

wement and established a remarkably uncouth edifice, which | 
it as ornamental, was looked upon by | 
almost every one ~lse as a hideous dis' 


ent. (Hear. hear.) It was stated that 


although very proper to superintend the pe 
nut the best bodies to act as guardians of the 

That a British House of Commons should degrade itself by listening 
to such sentiments as these, and then should, by a swingeing majority 
of votes, give the utterer of such language leave for bringing in his 
Bill, is to our mind a full proof that the British Constitution is fast 
sinking in decline, and that rampant Red Republicans will secon dance 


upon its corse! 


and lighting of the streets, were 
taste.” 
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DESIGN FOR A LAMP-POST, AFTER THE APSLEY HOUSE 
AFFAIR, 











A DRIVE IN THE QUEEN’S CARRIAGE. 
A Conremporary, in remarking on the improved system of prison 


the company intended to erect similar columns at Chelsea Bridge and a huvdred discipline in Ireland, says :— 
“And we are the more anxious that this system should be carefully considered | 


other places, for which they had the permission of the iocal vestries. 


Have they, indeed? What a charming prospect for us! 

thankfal we should be that we live in a free country, and that we are 

with vestrymen to govern us! What delight it is to think | 
that (but for meddling Mrz. Cowprn) we might have seen our streets | 
adorned with a hundred other columns, each as tasteful and as useful | 
as that o; the Duke! But this odious Ma. Cowrer thinks our 
streets best without them; and, as to their utility, he sneeringly 
observes :— 

“The only excuse that was offered for those structures was, that they gave | 
information to the public, and it was true that anybody couid ascertain from them 
the nearest police station. the time of day, the day of the month, the direction of 
the wind, aud among other information, the hour at which Cremorne opened. the 

where a soirée dansante was held, and the residence of Dx. Eaoy. That in- 

might be very useful, but the middie of « crow ied carriage-way, where | 

those who st-pped to read would incur a great risk of being run over, was hardly 
the fittest place to publishit.’’ 


Offer an excuse, forsooth! Pray what apol 
strueture which embellishes and beautifies a city 
exeuse for having built the National Gallery, or for the graceful 
squirts and statues which adorn its lovely front! And then this 
ruffian Mr. Cowrer has the barbarous audacity to bring to ridicule 
an ancient istitution of the country, and to question if our vestrymen 
be fit to govern public taste -— 

“ As he said, the parish vestries 
the present stats of the law they had power to do so; but he thought that vestries, 








is needed for a| 


As well offer = | an 


have read no further than the ti 
had sanctioned these erections, and according to | 45 the Draught’s Match ’” we should say from our medical know 
\that it was a Blue Pill. 


the large 


If we are entitled to take credit for a superiority of moral tone, we 


cannot be fit to oceupy a position in the van of civilisation considered 
in connection with prison discipline. Inferiority of moral tone is, on | 
the contrary, the proper qualification for a seat in her Masgstv’s omni- 
bus, and the crime of our civilisation is not dimini 
removed in the van. 


when we are 





The Mask of Pashion.' 
Scuns—A Lady's Boudoir. 





How | bere, because, although crime has of late years diminished also among ourselves, i # | 
decrease has not been commensurate wi ex 

with that position in the van of civilisation, and that superiority of moral tone, for 
which we are wont to take credit.” 


penditure upon justice, or | 


; 


| 


Julia. Why, dear, you do surprise me—whatever are you putting | 


that abominahle rouge on for ? 
Lady B. Well, Fawwy, if yee must know—I am going to confess, | 
‘) | 


d the rouge is to hide my blushes. 





“oR DRAUGHTS MATCH.” 
Tene is a paragraph in the Pa 








| 
i 


with the above heading. We | 
but if called upon to say “what | 





| 
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THE HORRID STATE OF THE SERPENTINE. 











AN ART BANBURY CROSS. 


Accornpine to the Banbury Guardian, 3 new Cross is in 
course of being built in the town named in the title of that 
newspaper. The structure, now nearly com = 
when it is quite so, be fifty-two feet six inches hi 
will have three drinking fountains at its base. On the next 
stage there will be no spouting, but spaces have been pro- 
vided for three large statues, and it is expected that one o' 
them will represent the Queex, though whether this ex- 

| pectation will be disappointed or not will on 
somewhat upon the imitative ability of the The 
Guardian of the interests of Banbury further states that the 
' new Cross, like the old one, “stands ‘in the fayrest strete 
in the towne,’”—of which last words the orthography 
seems less appropriate to Banbury than it would be to 
Matmwessury. Lastly, our Banburian contemporary in- 
forms us, that “Coats of arms of distinguished 
in connection with the history of Banbury, and other nch 
ornaments, will adorn the Cross.” We presume that the 
rich ornaments will consist largely of those sweet cakes for 
which Banbury is so widely ond josie celebrated. We may 
also conjecture that the two statues which are to accom- 
pany the image of her Masestr be equestrian. 
of them will probably be that of alt elderly female on an 
animal resplendent in the native hue of stainless marble. 
The fingers of this effigy of an ancient dame will be ado: 
with rings; and to the ten t6es, visible through the pecu- 
liarity of her costume and chaussure, will be appended 
many small bells, which, vibrating in the breeze, will make 
perpetual music. The ofher statue will be the figure of a 
child of tender years, béBtriding the species of quadruped 
denominated a cock-horse; and as a cock-horse may be 
supposed to have wings, the sculptured steed will aon | 
be Pegasus, and, to maintaif a classieal consistency, the 
little horseman, Cupid. The anile figure will be meant for 
the old woman alluded to ima piece of the poetry of early 
years ; and the infantile forte for that of little fellow 


~ 


4 


E 


invited, in the same poem 9f “ philoprogenitiveness,” to 
proceed on the back of a hy@eid of bird and horse to wit- 
ness the equestrian perform of that aged party, whose 
display of horsewomanship has denferred ev ing renown 


on Banbury Cross. Renovatedgjand raised to = 
altitude, and beautified and efiighed by British — 
t an 


Daring Swell. “ Do, they ave dot beeobibg, perhaps ; but, pod by life, wud bust hold | and blazonry, the Cross of bury will ex 
vd's dose sobchow in this codfoulded efluvinb. Abericad Clips they’re called. Odlya|amount of grandeur and magnificence suitable to its 


peddy a piece! 
(ood borlig.” 


I recobbedded e& to sed a lot dowd to the House o' Cobbods.—Ha, ha / 


| fame, and entitling it to a high rank among our national’ 
monuments, 








A HELPING HAND FOR THE HANDEL COLLEGE. 


Camnniper Dons and Oxford Doctors may be startled by this heading, | 
and may wonder where on earth the Handel College is, for at neither 
University has its name been ever extant. Mr. Puach who is in this, 
as in all other matters, more learned than the learnedest of either 
Dons or Doctors, will devote himself as°usual to the task of their 
enlightenment. 

To the question, where on earth the Handel College is, the answer 
is, at present it is not on earth at all. The Handel College is as yet in 
being but in print ; but of course now Mr. Punch is pleased to advocate 
its name, its local habitation will be speedily complete. To dolts who 
doubt the power of Mr. Punch’s influence, it may be shown from the 
Prospectus that there are other grounds for a belief in his prediction :-— 





“ A Plot of ground, (the lowest value of which, for building purposes, is estimated 
at £5,000,) has been offered gratuitously, and Mr. Owen Jowes, likewise gratui- 
tously, bas consented to act as Honorary Architect, to draw plans and superintend | 
the building. This part of the movement cannot fail to be considered as the ground- 
work of the charity, and justifies the Promoters in making aa appeal to the Public 
for their cordial support in the undertaking.” 


As the promoters of the College are doing a good work, Mr. Punch 
will give them pardon for making a bad pun, in speaking of the building 
land and plans which have been offered them as being, in their view, 
the “groundwork” of the charity. With what intentions the 
College will be paved, the short sentence which next follows is quite 
long enough to show :—- 


“The study and toil of the Musician do not always lead to large pecuniary 
rewards, and, consequently, the Orphan children of poor but deserving Musiciaus 
are often, w bilst still young and helpless, thrown u the world unprotected and | 
unprovided for ; and it remains only to state that College or Asyluro will be for | 
the of Musicians of all Classes, to afford those a Home whilst 
unable to assist themselves, and so to educate them as to them to obtain a 
respectable living when they arrive at a proper age to go out into the world." 


Lest some may think the College inappropriately christened, the 








promoters state their reasons for the name they have selected: which 
are, that as the College is intended to be founded in the year ‘which is 
to all knowm‘as the first Hanpew centenary, ay eae a lasting 
tribute to ‘tis*memory” by connecting with his}-name charity 
they set on f60t. As faxnai was himself a charitable man, and pre- 
sented to a charity the greatest of his works, there seems fit reason 
now to make a handle of his name, if it will be of service to a charitable 
end. Other good and noble names, too, are connected with the Co 

as guarantees that all in-comings ‘will be properly laid out. 


smallest contributions will be thankfully received, and the largest will 
If the more than | 


by no means be less thankfully acknowledged. 
eighty thousand who attended the late Festival were to 
offering for the pleasure they received, the Handel 

would nearly be as goodly a property as Punch / 
One last grind on the reader’s organ of benevolence. Let him, if im 
his soul he be musical, reflect, that by helping to pam ke the helpless 
and to . preserving of 


a fit thank- 
Pand 


Orphans of Musicians he will lend a helping 

their race ; and may be the means of rescuing and 
genius who may equal him from whom the 
name. 


ing up 2 








A Fearful Engagement. 


Listz has had another fearful engagement in Dresden. The shock, 
we are told, was something terrible. Not less than two pianos were 
killed under him, and upwards of two dozen musi sev 
wounded. The noise was so intense that the inmates of an entire 
Deaf Asylum, at a distance of a hundred leagues, suddenly 


| their hearing. 








A ROUGH DEFINITION, 


“T say,” cries Dick, “ old Feller, wot ’s the meaning of Armistice ? 
Says Jim, “ Why coves a fightin’, for a while unelinchin’ fistes.” 


” 


College its } 
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OH, HOW JOLLY! 





THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 


Question? It is not Reform. The little interest that 
felt. in that, died away when the word had been used for 
War had some claim to pre-eminence ; and the individual 
capital in Knickerbockers, would naturally make out 
the formation of Rifle Corps bore off the palm. 
never-failing index of public opinion, the youth of London, 
question is of a personal nature, that it is one 
the i t recesses of all hearts. It must cause equal 
and the peasant, the daughter and the diplomatist, the 
to have fallen on candid and confiding 
ritons insinuate the existence of a sinister pur- 
their brethren, by asking in melo-dramatic tones the awful 


months of May and June, 1859, might have 





the 

ago, that munificent nobleman who represents 
of Paris, upon receiving assurances more fervid than 
by a great personage towards all mankind, had sud- 
interrogative thrust to the imperial ribs (such as his Excel- 
fet me la tet acento 
te a t ion 

the equally ay Ce A oo, 

ts) ation, “ I knows your li ce.” 
“Pleas leaden of the Liberal party submitted a certain esseietion to the 
resolution which ultimately caused some 
the legislature, and some little delay in the 
can scarcely be doubted that the statesman who gave 
his friend "s “little game.” Perhaps he thought he 
t, that if he did, he would not get the 
uid insist on the game being played 


F 


7 
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5 we atmosphere — private Oe : 

ving experienced various p 0 

been successively clerk to an auctioneer, walki 
eminent 


oe 9) Coorgearegr = and out-door agent to an 
Secretary to “The — 


, into full bloom as ; 
condensing Tooth Powder Company,” with a commencing 

kindly recalled him to their memory. Mrs. 

Gzonrer, after ignoring him for five 








QUOTH FATHER THAMES. 
Aut London ballyi 
All alyag wa, 
teamers up-churning me, 
at i ; 
poe ae. 


Sewage and slaughter- 

Kill off my a 

All between Teddington Lock and the Nore ; 
Swans growing dim in me, 
No more will swim in me,— 

Birds—save the mud-lark—abandon my shore. 


Sewage-stained sedges all, 
wage-clad ledges all, 


Se 
Sewage fled rm upgn which Tren 
Blind eyes and pisoned nose— 
Stink, steam, and swelter these sighings of mine ! 
Rouse near and far lament, 
Breathe i 


reathe into Parliament, 

Poison each Vestry and stink out each Board ; 
Gooey ie cash wanes, 
Crush Hartz and QuaTeRMarne,— 

Make white-bait dinners a nuisance 


Fill the low fever-nests, 
Huddled like beaver-nests, 


Under my level, soaked g with my slime ; 
Flavour for Bumblelom, ' 
Fat pies of Humbledom, 

For /aches that’s murder, neglect that is crime. 


Never did preacher preach, 
Never did teacher teach, 
Sermon so wakening, or lesson so deep, 
As the whiff from my waters, 
That tells in high quarters 
Facts ignored till my stimk roused nobs’ noses from sleep. 


London 
a to injury 


cess) 
Vain urgin’, 
Till Thames, 4 /a Srunczom, 

’Gins, through their noses, the million to teach. 


Thanks to A 
ro (pod ay 

When the hot summer sets Thames in a blaze, 

rong effervescence 

Freeing the essence 

Of wisdom deep stored in my silent highways. 
Odours less vagrant, 
Breathings more fragrant, 

Ne’er would scare Busszz, or stink out M.P. ; 


Les 
To humble back-slum, 
Leave the great folks and fine houses to me! 





EFFECTS OF THE HEAT. 
Tue weather has been so melting that all the 6s. 8¢.’s of 








a certain Lawyer in Lane were found the next 


morning to have been into 3s. 4d.’s! 











egg ae epee. 
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A GLUT OF FRESH FRENCH BUTTER. A REMEDY FOR THE THAMES. 


Louis Narotzox must have| We beg to recommend that the gentlemen, 
a really wonderful digestion,| who distinguished themselves in cleaning the 
to stomach all the flattery now ete of the National , should have 
i im. r valuable hands engaged on the present dirt 

sO gross and ¢, there are | state of our metropolitan river. If only one half 
few persons could swallow; 0f the same success attends their scrubbing 
without feeling much the| efforts in that grand operation, 
worse for it. Only fancy, this| there is every ground for that there will 

to be as little of Old Father Thames left, after the 
cleaning is over, as there was, in the former 
imstance, of the Old Masters. Thanks to their 
industrious impossibility of 


, the supposed 
Frame AF odin white will have been 
-- i by the still more miraculous 
vy 
























i he 
achievement ing washed the Thames to a 
state of something like purity. As for Her 


cues, if that gentleman has an decency, he 

will modestly shut up; his boasted Augean Sta- 

bles will be, 7 superior labour of the 

a of Thames, swept clean out of 
= TO 


One Hero makes Many. 


It is reported that Mr. Lapovcmers has 
refused a Peerage. We are glad to notice that 
the example, which was so heroically set in the 
| first instanee ‘by Wascourr WILLiams, is now 
generally foliowed. In fact, since the 
of Mr. Veawow Serra, what was for- 





sour and unpleasant in a day or two. Not even the Attic salt of Mr. Punch himself could 

preserve such fulsome stuff from quickly getting tainted. The Emreror perhaps may view | , 
it a8 his “destiny,” to have to swallow and digest the glut of butter which is made for; A Hoyt ror Busy-Bopres.—Indiscretion lays 
him, but we think that he must find it rather nauseating food, and that he by this time must | you open to be read by everybody, just like an 
be getting sick of it. | unsealed letter. 
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| hi 4 r; ! ! 
PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, |e om lore, ronis st. Kiley (0! Mara Mn! 0 
Heart) to the wanderer, and is hereby thanked and im ised ; but 


| Jury 1l. Monday. Lonp Rirox stated that, in order to make Volun-| 5 j,5¢ need was there for Mr Stawey to follow with his perpetual 
teers clearly understand that a ae not Regulars, the Government | pieading in behalf of the children of the poor? Really, Honourable 
did not intend to pay them a sing shilling on any pretence whatsoever. Gertieven forget their dignity. 
On the contrary, they were themselves to. pay their instructors. The|~ Tt was refreshing, alice thet display of vulgarity, to find a real 
case of the Coolies, who (facetiousness is inevitable) are so coolly kid- specimen of military gentility, full blown. There is in the House ri 
nagpes fer the West Indies, came up; but the Duxe or Newcastiz Tastee Drexsox, whose modesty i that 
the ‘subject was really so important that he could not think of his merits, hitherto, with so perfect a success that nobody has ever 
attending to it. . : j been able to find them out,—a noble answer to the who sneer at 
It was always a most desirable to have a pes vin from | military insolence,—but who was on this occasion inspired, by just 
India to England, and now that the country ha -, | indignation, to come out strong about “trash in the ne i 
over to such a person as Sma Canes Woop, the Ss sat i | Lhe fact was, that an excellent letter had appeared in the Pimes 
how things go on is greater than ever. Therefore, as object is @| written by an officer who is also a soldier, calling attention to one of 
national one, it is very proper that Government, by gyrate, should | tie most important questions of the day, the position and condition of 
facilitate the scheme, and a Bill for my was all but finished off the Army. letter infuriated Dickson (or perhaps he may be a 
to-night. ‘The wire is already laid to and the Mahometans have skilful carpet tactician, who likes to please military superiors), and he 
heen aidin’ the promoters very loyally, and whacking some contu- exploded, as aforesaid, about “ trash,” and gave GewERat Pex an oppor- 
macious pilgrims, who, not seeing the use of the signal-posts, naturally tunity of announcing that he felt the “greatest possible contempt ” 
knocked them down. sie ._42,|for mewspaper opinions. This is fair for before Jona THAN 
_ The Great Clock Mls nce eerie! again, owing to the anchitect’s was happily ejected from office, the forded the : 
interference. The hands have been very handsome, but so sufficing reasons for feeling the same sentiment touching his abiliti 
| cious heavy that the works will not act on them. Why on earth wspaper “trash,” and, if he has 
| not Lonp PaLaenstow take the matter up? When he was at the War| not made any blunders in his figures, his statement is satisfactory, 
Office, about eighty or ninety years ago, he had the Horse Guards ch as we have 110,000 soldiers at home, including Militia, but 
clock taken to pieces and improved in cntintiog Marines and the Nnrolled Pensioners, and our artillery is in 
good 





: 


the 
: every way; and if 
r. 


use his energies, which are as vigorous 
part of the last century, the thing would be done. Viscount WILtiaMs pz Lamsetn abused the Navy Estimates, for 
_ Lory Jouw Russe.t, in answer to Mx. Disrzasu, the very reason why Viscount Puncn pe FLEETSTREET 
ignorance upon the su of the negotiations which them ;—they are the t.ever presented to Parliament in time of 
were going on at V ink, between the Eagles. The peace. They are £12,862,000. There was much more sense in his objec- 
Went into Supply, and Mr. Kovwarap pleaded pi for tl tion to flogging our sailors. The British Lion should cut low relations, 
aristocrats whose carriages cannot from the bi and the Cat is a very seedy member of the Felis ramily. Keep whip. 
Fanance’s, the pastrycook’s, into Bt. James’s Park, cord for the aspirants to hemp, wife-smashers, fraudulent and 
lens. He wanted a new entrance made. Mn. Frremor the like. The Estimates occupied the rest of the night, except what 
poohed him, and actually condescended to urge that Ge pate KINMAIRD | was consumed in a discussion on a Bill for robbing certain rate-payers 
wanted to cut up was a quiet walk, liked by the humbler classes and in order to make up for robberies caused by the neglect of certain 
their children. It is disgusting to hear such arguments paraded parochial officers 
in an assembly of gen ; but bad examples are contagious, and : 
Mn. Huxny Hunnenr proceeded to point out ancthes tit of ened Tuesday. Came the news that Louis Napotzox, who had gone to 
that might as well also be opened to the poor children. Hanaeet | war on a pledge that the Austrians should be driven out of Italy, had 
may have a sort of right to i i “funked” at the Quadrilateral, and, after losing about 100,000 men in 
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unprofitable combat, had asked for negotiations, er sibel to Austrian 
die and submitted to leave the double-headed Eagle in — 
ibh aforesaid,—to replace the qutmne! 

of Austria on the petty thrones from which they been si 
pw a os — juggle of a = 

Presidency 0: nfederated y; the handing over a portion o 
Lombardy to the Kuve or Sarpmera (whose Minister, Court Cavour, 
retires in disgust), being the dust to be thrown in the eyes of such of 
the inhabitants of Europe as took off their s es after a certain 
Second of December. Populus onlt decipi, cipiatur, is to be the 
device for the Tuileries illuminations. The news was duly announeed | 


to the Lords and the 
Loro Lyypuurst got a i aire te seniiee bow Sates 
is baffled tie willaaius mele of taking evidence. The 





read , 
get rid of some of | 


Howling Shindy pre 
a Catholic tobe 


litely called i; your own opinion to 

ot foes e Paapeneeen and Jome Russert, such second re: 

carried by 263 to 193, im about whieh proportion the Bill 
rejected by the Lords. 

Thursday. Lora CAMPBELL 5 ae a very unnecessary Bill, for 

the purpose of letting: attorneys me ag the public at the end of 


that many millions of leaves have been 


il, and the delat thei 











three, instead of five, ‘aay’ wale O have graduated at a 
university. However, solicitors who get ~ by Degrees are usually 
preferred to those who get iene rich. The Duxe or Newcastiz 
stated that Government intended to refuse to renew the licence to the | 


Hudson’s Bay prmnew who are a sort of modern incarnation of the | 
feudal and endeavour to 
clear o in order to promote the breed of animals whose | 
skins will ‘sell. The KE oF Somerset explained that we are not to 
look at our mercantile steamers as possible war-ships. 
In the some practical discussion touching the 
Indian arm Supply came on again, and ail the Navy Estimates were | 
— of the the debate y with a row between Siz 
am and Str C. Narre on the old subject, the Baltic fleet. 
“ He man the Pleet!” exclaimed Carney, in a rage: “t never | 
was a fleet sent to sea in such a ea state!” And he demanded 
leave to read to the House his enemy’s private letters, which, Sr | 
James retorted, the im — Admiral had already done. SIDNEY 
peopene then meved the Army Estimates,—made a very good state- 


ment, and got several votes on account of about £12,000,000 which he | 
means to have for the 

(Mr. Punch was the House, soon after two on Friday morning, 
_ the odour ~~ sy minable river came upon him in a foul flood. | 


by Loxp Patmeastoy, Lory Jonw 
his carriage. After some minutes he 


He staggered, and earried 
end tin Demedan te 








felt a little better, thank you, but owed it to himself and the world 
immediately to leave town for his beautiful country seat, where he is at 
present staying with his attached family. | 

Morality Rewarded. 

Ir was but a few days ago that it was announced, apropos of the 
Daitene that Austria was going, for the first time, to “ to deal on 
ee one Virtue oo No sooner has = 

course ar ends, 8 nd oe eve 0 
her Italian bacon. Who would not be virtuous? 





“THE EDUCATED CLASSES.” 











keep an enormous territory | ; - 


FIGURES AMONGST FLOWERS. 


Ly the tropieal aquarium in Kew Gardens (which cam now be 
| mired in all their gay holiday attire, and are visited by thousands 
happy droppers-in every day—only what a pity it is that their beauti 
are not visible until One o’clock P.x., as Nature were 
coquette, whose toilette would not possibly allow her to “receive” 
an earlier hour!) there may be seen a fine specimen of that most 
derful of all vegetable ‘or lattice-leaf, plant of | 
Madagascar. Ladies, who have an 
particularly recommended to pay it a visit. 
| gasearine brides wear veils and entire dresses 
lace, on their wedding-days, and 
| Valenciennes, or the most pointed 
told that this plant lias been 


ee 


‘garlands, and chaplets. It hes = 
manufacturers, who have named it “the 
| have preferred a more flowery name. 
round the brow of Beautya fe ee, 
of ideas. Faney the head of smothered in skeleton. — 


beloved 
leaves! However, it is too muc a and millinery too 
from a manufaeturer. If the flowers of iiie on were not « 
artificial as the others he sells, the — be injurious to 
We should have thought rather 
milliners, who realise starvation prices 


given this plant the ironical name 


bitterness and t, they must mockingly think t 
a hoo | made out of her leaf. 


of their existenee could have 











FIVE-AND-TWENTY =e ed A PARLIAMENTARY LIFE. 


At a Finsbury dinner (F to be doubly blest, for it can 
boast now of its “ Per,” nt its Peto), Mz. T. Dowcomnn, after 
alluding to his five-and-twenty years of Parliameztary services, said :— 

‘ Of all things he destred to see before career, was one 
more. good, honest, liberal Reform measure carried 

We only wish that Mz. Duncomps may live to see the full aecom- 

lishment cf what his heart desires. A "A good old age would evidently 

in store 7a ss ogy me > Papp, — Warren 
Scort, good humou = 
the absence of smaller a te yout Hoar 
you,” was Pappr’s =a? Puliamant o cues uo 6 Rotem 





rrowing the be 
live, say we, unti 
Nestors we shail be 
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JONES, WHO CAN’T SLEEP WELL iv Lowpon puninc THe Hor Weatuer, Gors To HAvE a Quiet Nieur ry a Vittace!! 
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Portrait of Ox of the Village Cochins, Sc. 
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ITALY IS FREE. 


Iraty ’s free—Ltaly ’s free— 
From Savoy to Sicily, shore unto sea! 
The Frenchman has come—with his “hey presto, quick!” 
The two headed Eagle before him to kick. 
Why - gy wht Why hint ae doubt oa ; 
Coups-d’ état, Boulev why prate about ' 
Don’t you hear how he swears—a bold swearer is he— 

he ’s come to set Italy free—very free— 
Look again, little dears, clear as mud it must be, 
That his promise is kept, and that Italy ’s free ! 


True, you might have asked voice as to sheathing the sword : 
You t have wished Piedmont to put in her word : 


Might have wished the black vulture’s broad wings to be clipped : | 
Might have wished certain dukes of their dukedoms well danea: 


Might, some, p’raps, have wished for a little less Porr, 
For some folks not so much and for some folks more rope : 
Might have wished one United Italia to be— 

But a truce to your wishes and wants—aren’t you free ? 
Yes—only look hard enough ; plainly you ’ll see, 

That Italy ’s free—oh—exceedingly free! 


Of the Porg at your head—that kind well-meaning man ;— 
You are free to make just the best use that you can: 

With an Austrian rivet on leg and on arm, 

To yrevent you from making too free to your harm, 

And a Tuscan -duke and a Modenese too, 

And a youthful Krnve Bompa—who’s freer than you ? 

Of course you're not free to as and kick : 
Austria’s maxim is still, “ Spoil spare the stick.” 
You cun’t wish to be free, to make rumpus and row ; 

You don’t know what’s good for you, of course you ’ll allow— 
So to p»stors and masters obedient you ’ll be, 

Like a little Italy—though you are free. 
Free—free—from the shore to the sea— 

From the Alps to the Appenines—free, all so free ! 


DEAD WELLS AND DRINKING FOUNTAINS. 


Pour this and that together. This is part of one letter in the 7imes : 


‘Sin, Seeing a recommendation from Sm James Duxe to erect a fountain to be 
supplied from the well at St. Dunstan's, Fleet Street, I have taken the liberty of 
stating I saw that said well filled up to the brim with the bones of the dead who 
had been buried in the old Church ; therefore I think it advisable the fountain 
should b@erected at some distance from that sacred spot.” 


That—subjoined—is another letter in the Zimes, printed immediately | 
below the preceding ;— 
** Sm, If your Correspondent ‘8. J. M.” refers to the Church on St. Dunstan's 


Hill, E.C., I beg to inform him that there is at the present moment a pump, the | 
water from which is deliciously cool, and very extensively used.” 


Ugh! 

«f had been happy,”—the consumer of St. Dunstan’s well-water | 
may say, borrowing, with a slight difference, the words of Othello,—“ if 
| the ger*ral parish, myself, and all, had tasted the, contents of that well, 

so I hau nothing known.” The two letters are quite reconcileable one 
with the other. If the old well was filled with the materials named in 
the first letter, the pump mentioned in the second must belong to a 
new well sunk close by. The delicious coolness of the water, which 
| ¢auses it to be “extensively used,” is just what confirms the state- 
ment of both the correspondents of the Zimes. Water, derived from 
| the sources which St. Dunstan’s fluid must, by their united account, 
|} come from, is known to be popular; chemistry explains why; it is a 
saline draught. But chemistry also shows that it is something more 
|and something worse; and sanitary science says that it is very un- 
| wholesome. Drink not that water, the constitution of which suggests 
| that it might be drunk standing and in silence. 





Nobility Sharpens the Appetite. 


Swell. Do you know, my fine fellah, I was dining with the Duxz or 
CaMBRIDGE yesterday. 
Buvious Friend. Nonsense ! 


Swell, Yes—true, ’pon honnah,—at the London Tavern ! 
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LATIN FOR LADIES’ DRESSES. 


ERE is an advertisement which 
may interest Paseeteeaae, 
who has no end of milliners’ 
bills to pay : 


\ ATCH-SPRING PETTI. 

COATS. — MapamMe Amer 
cautions persons from dealing in 
the above, unless signed “ Amer.” 


Paterfamilias will be amused, 
as well as interested, this 
announcement. Consi ering 
thvt there is nothing in the 

word Annas to show 
that it is a Fre proper 
name, “oe Boge Se. third per 
son singular of t atin 
mood, present tense, of the 
Latin verb, “amo,” “to love,” 
he may be 4:7 to smile 
at the idea of his wife and 
daughters going about with 
such a word inscribed on any 
partes of their dresses. If.Mapame Amer wishes to advertise her 
ateh-spring Petti perhaps she has her name marked on the under 
| margin, so as to be exhibited m walking, in the case of most young, 
| and im that of some = ladies by the voluntary upholding of the 
name embroidered in that situation, would be 
ornamental, be useful as an advertisement, not only 
| of the maker but also of wearer, if unmarried and wishing not to 
i hatever the word may be understood to mean by 
so Sas —- “ Let him love;” that is, 
), me—with ube od of “72> to 
marrying mei olher words, “I am *T am in want of a husband.” “ 7o be 
trap” is about what would be signified 


rd fa 

jo oe fag a petticoat. 
No doubt, wach spring ticoats are highly fashionable, ae the 
i to make the petticoats 


watch-springs go; if the 
fave same fect on the single daughter of eyed Soge they will 
be worth that gentleman’s money. 











EXTREME PROBABILITIES. 


We live in hi times, but Mr. Punch flatters himself (or, 
he rears justice in asserting) that He can keep 


does 
ahead of the ti the and even the talk of his wife, or 
- ahpee ie telegrams and fast it may be. He believes 


IMPORTANT TELEGRAMS. 
RECEIVED THROUGH MR. REUTER’S OFFICE. 


“ Paris, August VA. 
caplantion co the, Enalish Nation ssi lane Feagenenats 
on the. — e st 
them ne A France and an insult to her 
glory. He has desired the or Somznset to be sent over.” 


“ Paris, August %. 
“The Duxe or Somurnset has been waiting in an ante-room of the 
five hours. The Emperor has just sent to say that he is 


- 
H 
5) 
°F 


“ Paris, August 26. 
“ The nose has been put arg but the Emrznor has given the 
tout a a to discontinue all work 
of your entire fleet to 


: “ Paris, A A 
“On the Eatrmnon sees in the Battery at 
standing menace He has sent orders to have the dg staf him 
taken on oo and the orm turned into a station for donkeys. 


* A August 28. 
“ You will hear to-morrow that the Emrznor hen debcd the Tomer 
f Lanten S bo Cemented (Abou), a and the jae Mayor sent 
over as a hostage for the performance 
Paris, 2 


« Hie Tmapesiel Majesty tenn teanamsitted disectiow to tie Bosiioh 


“ 





. oensted to Paris by the night-train,” 








War ar Office to disband the whole of by various Rifle Associations, and 
send over their weapons to Boulogne for the armament of the Capecure 
Zouaves,” 
* Paris, August 30. 
“ The Emperor pegniges the dissolution of the English fant Clubs 
and the destruction of all yachts whose tonnage is over three tons an 
a quarter. Lorp Atrrep Pacet and Mr. A. Ancepeckye are to be 


“ Paris, dugus 

“ The Court of the Tuileries is extremely dissatisfied at the delay i in 
carrying out the soppieiions already and regards it as an ap- 
proach to the — . system of treachery (¢rahison) so often and so 
unworthily practised by England in her re with her foreign 
friends. A demand will be — —- whieh will deciaively 
intimate His Majesty’s feelings.” 

‘aris, Seplember \. 


“The Emrenor selects this + theft ofthe parted ssa 
demand that every English a of a gun oe ee Minis 8 hall 


instantly = it in a box, and earriage paid, Minist 
of War, Pistols are ‘aclnded this order,” a 





Paris, September 2. 


“The Exrrror desires that the ~ deh _ he cut loose, as 


it acts as a kind of bait (amorce) tothe to indulge in excursions 
and cultivate that nautieal taste whieh has rendered them so insolently 
rough in their behaviour to 
“ Paris, September 3, 
“The Earenon demands that Dover, Plymouth, 


Lowestoft, Aberystwith, Southampton, Gravesend, be at cnce 
ceded to F rance, not as accession of territory {a a view which France 
abhors and repudiates), but in trust for the Liberty of Europe, as 
defined by His Majesty.” 


‘aris, September 4, 
“The Exrenor has heard with sympath Trelant’ ery of agony. 
Her bitter cup is now full, it is reserved for him te dash it to the 
ground. Her liberation is at hand (¢owf prés). Gunernat MacManon 
a descendant of her Kings, who were fives of France before “England 
was discovered by C.asak, is charged with the execution of this decree. 


“ Paris, September 5. 


“Tue Emperor pemawps taHat Ma. Puxscn se SENT OVER TO 
PARIs, INSTANTLY, IN CHAINS.” 


“ Dover, , tetor® 
“ Apmrgat Srz Onances Narrer has just’ annihilated the united 
fleets of France, Austria, and Russia, and is swearing awfully because 
his grog is not strong enough,” 





ERROR OF THE PRESS. 
Sreaxrne of the peace, a philo-French contemporary of ours is 


d to say :— 

“ Throughout the whole cam which the Villafranca treaty, we hte, Sey 
terminates, the Emperor Narotfon has kept one consistent course. ; 
first step to his last, be has advanced with Lay but with mod a 7 
France and in the field, in the Court and in the Camp, wtp ey TT 
suaviter in modo, ee ne Se that he possessed, and 
fewer still that he would have the strength mind to exercise.” 


There is in this statement an error in the spelling, which, to please 
Lonp Matmxssury, we hasten to correct. However suavely the 
Emperor may have acted in the it is sheer 
he has done so in the Camp. But than i the wisdom of 
the writer, we look w is error as a t mistake. If he 
had said that in the field Louts Naronzom “ Louaviter in modo,” 
the statement would have been more in accordance with the fact. 











CONJUGATOR DE SE. 


A Remarxasie appeal from in 

came, the other day, before the House of Lords. The case was that of 

Beamisnu v, Beamisn, and the point i 

what may be called a truly Irish marriage. took 

in 1831, privately, between the Rev. Samuz. ten et and 

Isapetta Fraser, at the house of one Anse Lewis, in the City of 

a| Cork, and the ceremony was performed by the reverend bridegroom 

himself. Matrimony and 
‘ous, the parties in both cases being said to be “tied up;” but 

thou many fools have hanged df themsel, very few have ever thought 


of marrying themselves, nobody but a clergyman 
Bzamisn’s country could pot on the rash act of sui-splice. 








ee 


Tae Overcrowven Dwettssc-House Act.—No house is big | 
enough for two wits to live in together! 
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"i Let] rE Eebet 
aan: 


“ Em— Would you like to see the Newapaper, Sir!” 
[Exhausted Editor, who has seen nothing but Newspapers for the last four-and-twenty | that the rigging of the last-named craft 


Courteous Stranger 


hours, looks aghast ! 





| THE FORTIFICATION OF LONDON. 


Tue Dutch once came up the Thames and 
burnt our ships in the River. Catch anybod 
| serving us the same trick i een 
weather as thi i 
‘such as not only. to secure it from the 
| of an invader, but also, ow maintain it irre- 
| sistibly on the offensive. 


enables us to hold our own in our noses, 
|as at present, there is little fear any enemy 
| will venture to show his nose in the River. ‘That 


lis our ditch of defiance; our 
litan tidal drain is a sewer- 


linteotch tye my and will be 

| intrenchment t versaries, 

‘found an impregnable British ws the 

[cay foreigners, wee Bye — 
n su to be we 

are, incl ing all the Gea of our Great Un- 





washed. The most powerful of strangers to 
England and ablation will recoil from our over- 
| powering Thames. 


| 
A Trifie from the River. 


At the Thames Yacht Club Meeting the other 
day we observe that “ Zouave got near Vestal, 
and then came Alarm.” Just what would hap. 
pen, we should think, if one of the red. 
cauriens called Zouaves had the chance i 
However, “after Zouare came on Tee I 
ever the situation be realised = pe | 


et 





comprise one rope only 














A PRIZE BUTCHER. 
Tue sign-boards of certain rural hostelries of the good old style | 


the equestrian traveller “ Entertainment for Man and — ” | the following case shows t 


is to say, eggs and bacon, bread and cheese, cold meat, perhaps 
and J Pda are at the service of the biped ; whilst the quadruped + mill 
find hay in his manger, and may get a = 3 The ho 
entertained with water; the man with beer and{ pi The en 
ment of the one will differ considerably from that tT the other. teria 
lately, the idea of a man and a horse entertaining themselves, or bei 
entertained, with the same meals, would have been deemed dhonet | 
The subjoined testimonial, however, appended to an advertisement of 
“Hewni and Co.’s Patent Horse and Cattle Feed,” seems to show 
that, however ridiculous it may be to imagine the superior being, | 
except in danger of starvation, resorting to 
animal, that preposterous eccentricity is nevertheless a fact :— 


** Dulwich. 
“I hereby certify, that in consequence of having ¢ the beneficial | 
effects of Hern: & Co.'s Cattle Feed, | have taken one cw. more, and will covtinue | 
to use it, and also to recommend it to my friends and the public generally. 
“ Groree Saaw, Butcher.” 


A butcher, of all men, is the last one would expect to find reepling | Tar 
himself upon cattle food. Is Mr. —— Suaw a Sepeamns That | Lar 

is possi even as a er may be a teetotaller ; many 
for reasons which are best known to themselves, never taste their own 
beer. What must that beer be, then, after it has the mani- | 
pentions = Capes But sto, 

rn. Grorce Suaw, with w that 
than one ewt. of Hewni and Co.’s Patent "Horse and Cattle Feed, how 
much 4 has A oe felian ss — 2 Also, to > oe 
extent he carries his vege w ever grazes 0 
common ; whether he munches the furze there, and the thistles ? We 
hope we shall see Mr. + aoe at the next Smithfield Club Cattle Show, 
among the spectators if not in one ofjthe stalls; and wish him, in 
advance, a merry Christmas, and success to the beef which, as well as 
ae owe queens, he hap doutilem Ettened on Huuns ans .’s Horse 

e ree 








AN oust iain br 





“ Trauiays ! Solferino ?” 
« Conpo ai Boos Boston | ait ee ewe.” 
Tue Wyscutmeens Patace Crocx.—Since it was thought time 
that this Clock should do 


ie men it hes been decided 
to put it at the head of Hex Masestr’s Stationary Office. 





PoLack , of No. 15, 
| 


the diet of the lower | 





brewers, | ™42 | 





‘the boy for the stealing of the cage, he co’ 





| of—the reader will ne never believe it—of 


A SHYLOCK, AND A SKYLARK. 


try in the purlieus of a Police Court, but 
iy tte es 


“ Jonn Pixwev, a boy about fourteen years of age, was 
cage containing a skylark, the property of a foreign Jew, 
ount Street, Whitechapel. 
‘Me YARDLEY, after hearing the evidence, eaid, I shall sent the pri: 
fourteen days’ imprisonment for stealing the cage. As to the lark, it ought to S 
singing in the sky 
* The rensouter. It sings at my house. 
‘Ma. Yarpuey. It ought to be singing in the air, over the fields and meadows, 
Do you recollect the beautiful lines beginning ‘Hark! the lark at Heaven's gate 
sings.” 
* The Prosecutor. No, I know nothing of that. 
‘Mr. Yarpuey. Give the lark freedom ; release it. 
The Prosecutor. I willtry. It cost me mone 
‘Me. Yarpier. Now, do oblige me : release t e bird. 
“The Prosecutor. I "Nl try, I'll try. It cost me much money—think—the money, 
| Sare! (Laughter.)” 
We almost wish Mr. Yarpizy — have acted like the “wise 
young j ” in Suaxspears, and, like that “ Daniel come to judg- 
ment,” could y have tured. the tables Se. bebe 


any one peti catching them bes caging them Be 
are God’s free creatures, and pray what earthly t can 
fred to imprison them? Viewed as Nature’s , they 
belong to the n fields which Mr. bgp Fg ; and stealing 
them is clearly an act of potty haere our 
| law should have the power to punish. Humane man as he is, it w 


Ir is not often we find 


with stealing a 
Sotomon Bernagp 



























































| dou btless have rejoiced the heart of Mr. Yarpiey, if, 


after sentencing 
uld have sent the Jew to 
| quod for the mameteds of the arene th 





A Liberal Offer. 


of the late victor of Waterloo. We all cry out for its removal. Now, 
our friend L. N. of Solferino must just now want an fake onal 
Columm, like his Unele’s in the Place Vendéme. Will he take 

He shall have it so cheap, say for the value of the Italian 

Is it a bargain ? 





PH . - — “ it upon ey Ene eee hh ( 
Oreing iser is always sa a dozen every my 

| the keeper of the Kob's Neor diamead, when be went to lock af % 
‘other y, about dinner time, found to his astonishment that the 
“ mountain of light ” had been turned by the excessive heat into 
iled carats !—Record. 
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ADVERTISING COLUMNS. 


IMPORTANT PUBLIC woTice! 


EVERAL 
anxious correspond- 
ents requiring inform- 
ation, Mr. Punch begs 
to give notice, that 
the Bill whi 
been moved for “to | 2° 
prevent the setting 
up of advertising co- 
lumns” will in no 
way interfere with’ 


myriads of | 


has | #4 





disfigures 
Hye Park ~~ = 
more even than the 
monster ime of the 
Duke, Mr. Punch’s 





advertising columns, as proving with what good 
taste he pomn do with use. It also isa 
proof of the taste of the public that his 

verti are held in such repute. 


Still, »-» EY Fe week adds inches to their 
high reputation, the to eat entrance to the 

at a low 
Mr. Punch concludes this notice by expressing 
his opinion that, while the public have Hus 
columns there can be 


vertising at com: 
need of any ot and he 
therefore begs to - Cowrzr on the 
back, for his Bill to prevent the 


t' French 
antting | FE ng by ¥en il tae hae 





THE BRITISH PEERAGE. 
water the other day, Father Thames 


4 a doried te feel fom “hm 


doors and windows : usly closed 
to prevent, if his admission. The 
Peers, too, fled all directions to avoid 
being into contact with this Lauper. | 
fluous. to 
thr aristocratic Howse The duis old goa what 
can be done to purify nan, 


oe eT ae hs te le of 


their offended Lordships ; + better still, what 


precautionary measures can be to in 
order to prevent for the future similar unplea- 


sant introductions ? 














So far from 
- columns 


an eyesore, and disfiguring the streets, Mr. Punch oor that his adver. | 
rn and greatly beautify the fortunate shop- windows in which they are | of fortification. He ev 


dios os 
set up in goed taste, Negative Proof. 
that is | Tr is said by the _ q crities that a Great | 
a knowing when not to 


is ever | Poet is diseerned in his 
© be seen in them. | write. It is said of Lovis Naroteon, by his 
he is a perfect master of the art 


| admirers, that 
mated knows when to 


ed. Mr. Punch nihil tetigit quod non ornavit ; and he may ans with anh to his | let a fortification 














COMPANION TO THE HYMENEAL ALTAR. 
Tue aristocracy, and other om of good taste and high refine- 
apprised 


ment, are by the ined announcement of a means by 
which they may pay an Pm crm comp tear to persons about to merit, | 
or who may have just merited, that Miclicate attention : 

“(AN APPROPRIATE WEDDING GIFT, 

In square 16mo, price 7s. 6d., elegantly bound, 
THE MARRIAGE SERVICE, 
Printed in Gold on a tinted cardboard, and Mlustrated with emblematical 
designs on every page.” 


This truly ay Sineting ae exquisite novelty offers an opportunity of 
eligible investment industrious and enterprising young gentle- 


men who hawk the penny papers about the streets, and introduce 
heads into with cries of “ Daily "Telegraph ! P? or 

“ He Stawr!” If they would lay in a stock of the resplendent 
the ‘Marriage Service above described, and, posting them- 

selves every morning at the doors of St. George’ , Hanover Square, 
thrust a copy into every carriage containing ladies crowned with 
ep and with _— - bows in their button- 
holes, would immense num of that appropriate wedding- | 
gift, perhaps without much danger, of f getting their Treads punched for | 


i 


ee the best man.” On the contrary, it is | 
act sete be rewarded with many a sunny 
jay oe tale bestowed on the urchin, and accompanied with the sym- 
aervion ame, little stranger ! ” 
Pte illustrated with ith doves probably, and Cupids, 
aad peiated in'pald Letters on tinted paper, isa step in advance of t 


silver twist which unites the fashionable couple, 
in an oe tome enc Sank oe to their frien 
ver lace; and the Marriage Service akin to the 
vaaitable Eas ok to that Altar which persons 
whose pronunciation is peculiar call High-Menial. 


represented b Be 


i 








Tue Movery “Stan Cnamerr.”—The Fant or Roser’ ‘8 Telescope. 








PUNCH TO CAVOUR. 


‘Count Cavour * * * has retired in disgust, from the proud position he 
| has 80 long filled.”"—Times, July 14th, 


Count O’Cavournzsn, the bubble is boas 
| You “oe had tho bet come ee 

The cannons no longer the echoes are 
Couyt O’Cavournwzgs, what, Minister Sis 
O hast thou forgot the di Ramet clever 
| a which thou didst bear so distinguished 


vow to clear out all the for I 
ihe vermin still linger, be apa fr heart. 
Cavounnren, Cavounwegs, the dead lie in numbers 
Beneath the torn turf where the li ee fight ; 
In the bed of My Unele the Emrzron slumbers, 
But Italy’s ‘egsiens continue to bite 
Well done, my Cavour, e Say have —-< short the struggle 
That fired all the pu ulses 


And in turning thy 
Cavour, thou hast played a proud gentleman 











HARVEY’S BONES. 
A Correspoypent of the Times, writing about the remains of the 


illustrious Harvey, says :-— 
“‘ The person who showed me the vault rattled the bones, apparently as part of 


he the exhibition.” 


Had this knave a notion that he was us paying 8 suitable honour to the 
memory of an anatomist, when he rattled 
coverer of the circulation ‘nat the blood? Without attaching too much | 


importance to bones, we that Hanvey’s might be, at 
rattled. A fellow who would | 


least, allowed to rest, instead 
rattle Harvey's bones would also ae. A Sumaeesee. or pla 
at loggats with them, if he were nee ee 


protects those relics from irreverent clowns 


malediction whic 





| 
| 
| 
‘ 
aft 





bones of the great dis- | 
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Old Mr. Dibbs. “ Wax, Geonce! You never Ripg were ty THE Arternooy—How’s tuat?” 
Young Swellington. “ No-o-o, I? LOOKS AS IF ONE HAD SOME OccyPatjon, YQU KNOW, AND COULDN'T wipE or A Morwinc. I 


ALWAYS wipe Berore Breaxrast, neTwees Exveven asp. Ove!” 


jr 


2 ER I eam ate 
endl r . 











ECONOMY OF THE BUDGET. 


As safely a man may live up to his means, 
Upon his mere labour whose whole income leans, 
As he who subsists on the surest of rents, 
Or on interest due from the firm Three-per-Cents. 


On the strength of precarious earnings, he may 

Be quite as luxurious, jolly, and gay, 

Keep house, horse, and carriage in just.as fine style 
As long on his toil as Dame Fortune shall smile. 


His charity needs no more measure nor stint 

Than it would if his hand or his head were a mint ; 
He may give without danger, or lend without fear, 
If he just keeps within what he earns by the year. 


For old or misfortune ne’er let him provide, 
But spend all he gets upon pleasure or pride, 
For he has no greater occasion to save 

Than one who is sure to go rich to his grave. 


Oh, oh! do you cry? do you question my rule? 

Do you even declare that I like a fool ? 

Don’t you see that of prudence the point I advance, 
Is a truth that’s deduced from the soundest finance ? 


The principle wise legislators enforce, 

That income is income, no matter its source, 
And whether uncertain it be, or secure, 

Should just the same weight of taxation endure. 


Now taxes, ’tis clear to a person of sense, 
Are perfectly like any other 

And those who aff them with quit quite equal ease, 
Are equally able to live as they please. 


But if I’m mistaken—if want may await 

Each man that’s unblest with a certain estate, 
That man is a fool to spend all that he gai 

By the sweat of his brow or the wear of his brains. 


That man is a fool, if, with confidence rash, 
He lives like the landlord or man of fixed cash : 
That equal expense which ’twere folly to share, 
Is injustice to him foreed its burden to bear. , 


Now then, clever Sir, you who have to com | 
The Budget, and make us all pay through nose, 
Your wisdom will find some contrivance, no doubt, 

A fair contribution to wring from each snout. 








CLOSING OF THE THEATRE OF WAR. 


Our ee that is id en iol A a. oe 
a new farce haying lately mn ac t it is 
announced that this theatre is closed till further notice. _ In conse- 
quence of their ar rages of this pores, the (field-)pieces which have | 
recently been brought out at the Theatre have, by order of the 
Management, for the present been withdrawn. new pean, he 
plot of which is taken from the French, is called The Peace of Villa- | 
franca, or The Patched-up Treaty. It is a peace of serious interest, | 
though some critics regard it im the nature of a farce. After the | 
tragedy of The Campaign, any peace, however frivolous, is an agreeable | 
relief; and we trust that the accepted peace may] have a good long | 








Tue Beowwixc axp Tue Exp.—The first thing a man takes to 
in life is Milk—the last is, his Bier. ) 


A Secret anour Secrers.—A Secret is my Slave as long as'I | 








keep it under ; a Secret is my Master the moment it escapes from me. 








Sarvanat, July %, 100, 
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THE TURCOS, AND THEIR MODE OF FIGHTING. 





Lay 
~ 


“Up 


y ie 


FROM THE LATEST FRENCH ACCOUNTS AND SKETCHES. 











SONG OF THE IMPRISONED MEMBER. 


My hack is tired of Park and Square : 
My kennelled 


y 


My trees at home are fresh een; 
M bothy ’s swept vr 


pant Soe for air ; 


lean ; 


The grouse are crowing on the hill ; 
The red-deer crouching in the gyll— 
The sun is hot, the Thames is strong, 
ouse is drear, the Session long. 


would I were by Solent’s side, 
hite-winged yachts at anchor ride ; 


Oh, would I were beside the pool, 
Beneath the 


With rising trout and circling fly, 
And st wee pas OY 


Not 


a 


I have no appetite to 


+ en S. 


in cool grey sky! 
Stephens’ here, 


pane grnena = Sy Car 


F’en iced gin-twist can np no more, 


-coblers are a bore : 








-table is objectionable,” said an eminent | 
Reform Club. “in the first place, it takes up room, 
seeing your pgposite neighbour. 





- Yes” said | 


it, there is hanging | 
eee ~ ere nothing like ban Pendente lite.” 


| 


| 
; 


Is IT “J.?” 


Mr. Puncn, writing nobly himself, can afford to enjoy noble writing 
by others, and so far from meanness of spirit 


possessing any of 
| which leads some folks to detract from the merits of their rivals, he 


bo hts to bring forward with honour and glory anything that deserves 
pplanse In that beautiful spirit, he extracts from the Leicester 
Ouardion the following exquisite account of a /ée in Bradgate Park, 
-naturedly lent for the purpose by the Eanu or}Sramrornp ayp 
ARRINGTON :— 
‘The day was the Queen of Summer's ay & ae 2 a cloud oom pe _ oxy, 
whilst a refreshing breeze gently wafted through 


| as the happy gatherings, exuberant with cael in sokee of pd pe —— 
~nig) 


h to satiety, their cup 


their innocent pastimes and a, luxuriated 
the band, which con- 


vy was filled to overflowing by the 
; tie uously poured forth from the venerable ruins Sisvains with snag omen and sublimity.” 


Isn’t it sweet ? 





’ 
; 


The same lofty and lovely style is preserved in personal narrative, | 


for we are next apprised that— 
‘The Couwrzss or Stamronp asp Waxrixotow, who, with the Noble Barl, was 


| anpped m prscatorial prrruats throughout the day, kindly forwarded to Ma. Ht. 


Nicuotsos, the handsome sum of £25,” 


‘which was very kind of her Ladyship. It would have been valga, | 


| Mr. Punch makes his best 


fishing ; 
the phe) nad ~ Ugo 
Guardian, and congratulates him upon ce ing ributor whose 
services he is happy enough to have at command. Our friend the 
Post has long since got rid of its old taint of Jenkinsism; but—a 


when a Countess was being spoken of, to say that she was 
compliments 


| thought strikes us!—has the ostracised Jewxins taken refuge in 


| 


crosses and reverses lately—so much 


Mr. Rarzy’s Exursitions.—Entertainment both for Man and Horse. | 





VOL XXXVII. 


P 


Leicester ? 








Hapsburg. 


Tuts celebrated House, which has eo pare sary such a severe 
shaking, is about to change its name. Fl has it been 


BSc 


Ss 

ra 

FY 
| 


80 its 
| means so sound as it to be—that for the future it is 
° “Tus Hovss or Misuarssvne.” 
















































































| mended m ye oe es, and his son—Bacpre—tisted in our regi 











REAL SCOTCH ROMANCE. 


HE fact that oatmeal 
is extremely fatten- 
ing for ducks, may 
secount for the rare 
wth of this fine 
itch canard, which 
A —- ane 
y in the Glasgow 
Bulletin :— 


“GARIBALDI A 
SCOTSMAN. 


** Sin,—Being allowed 
two days’ recrestion last 
week, | bentuny way to 
the banks of the Allan, | 
to enjoy a day's fishing 
In my rambles I neared | 

, where I 
met an man—by | 
j name, James a. i 


pensioner, late 

42nd Highlanders anda a| 
most intelligemt old man 
I found him tobe. After 


bought a copy of your | 
paper eat the Bridge in | 
the moeming, which [ 


GartmaLpt was the hero | 
of this war; and, with | 
laughing face, exclaimed, 

* Faith, we may be prow i} 
of him ; I kent his faither | 
and grandfaither baith.’ 
Of course I questioned 
him about him, when he 
related the following :— 

“** His ither, | 
auld James Garrow, was | 
a shoemaker at the auld | 
brig o’ Stirling, who often 

was t at mony a hard battle along wi’ | 

mys If, got a « wound at Toulouse, and, under the care of a y Italian girl, a servantin a noble | 
family, gt quite overed of the bullet wound, but not so easy of the wound made by her dark eyes. In | 
ney ere married, and had one child. Ber I left France, he went along with the family to Italy. 

They’ could never call him Bacor Garrow, but Ganmmarors, and his son, I am certain, is the present great 
com man der.’ 














I made strict inquiry, and find there are still a great many 


‘On my return to Stirling in the quan, 
families of the name of Garrow: and an old man of the name of Daniet Karr recollects the same Bacois 
having enlisted in the gallant Porty-Twa Delighted with my success, I determined to communicate to you | 
as soon as I returned, in the bope that your giving publicity to the foregoing, may elicit something more 


concerning this mystery. 
“Iam, &c | 
4 “ Jouw Suvctarn.” 


25, Hill Street, Glasgow, June, 1859.” 
There, young ladies! isn’t that a nice romantic story? and how clinchingly it proves that | 
in the quality of strangeness fiction falls far short of Mey eo with fact! The | 
mending of the shoes by the venerable “ auld the ‘listing of the fiery and | 
frolicsome young Batpre, who, not content to step in his ‘ged parent’s shoes, aspired in | 
his soul to higher things than ‘soleing ; the “ mony 7? battles Lore fought ; his wounds by 
black eyes and A. bullets; his nursing, love, and marriage’; and the birth and boy- behaviour | 
of rst and only chy- ild, who — u ~ Auexaxp and became a “great com- 
;"’—what novelist could hope to his three volumes with a sting of more | 
exciting incest than these? How sad it is nA think, that there are brutal-minded readers | 
lingly would question the truth of the narration; who would prick up their sharp | 
-~ at the first words o the peapeenas and very likely pencil acurt q query in the margin, 
as to whether the word “ faith !’ Scottish exclamation, and whether all that follows be 
not similarly false. 
For ourselves, so far from casting any doubt upon the “ay we believe that, in reality, | 
it falls short of the facts. We believe that its narrator, had ro — taxed his memory, | 
might have remembered that, while serving with the “ -twa,” he “kent” the 
forty-second cousin of GENERAL Cranes, whose name rose relations who could 
write was written “ Grutie ;” whose birthplace was ihe “ Hielands, ” and whose Court dress | 
was the kilt. Had he further stretched memory, he might have also recollected that | 
Grwenal MacManow was a hero of Scotch parentage, as, is plainly indicated by the 
prefix “ Mac;” and that the French hero, nen was by famil a Briica, having in his | 
infancy been christened ‘ ‘Rosen Caxw.” we opine ‘tet, b by a little further | 
streteh, the “intelligent old man” might have still” further recollected that the soldier | 
Batu: G “2 vg was scat i Te tain pe ey yy a from his | 
“faither,” who was sca y the when ‘ought at er’s Hill 
commanded by the Austrian—but then Yankee—Gewenat ScuLicx. - 
All this, we repeat, might bo old Cg en have stated, had his hearers only lent him | 
their long ears a little” longer. We, who in ur youth ha Sar Somael believing al 
to the tales of Greenwich pensioners, can rt » ane imagine what Scotch veterans could 
tellus. The keen air of the north is Moonee to the wits, and invention comes to aid 
when memory is failing. Had Ma. Axpenson been treated to a sup or two of “ whusky” 
he might have made up something Henge 0 ae: tele of his about the mother of 
GarrsaLpt, which our readers will, we as @ mere’s-nest. 
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TO AND FROM THE WAR. 


TO. 


THERE came an Emperor over the sea, 
And it’s “ Up with the Tricolor’) 
And outspake the heart of Italy. 
(Joy, joy—this is Freedom’s war!) 









To the poculenss the ph ee re wy guns, 


(And it’s 
To greet the “Debvener Genes runs. 
(Joy, joy--this is Fresdom’s war !) 


Men, and women, and children small, 
(And it’s “ Up with the Tricolor !”) 


’s a cheer from each, and a smile from all. 


(Joy, joy—this is Freedom’s war!) 


The flowers are before his 
= it’s “ tee the Trcoloe |) 
le’s blessings about him float. 
oy, joy—this is Freedom’s war !) 


What works beneath that guarded bre: 
_ (And it’s “ Up with the Tcolor!") 
So strange and sweet it is to be blest ! 
(Joy, joy—this is Freedom’s war!) 
As in Genoa, so in Milan, 
(And it’s “ Up with the Tricolor !’’) 
The faith of woman—the trust of man. 
(Joy, joy—this is Freedom’s war !) 


At length he knows what ’tis to move— 
(And it’s “Up with the Tricolor ! ”’) 
Girt about by a e’s love. 
(Joy, joy—this is m’s war). 


*Tis thus to the war NaPotzon 
(And it ’s “ Up with the yy or!”) 
His Pe ma are ltaly’s—his, her foes. 
(Joy, joy—this is Freedom’s war). 


FROM. 


THROUGH those same streets who rideth back, 
7 ’ 


(And it’s “ Down with the Tricolor!’ 
With brooding silence about his track. 
(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war ?) 


Men and women, and children small, 
(And it’s “ hen with the Tricolor! ’’) 


~~ 


| 


= a frown from each, and a curse from 


(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war ?) 


The tongue that blessed to ban doth wait, 
(And it’s “ Down with the Tricolor! »} 

And a Nation’s love is turned to hate. 
(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war ?) 


Close brow, elose breast: yet something shows, 


(And it’s “ Down with the Tricolor ! ”) 
That old, familiar, chill he knows. 
(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war ?) 


From the horror that tracks the Tyrant’s tread, 


(And it’s “Down with the Tricolor! ”) 


The shade of the sword over Damocuzs’ head. 


(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war ?) 


The thorn hath borne but thorny fruit, 
(And it’s “ Down with the Tricolor! ’’) 


And thistles have sprang from the thistle-root. 


(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war - 


The scarce-sheathed d 
(And it’s “ Down with the Tce 


And the plotters, turned soldiers, are i 8 


again. 
(Woe, woe—was it Freedom’s war!) 
*Tis thus from the war NaPouzow 


(And it’s “Down with the Tri ”*) 


His friends are Austria’s—his, her foes. 


(Woe, woe—’twas not Freedom’s war !) 
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MATRIMONIAL ALLIES. | HERO-WORSHIP AT ST. CLOUD. 


E understand that Colonel the | To celebrate the return of the Emrgror or tue Frencu, crowned 
How. Joseru Bucerss, brother | | with victory, Imperial service was celebrated on Tuesday evening last 
of Lory Bucerss, and Private | week at the Palace of St. Cloud, where his Maszsry in person received 
Secretary to the ‘Doxe or At | | the homage of his votaries, consistiag of the Senators, Deputies, and 





matrimonial alliance with the | state, and ladies of honour. 

How. Miss Bioee, daughter of | off The celebrants were, M. Trortow ou Count pz Moryy, and 
Lorp and Lavy Buyurt. A} M. Barocue, Presidents, respectively, Sir Canta, arte Legislatiy « 
matrimonial alliance will shortly | Body, and of the Council of State. wore gorgeous vestments 0! 
take place between the Lapr|t he fi nest cloth embroidered i gold lace, in combination with plush 
Susayyan Dorcas Popeerns, of finespressbe splendour, and the most brilliant pumps and buckles. 


or Carraway, and Mr. Jacos beeliog himself thrice before the saponins at each genu- 
Bea, second son of Mr. Asra-| flexion the words, “ Salam Aleikoum!” when dignified assistants 
wam Bean and Lapy Redan responded, “ Aletkoum Salam!” This done, the adoring servant 
Beas, of Strathfogie, N.B.” | incensed his master; not, hong = ey him by any excess of 


terms of a recent announce- | for some wy y 





DERSHOTT, is about to form a| members of the Council o} State, together with the grand officers of 


youngest daughter of the Eant| The imposing ceremony was onan by M. Trortone, in pros- | 


Sueh, in essentials, which do | adulation, but fumigating him means of a thurible, or censer, | 
not include names, are the | whence a grateful smoke to a nose which had room enoug!: | 


ment im the Post, headed “Ap-| | Haw "inelt, and embraced and passionately kissed the | 

| ‘oaet Marriages in High | Exrenon’s fe eet, norton then Lage dorian - ¢ name esth 

le. IueemiaL Masesty with « 
‘sy Bene gy ay eee ows us to quote only some of it. Thus began the fin! of 
anguage | praise :— 

of that superior state of existence, matrimonial elliamecs ? Is it that they | “ Sire,—If your Majesty, 4 ey A your arms, had 

are not, in fact, regular out- and-out marriages, like the conjugal unions | allowed the war to continue, the Soman ae md perhav in Europe, 

ofthe inferior clases? Is high life so much of» heaven that theme are | iu st aia ee Winey Wi mae ead i a 
no such things as common coarse marriages in it? Does matrimonial  resoive wo stop at the height of fortune ? 

oe sy r ie an ae t which somewhat resembles matrimony,! “Your Majesty has told us,” 
is by no means i 


matrimonial alliance between persons of quality is ratified at St. lsmote their breasts: some wept. comprehended that if the | 


s, Hanover Square, the Marriage Service is read, every word | reveal gracious purpose, 

of it, im the tongue, out of the Common Prayer Book ; b: aihoug — ae - 9: ¥ | 
is lly imparted to the rite by the Bishop who 

it, assisted by a who is an Honourable as well a8 a | was that his [MpertaL Masestr had told his creatures,—exactly as an 


with that union? We know that when a) At these emphatic words, the ee lifted up their eyes and 


M. Trortons then proceeded to tell his Inrentat, Masesry what it | 


verend gent. Before the law, — a matrimonial alliance and Archbisho sometimes does in a similar composition. He then burst | 


a iage are i the same t WwW hat, then, ouiiaet the “wate 
el Sater hn ma eats oie nn 


comp “ Sire, yy EN yy re bas recognised in it you: 
ae meni, © in what particala is it less than a me J in| | devotedness to her, as well as your —— in the Lage see = of unjust 
the alliance, the hands of the leh contracting parties are joined as hard | jealousies, and of the extravagant pretensions of After 





nod fas t as those of the lowest couple i in the marriage. Are the matri- | having followed you with pride to the field of battle, ‘she edmires | and sanctions you 
nial allies of h life supposed to be distinguished from common in that heroic moderation which belongs only to great characters.” 

mene people by the non-existence of union between their hearts ? Not any nausea being manifested by him to whom this homage was 

rendered, the sacrificator proceeded, earried away by his enthusias:n, 





reference to Scrrto and HANwiBal. "He concluded by performing a 





which, assuming a classical character, rapt him into antiquity, wi ith 


A SONNET UPON A SCENT. symbolieal ceremony, which consisted 5 in presenting Louis Naro.zox 
A Leaxnép Chemist writeth to the Times, with a plate of bacon cut a 
That Thames stink is innocuous—“ mere ammonia,’ De Morxy, kneeling, with a hands, burst out in the following 
mes neither ear rT a its slimes ; _— coslemation a a it . 
earburet that Chemist on’ 'y a “ Sire,—Ina three months how many prodigies have been witnessed |” 
Lodging o. ag mein {ss for my crimes — Son vest oe to poe ae py works of the ae of 
ave foal test say rains were stonier, Magenta Solferino, the hero of a fight yet more tremendous ; 
Steeled t tests, save that sure test which climbs say ing :— 
Into the nose, and I would bet a pony a- ‘ But the noblest of all victories is that which you have gained over yoursei! 
> -gainst cae upon-smell. Oh, let these rhymes, In the ae of trium age, Joe have iad by aeiaiae cad ates ee il 
At wat which sweat, under my light Siphonia, as a faithful and disinterested ally ; surroun ous ardent soldiers, 
(A Templar —one whom London smoke begrimes, you have only thought of sparing their precious blood ; you have given oy ae 
berty by freeing her from despotism, and there all rev 
And briefless prospects steep in melanconia—) roceedings ; and with the marvellous which characterises you, you 
Proclaim (whate’ er tests p rove, howe’er Tuwarres limes) on gone as far as the honour of France called for, but not further than her 
Thames-mud ain’t smelling-salts—pace the Times. 7 he . tot ote P 
ArocHE, with truly religious earnestness, pronounced the 
i 2 —— following benediction :— 
” Blessed be God, who brin ou back safe, covered with fresh «!« to France, of 
BAVARIAN SMALL BEER. which you are the sastour onl the haga, beboeen thie august Comort, of whose fire ™ | 


We are ashamed to say, that we have a namesake at Munich, if the Sad dhe dewly Incas te yeday Lame beg F cage jo — 
correspondent of a comtemporary is quite correct in making the 
tement :— 


subjoined statem So saying, the Minister knelt and | peal tendered oa ell Bm 
cg anette Punch of Munich, in its last number, contains the fame ty a Frond | EMPEROR 2 ® lg hy es bl oy cack D thom 


mgshaw ef the Munich Punch think this very fine snd witty” hold of am “imperial leg, and. began ety to clean the boot 
means with rose-water, earnes 
Mr. Punch is happy in the certainty that he has no readers, indeed, Pen tor J Y hat ; eure they should have felt, had not the boots my 


no one —- so ery stupid as the readers of Herr Punch, of sisted of patent leather, in giving them a splendid polish with the most 





M do the and the facetiousness of the 
England’s rejoici refulgent blacking. The solemnities concluded with a sacred dance 
—e between, Hasland' : » A er ie jd... executed by the ladies and gentlemen of honowr bright. 
grew hatter, the stench of the river increased a ne Oe eo ——= 
proceeded, neutrality proud Albion remained the same. 
pe toror a ee may have been disagreeable and unpleasant to the sanguine Board of Iil-health. 
expected the assistance of 2 free people; but neutra-; Maz. Cuantes Kean, we 2 ome been very unwell since 
ike some unwashed, reeking, beery,| the night of his “ Banquet, - that occasion to swallow | 





like 
from the Iser, is full-flavoured. a quantity of the rankest butter. 
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“OH, THAT | WERE IN THAT BALCONY!” 


Wish EXxrressep py tittie Tom Trt, as HE WALKED IN THE TicuTest or Boors, on THe OrrostTe sine or THE STREET. 





- eae . ; ashe ial hihi 9 
THE MILLENNIUM ARRIVED, gy te haem an J 


From Alps to Adriatic Se ae No national defences 


Now Italy is free, iri 
Though not quite democratic . P= Totes my tooo 

As she may wish to be; i i We ‘ll sell off all our stores, 
In Venice though remaining, Avoiding new taxation ; 

The Kaiser keeps a throne ; . Hope told a flattering tale : 
The Pore a new name gaining, Oh, fond imagination ! 

And holding still his own. =} ® How very like a whale! 


All Europe’s flaws are mended, 
And France has won renown; 

All quarrels are well ended, Palpable. 

Mh we oe. = Two men were convicted, on a recent 
That lie next Briten’s land. > Friday, by Mr. Broventoy, of having 

Will have no work for legions endeavoured to obtain money from the 
Which he ’ll, of course, disband Marquis or Wesrminstzn! The poor 

: . jamais bmage have | . > a 

) erimi rison. ere is 

Ate pode oe = Ee core, Friend Society? Where is the gallant 

Because, our good French neighbours Cuartes Reape? 
War will no longer learn. Soo EE Oa oe 

All guns, now Discord’s stifled,] A Rose witnovut Txuorns.—A Woman 
And Peace prevails at last, Without Nails. 














How to Sweat Sovereigns. The Enife and the Lancet. 
ar 


Tuts process is done most effectually by a series of revolutions fol- Pork butcher, be it respectfully said, is so far in ac 
lowing closely one upon another. A long line of sovereigns has ical knowledge of the age, inasmuch as he both 
known to disappear in this way very q . The Bourbon dynasty | Now, it is rare indeed that a doctor can achieve 
in France vanished entirely by means of this process—and so com- | delicate operations snecessfully at a time 3 








that there is not a feature of them left in the country, excepting no living proof of the two having ever been performed 
im some old antiquarian’s museum. the patient’s satisfaction. 














«iSHHOMTUIT GHANAOANOO UNO JO PNOTV TTY WONVYASNI WIANOG AVd OL LOD T HAVE wie. wna «ee 


«iSMHOMTUL GHANAOANOO WAOK AO ONOTV TIV ZONVXASNI ATANO AVd OL LOO I AAVH TAA, TH tH 
“MNOPHOTAN 
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| 
KING PUNCH SWEARETH ALLEGIANCE TO THE A FEAST FOR A PHILOLOGIST. | 
| (BRITISH) QUEEN OF FRUIT. “ Looxes here, Mr. Punch, Here, now, ’s an interustun parrigraff | 
o iii ch vor ’ee out o’ the 7imes noozepyaaper :— | 
; H, juicier ie cherry! : 

| Oh, eater enceeery! ing among the hilla at Stanhope and @t dehute te Weardaka, wensialing the Soog of | 
| See Senko | 
Can equal thee, Strawberry! |" « Now, Zar, I wander what thet ares vor. Is this here Bowrrant | 

, gwiun to translate t long 0’ Zolomon Durham orkshire 
E —- though iced by ver to wand un om te a =e. zung in o- ap aaa Cause | 

, - zo, there’s another wherein I’m bound vay t are aay 
Een coblers uamed from | pas To ood zound a precious dale swater nor in ather o’ t 


manes the Hampshire tongue, whieh is the one ZoLomow his self Fd 
St eae mt ' ha chose to write his rigicel zong in if he’d only a know’d on’t. “Tis | 


the purtiest in all England, ever so fur, a ooman in the pianner 
Than thy cool fruit, Straw- parts bates the night ingull Noland in the base, a wi a strong 


berry ! vice, down the bottom o’ the droat, makes the pewter pots ring again. | 
Of turtle-soup a plateful Next thing Bonypart dooes a tell ’n to come down we, and 
Is not to me more’ grateful: | we ‘ll tache un to translaait the Zong 0’ Zolomon: aye, zing ut | 
Not ducks lees too melojus enough to charm the heart of a broomstick. 
A This child so es “JT umble sarvant 
\ Without thee life were hate- more “ BristLermcn.” 
; ful! “ The Piggery, Snouthridge, July, 1839.” 








Not melon or mulberry, es 


Although they’re luscious, | 
— FUMUS GLORIA MUNDL | 


very, 
ae & = Ix a will case a few days ago, Sm Cresswet Cresswett, remark- 





; ’ ing on an all one of a certain Lunatic’s habits was to 
Compare with thee, Straw- smoke a good is reported to have said :— 
‘IT have a great objection to smoking, penne: I should not carry my objec- 














| 
Oh, bliss when with a pottle ton so lar as fo hold that It was evidence of imma 
Of I cool my throttle ! Different things are objectionable to different men, Mr. Punch | 
Ny in haze to be fondo his weed, but oeeasion arose, ul probably | 
ing % wp this :— 
Who cools with a bottle. ‘I havea ot Se to ~~ gay rr. should not cme oy a | 
With thes ext blended, tion uo fara to ref to ine w a clever © Cresewe.t, for instance, | 
pea > hw Pry tae mended, After this, it is only necessary for Mr. Punch to mention that he is | 
To taste thee neat, disengaged for Saturday fortnight. 
I ok when thou art ended. [On second thoughts, Mr. Punch supposes that Sra C, Cresswext, a8 
a Divorse J udge, said his say to please the female world, whieh looks | 
- — up to him with a certain fascinated admiration. Probably he had his | 
As As large as wa cigar-case in his pocket in the robing-room all the time.) 
With thine rons SSS 
Thy bersies grow such busters ! EMPERORS AT ODDS. 
tor fregrent - _ — Os arriving before the walls of Verona, says Lours Narotgox, | 
Thou art as sweet a —— before me Europe in arms, ready either to dispute our , or to | 
To ll as eat, aggravate our reverses.’ | 
charm’ h mouths and ‘ Fraycis-Joszrn, on the contrary, declares that he found himself | 
Ani ee likely to obtain less favourable terms from Europe in arms than those 
With thee no fruit compareth, it a pte that Louis Narotzow would dictate to him. 
Thy crown no rival shareth : Hes was af, that Europe in arms would aggravate his reverses, and 
To thee, I ween, , no means dispute the successes of his adversary. It is to be hoped 
Ob, British there is some mistake between the two Emperors, for at any rate 
King Punch allegiance sweareth ! that which lies between their Imperial Majesties is not the truth. Is | ; 
it quite certain that they knew what they were about, or that ‘they 
— know what they are about now, in making im icable agreements 
for the settlement of Italy? The most res and moderate con- 


WHAT WE ARE INDEBTED TO THE FRENCH EMPEROR. clusion to which we can come is, that one 0 these —— yu 


Tue entente cordiale has been maintained at an expense of thirteen isa booby. May Titania wit <— and find out Bottom 
aiiony sbditionsliy of sanitin ovesy yore. Eight millions of these =x 
armaments. been going on ever since 
| the ian fa ee of the Freech Buperer’s “coll wrath, Lovts Maro, A Double-Edged Motto. | 
no ae friend to e question is, Tre Saloon Omnibus Com (which may be compared to the - 

id, may not be ae oo dearly. The article ought Westminster Clock, inasmuch as everybody seems anxious—and no- 
to be of t ty —_s of the most refined description, | hody able—to get it wound up) bears, on its vobislen the motto “ in 

to so a price. Is the entente cordiale worth purchasin omnibus satis.’ One of the facetious Counsel of the Bankruptey Court 

at that cmeeregant rate? and has Jou» Butt grown such a the other day expressed his hope that this iw the Neh he oesieael 
to to be able to spend thirteen | “enough for everybody ”—might be found applicable by the creditors, : 
cordials” alone? We ca! when the Company’s assets came to be di We should prefer . 
fellow spurned such effeminate | ¢, apply ithe motto to the unlueky Shareholders, and to translate it, 








luxuries, and was all - healthier for it. The British Constitution does | « Weve had quite enough of omnibussing by this time.” 











THE H. P. C, NUISANCE, 

Tae Latest Manver ou tae Nest-Bumorse war.—A little} Tue present Dvxe or Wetttserow has done one thing which his 
Wren has built its nest in the wis or Westuinster’s pocket!| heroic father never did. He has made an unsuccessful attack upon o 
It has not been disturbed since it laid its first egg. | French Column, 
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ALARMING EPIDEMIC-THE WHISTLEPHOBIA. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mn. Puncu was condescending enough to explain to the world, last | 
week, how the Thames breezes drove him from town, after the Thurs- | 
day night’s debate. In consequence of his absence the discussions on | 
Friday were entirely without interest. In the Lords there was some | 
unprofitable talk about the unprofitable peace, and something of the | 
same sort took place in the Commons. The latter, however, got to work, | 
and voted all the Army Estimates and a good many Civil Service ones, | 
and were informed that we shall soon have 300 Armstrong rifled cannon. | 
Mr. Punch four days on his back on his lovely lawn, pond 
Mx. Tewwrsow’s new volume of poems, giving, of course, a day to each | 
of the four. (He may remark, en passant, that the Laureate’s Quadri- | 
lateral is a noble fortification of his fame.) The number of cigars and 
the quantity of iced liquids which he imbibed one ee happy hori- 
zontalism are nobody’s business but his own. Finally, he got so im- 
bued with the Laureate’s beautiful work, that he would think and 
talk of nothing else, addressed his children as Haid and Elaine, and 
upon Mrs. Punch’s caressing his manly beard, and suggesting an extra 

ae for some ridiculous purpose, res 














** With all my heart, my pretty Vivien.” 


In this mood he returned to town on Mendaginight, fe order to hear 
CuanceLton or THE Excuequer open his Budget, but the 
exquisite Tennysonian music clung to his brain, and he act com- 
the following reswmdé of the speech, without being aware that he | 
turned it into poetry:— , 


Gtapstong the good, Guapstowe the eloquent, 
Gtapstong, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
Rose in the chamber on the Moon’s warm night, 


And gave long talk to the throng, 
The while the Thames ike the very aence, 
Lime striving vainly with his tainted slime. 


And Gtapstone, gravely smiling on them, said : 
“ Sit still and gather honey. I presume 
Before I state the expedients I 
*T were well I summarised the result 
Of my Caucasian predecessor’s work. 











His estimate of what the year would bring 


Was six three nine two ought, and three oughts more. 


The tin accrued, however, m excess: 

Six five, and four seven seven, and two eight four. 
Expenditure was less than this last sum, 

And we’ve in hand £800,000.” 


Then plaudit issued from the listening House, 
But GLADSTONE gave a prt! nape 

“ Neither the stamp on cheques, nor the increase 

In duty on Hibernia’s ardent spirits 

(Deem not I mean her sons, I mean her swizzle) 
Has yet produced, so far as I can 

The sum Disrae.i supposed they would. 

Who can know all things in this wwadane world ? 
Touching those cheques, I find the man who draws 
May hand his coloured slip across the counter, 
Unstamped, and (if his bzlance will permit) 

Receive the coin ; a practice I shall stop, 

And he who draws shall stamp: ’tis like he’ll stamp, 
And may-be swear, if he have over 

And the mild clerk declines to draw it s 


And smiling once again, or at his joke, 
Or at the thought of what was coming next, 
Giapstowe proeeeded. “ Now, my estimate 
Of next coats income thus do I announce. 
Six four, three four ought, and three ts beside. 
om is iy oe Ce should produce 
p to the end of March approximating, 
Sixty-four millions and about a third. 
*T were fine to clap an Income-Tax on that, 
And fine the country fivepence in the 
A thought of genius, lent by godlike Punch,” 


At that loved name they rose tumultuously, 
Cheering and shouting, and, with peace restored, 
The fluent speaker thus took up his tale. 


“ Now, hearken to the ot expenditure, 
And if it is not heavy, Ill be blowed ; 

Armies and Navies, and Gibraltar C 

And the new work in China and Japan, 

And nine-and-twenty millions on the Debt, 

Are items that mount UP, with other things, 
And Nine and Sixty millions, (not to name 

A fleabite of two hundred thousand .) 
We, that is I, and Patmenrston, Lets, 
And savage Somerset and courteous HERBERT, 
And all the rest of us, propose to s 

Before the thirty-first of coming : 

Put that, my gentle hearers, in your pipes, 
And, at your pleasant leisure, smoke the same. 


“ Now,” he continued, in his honey tone, 
“ This shows, you see, a gross deficiency. 
When I say gross, I do not mean reproac 
But use a cant-word of commercial c 
Because it sounds uncommon business-like. 
And this deficiency subtraction ’s rule 
Shows to amount, O friends, to Millions four 
And Hundred Thousands, added, eight, six, seven. 
Where shall we get that money, O my friends ? 


“ Bear with me while with me I would bear you 
Into reflection, for some moments’ space. 
Though space is not a nate word with time, 
bad tenet that ’s a thing we will not waste 
ssecting nicely every passing p 
When we should be pp for other frays, 
The thought whereof affrays the patriot mind. 
This year I think well call Exceptional. 
We have a grand Armada, and I 
A noble army; both we’ve lately raised 
For reasons understood of all of you. 
If in six months, or twelve, things grow not Worse, 
You all know what I mean, and worse means war) 
Je may suppose that they will surely Better. 
Therefore, I say, let’s pay our way at once, 
And be prepared for what cont 
Fate hath in store—if war, well all cash 
Then to be got ; if at twelvemonth’s end 
We'll kick the Income-Tax to Belzebub, 
Lucifer, Moloch, and their 
Friend of the President of Italy.” 


Cheering from anti-Papal Newprcare 
Led louder cheering from the Liberal bench. 
Chancellor. 


Then onward went the Homeric 
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“ance of the scheme,—a reception which the polit 
GLADSTONE 
we. Sensible observations by divers Lords on the necessit of | 5 
telegraphic communication with all our Quezy’s ag female” ae however, be 
GRANVILLE mentioned that the Gibraltar wire would not 
inal until next year. The Queey recognises Hospopar Covza, of the | 
Principalities,—a piece of information which is not so unimportant as 


; 


This little exercise having in some de 
, mind, he reverts to his usual but inimita 
that in the House of Lords on the above night, viz. :— 
July 18. Monday, Lonp Matmessuny found great fault with a 

— Lorp Prussian govern- 
going to war. Lorp Wopenovuse defended 
_ ot andl Aadared the despatch to be a precious deal better than 
Matmessory had done; and Newc ASTLE and GRANVILLE, as 
“Of course it is!” There is, 


<a, Taniity tem to 


el 


“Do not, p Ang ie ~4 not let us ‘Giee W, 
9 let a ioe alone, O ast wr 

or money, either, an ILLIAM, 
More called Ex alee Brit. 

t for that. We will not pledge 

credit of our pretty pets, 
Whether from silver spoons they lap rich cream, 
maa | to bile) aooie ae in the gutter, 


La 


F 


if 


-stalks, alike 
we ‘ll not 
itance and labour. 


_ "sone we tax ie yet more? It would not pay. 
spirits? *Twould create a smuggling trade. 

tea and sugar? Trade, and the consumer, 
ity Mceaiienn todas” ve made, beside, 
bargain on this subject which we ’|! keep. 

0, a8 Virginius says, ‘No way but this’— 

I FEAR WE MUST AUGMENT THE INcome-Tax.” 


Theyre a 
Theyre oar pte 


Ze a99 
as 


He would not note the shudder which went round, 


ae mae ageynee spel on, 
“ There is a credit which the maltsters take 


wo ty bee , Ietnen them that 
(iin ert dc discount in return) 
Bet let 7 e _ Lot sight, 
je 
cla ames on the test 
Ka pom m that? 's near £800,000; . 
Deficiency, you see, comes down 
4 Tost Four Millions. Now, I tell you what, 
At present we pay Five Pence in the Pound 
our Incomes. We'll pay Four Pence more. 
neaad desired the tax were aid more nicely, 
In future it shall be as nice as Ninepence 


He gave the blow, but ere they well deci feel it, 
Followed i it up with one more crue! yet. 
“T must have money xow. I cannot wait. 
The word must ‘we A out upon the nail : 
U TA hee the very => half- yearl payment 
ale year’ s eeenes, which I add, 
To commana already due, 
And the next time that the Taxgat herer comes 
With his ill-omened face, Jouw Buu. must pay 
As if the tax _— Sixpence = 9! 
= every he earns by sweat of brow, 
fakes om bank, or from his father’s land, 
Dienteeas] is of course impossible. 
But those whose income is exceeding small, 
, but ane omen 
Shall pay three pence only ave done. 
Tin my ited, at once made up, 
ye triotism 
that England will be true.” 


mt ee mmr do you love my tender Tax?” 


e relieved Jr. 
new fy og Russe. had been writing to the 
it against go 


of Lorp ——s cried out, 


ever, no of o—. in matter, some of Matweszuny’s late 
commen Se Letter fae. Commons, as 
Budget; and not much was said beyond a general yn ples 
ang gf 


“ generous.’ 


prose, and ln to 





tidy, and Jouxwy being by no means a/ cated lady would accept an invitation “4 appear in a Society, at the 
been said, had _4 cost upon her entrance of ey oe called a “female.” From the know- 


appear to the ignorant. The Public Health Bill had rather a| 


in the event of an emergency. A 
ought to be seem ons ented Sy Sate 
nobody 


ts of vestries canting against “centrali- 
be trusted when a sudden epidemic 
but was carried by 101 to 95. It is to arm Government with 
ion as to how many 
unanimously 
Ma. Forster wanted Parliament to! one of the most shining lights of the age—is the proposed testimonial 
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Loxp PaLMmnstox got: ya into earnest in ing against such | 
interference with shooting and Christmas, and My ial tate to 48 the notion | 
was scouted. Mr. Barves failed in convincing the Home Secretany 
that everybody ought to be allowed to print the State version of the 
Holy Seriptures ; and considering the extreme beauty, accuracy, and 
cheapness of the innumerable of The Book, the importance, 
while a particular version is authorised, of preserving exact uniformity 
of text, Mr. Barves’s grievance may be pronounced visionary. 

NW Todivanlag. A certain Seottish Kirk-rate received considerable damage. 

A Weights and Measures Bill was read a second time ; it is to do away 
with local bushels, and establish imperial dittoes. Mr. Cowrer with. | 
drew his Bill against the ay | Hyde vo Corner lamp, but promised 
. great to panes Sova fantastic character. Mr, 
ipwiw James, in a debate on a Coin Bilt Sine story 
about the way certain attorneys AEE ma me their 
— 4 clients assign to them t¢ care to 
ave the said clients hanged or en Vivat lea! 

Thursday. Rather a good debate on the Mr. Disraru 
making a great speech in his own ~~ = that the new 
Income- i oo be ened ove Se Mr. Guap- 
STONE, who reviously highly te to eae, 
walked into him Tike fun, and v highly lite trenkect and most | 
candid manner that Mr. Dismagur knew aha about anything 
Mr. Bricut abused everybody — Pres, m a Peace thing 
and Lonps Jony Russet made ridiculous protests 
against the newspapers saying emp our pamatcens armaments were to 
protect us against possible invasion by Louris Narotzow. Now, = 
is the good of sensible men talking such twaddle? And who i ing 
to be silenced? Not Mr. Punch, for one. Look at his Bi 
this — Number. Now then! Mr. Grapstone’s B go 
accepted; and so Paterramrisas, with a lot of extra tax to pay, 
had better begin to consider how he can best cut down the expenses 
of his family, without any self-denial or inconvenience to himself 


Se 


personally, 

Friday. An Education Bill was objected to by certain certain admirers of 
Voluntaryism, who base their > to national ts, or inter- | 
fosnee, upon the notorious faet that every child in England is regu- 


, there are bigots who | 


sent to school by its parents. 
wail in aid of schools, | 


not admit this, and not only insist grants 

bat allege that there are [rare pA who to send their children to | 
them, and ought to be punished for that to society, Unhappily, 
too, that ote chess notion is ; and it was only the 

other day that three parents, ring Large wag wages, —_ wickedly com- 
pelled to fulfil promises to pay he support of their 
children in a Reformato And this is called'a a re couutry, where a 
man may not bring up ‘Tis child in ignorance and vice if he likes ! 
Thanks, Mr. Punch’s warmest thanks, to Mzssns. Barnes, Haprren, 
and others, who deny the right of society to interfere between parent 
and child. Such noble patriots shall never lack any recognition 
Mr, Punch con make of their worthiness. 


—————— 


LITERATURE FOR LADIES. 


Avtnoven, in common with all editors, we are supposed to be pos 
sessed of almost universal knowledge, we are at a loss to know who 
| Wrote the following advertisement, which was conspicuously printed 
lin the Zimes of Thursday week. Clearly it could never have been 
ine by a gentleman, and as certainly, we no lady could have 
penned it :— 


'O AMATEUR LITERARY LADIES.—-Females of good education, | 











are invited to JOIN A COMPOSITION SOCIETY. No remuneration offered, 
and no expense incurred. Address 





Attractive as the first four words of this advertisement may be, we 
think their influence must be img oy ee by the fifth. It is all 
very well to say that no expense will feommsed ; but no well edn- | 





| ledge of her dictionary which education” would probably | 
| have iven her, she would know that the word “ female” is no synonym | 
'for “lady.” The term “lady” is applied exclusively to women, and 
it is not every woman — has properly a claim to it. The word | 

lied to other animals; and to call | 
rg as part of the inferior brute | 


he | women ‘ - nales’ = think it 
creation. Fine ladies thi Jang to be spoken of as “women: 


| but they had better be called this than bear a synonym with “erea- 
tures,” and have a word applied to them which perhaps may leave it 
doubtful if they be not even cats. 





THE ILLUMINATED PILLAR AT APSLEY HOUSE. 
Tuy say that this beautiful work of art—acknowledged by ail to be 


Quzex to ssvomble it it in the winter instead of the summer, but | to Ma. Crates Keay. 


—_—_— 






































CRICKET.—CAPITAL PRACTICE FOR THE ROUND BOWLING OF THE PERIOD. 











: . . better terms for himself and his Concordat, from Louis Narotzoy 
FRANCIS-JOSEPH THE GREEN. |who wears, or fears that he wears, his crown partly by fa of 
| a= Coe 7” eciad, than any Sat he could Pm sen ay a ioe, i 

: : ussia, and Engiand ; powers whic in di i OPE : 
tale. In his late — that I ~ i vane i fa ae es | the last-named one of them considering him spiritually a Lombug aid 
expressed himself as “ bitterly deceiv 1 tag tag Opes | temporally a tyrant, and wishing that everybody nat renounce his 
that—the late contest not having been entered into for the defence of authority ‘altogether, or that he would go to Jericho 
me sgt — Set i | However, the Exrenon or Avsrais has at last found out the 
P aebeeta,” | mistake which he had the wonderful greenness to make—under the 


“In spite of the ardent sym y, worthy of acknowledgment, which the justice : : . : Ww 
dae eens tas aia DCAy mee oe h tne Justice | misguidance probably of Jesuits, who. were older and ought to have 


— ye —- ove etetingtel to recognise the | Known better. He may get wiser as he gets d, |, 
great imyrrtance of the grand question of the day. Consequently Austria would | perhaps, at present, in the upper storey. Some amendment in 
ve been obliged all alone to face the events which were being prepaved for, and him may be spied in the resolution, which his declares him 
which every day night bave rendered more grave. to have formed, to improve the shining hour of peace by devoti 


ar : |his attention and solicitude to a certain “fruitful task” w 
Hs aces ral o bare imagined that nt, only Pras, but even| proposes to accomplish 
support his cause, that cause being, in addition to the Lege Nad “That is to say, to found in a durable manner the 
i ywer of Austria t vi 
Do, oe thee can Fe rik the bnighteot jewel % the Con, | orcen and by smneiorations Zonformable to the spirit 
cordat— diamond! What can he have been thinking of, what ae . : , ; : 
can be have beck deateting of? Tine be aot hourd the British Lion, |. Ab-—thet's something like).se the Hampshice sprigultesiot, 
ap Gate a ta ing “No P 7 htees he net cai public dinner said, when he had put sugar into his Hock. Am 
tbe writing on the Gail? Alas’ n0!  Civiikion bas yet to chalk | “ie conformable to the spint of the time ‘ie ee 
“No Popery” on the walls of Vienna. Will Europe have peace till | ! eed t, y.: 
| itis ‘ascribed “. of the Vatican? pe | Spat = perch aaa, - ther with coats approach » ie 
those atican rt ting. we on. Then 
This imperial youth is a remarkably ingenuous one. Witness the | favigutated Austile, Soutien, toil Fachce Jame i Green acquire 
ieioving passage from the Rpm iy moted. A confession | a name which Posterity will call Evergreen. 
more artless was never made by a peni y:— 


Pr ab ur of Austria coming intact out of this war, ete! teow heroic om | 
v t _t resolv: political iona, to / A 
Sauiediice ter due Ceeiaaieas off dag UAAe hanes the gueliestnesinn ehteh | TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
have acquired the con that I should J ate 
ge FR ak aap ripen ee Bel 
mf 4 | Macreapy who, some years P 
| Boma. nshserer than counng to participa fm the meguiations the ree great | andDrury Lame, the plays Of SHAKSPEARE aad 
; R Sa, F necessary accessory of sce and costume. Mr. 
Experience has instructed the juvenile ruler. He has acquired the born at the time, and therefore no reference was 
| conviction—perhaps it has been beaten into him—that he would gain | celebrated predecessor on the night of ¢he “ Banquet. 


Hore appears to have told the Emrznor or Austra a flattering 


internal well-being, and 
of her moral 
of the time.” 
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The gallant Captain Tomkins, of the Blankshire Rifles, is found practising 








Ha 





THE SOLUTION OF ITALY. 
Ye Powers ! o’erladen with cares, 
The solution w 


of Italian 
zon fave poly pe , 
fbb e 


seen oe 

That are troubled—the Tiber, worse than the Po, 
poe Tees, Oe See our Parliament sick, 

So vile is its odour ; is so 


The Italian solution two bodies contains, 
The Pope and the Kaiser, ma pee Italy’s banes, 


With a King in excess, ena. cugraens Eevee rrones. 


And a sort of 
Some spirit there Sanh, whens gpeeunee ia ved 
ed ag 


By rising whenever the Lab arty s 


Inflammable like 
With King, Duke, cay deg oe that ne’er will combine. | 


s it to light ; and that agent, there 
an produce a precipitate—throw down down the Pete. 
Then add a frecacid for that is the thing 


Which will send to the bottom the Dukes and the King. 
Now shake bef g wey rye hy strain ; 

Collect on a filter the dregs that y 
In a crucible pat them, oad sonst, and 1 and reduce, 
Reserving the extracts for show—if not use. 
Then there’s your solution = daa 


Evaporate till crys’ 
Allow them to form in the setae like best : 
at rest. 


And Italy’s question will 
What would my Uncle say? 








Nice he saw the rh of a NaPo.zon’s bust 
| through the kennels of fe tow Relations usually 
the Bugle | quarrel, but this is rather vulgar behaviour of Nice to 











calls, that he may know them when he hears them. Nephew. 
- | short indent, and stammered out something about a jest. “ Certainly 
| ASTONISHING A CONGREGATION. Sapo, your penal itn wotat + tation Eh} ht t Where} 
Tue subject of the followin h is not one which usually} How?” “ Ire we not told that ‘Jupas went an 
_ comes oie ie. Punch’s comers ip, but, as COWPER says :— | | hanged himself ?’” “Ye—es.” “Is it not said, ‘Go thou and 
o likewise 
** Laymen have leave to dance when Parsons play.” | Next time our excellent friend Mz. Davny proposes to astonish « 
The other day, we read that :— congregation, perhaps he will remember this narrative, and give them 
. a text without solution of continuity. 
“ There was a choral service in Westminster Abbey, the sermon — 
by the Henny Devry, BD., Prebendary of Salisbury, and | — 
5 ges House of Commons, in ~y of the eo mate Ae Propagation of ~ THE BEST AND THE WORST. 
oreign Parts. reveren: n man «4 ion & 
gi de text which bo one recognised an a ge of ee od The wend mm A oe Pe 
were, © may, we must, we o them in the fo ing manner : Tur Papal States have y been deseri as worst govern- 
| sina vrieWe wil om ibe 3 Gath of Joabina, Sist were, ‘The combination o¢| ment in the world. Mx, BowrsR would wish us to believe that they 


| from peop ibe proceeded to argue that we may, we 
; pA, iy we r= A ‘range the 


PR ow * astoni 
its, the exact 


& congregation is not, Mr. Punch humbly 

with which a clergyman should ascend his 

Er e.. iy hee inconvenient, did our ministers take that view of | 

is no oe sis to what lengths energetic parsons | 

S omy Deen rges might not be satisfied with a mild bit 

onic work, Mr. Davry’s, but might adopt some | 
method o : ne his flock. Suppose he blacked his fi 

said, “ ih ane ren aet, bas you, Con's ote how Sas = 

is.” Or suppose oho fired off one of Messus. Deane’s a wn | pistols | 

(loaded only with pastes course) at the organ, and exclai “ This | 











were the very best. Mn. Bowyer is a Papist, as his position of brass- 
| trumpeter to CanpowaL Wiseman fully verifies; and his opinion on 
| such a subject as the P; must be as true as it’ is disinterested ; but 
we should like to know if the Roman government is to be looked ny 

as the best in the world, what kind of government past the worst be? 
If the government in the Papal States be 80 we wish 
the ministers who attempt to eee 58 —: oo = ly, would go 


to Rome for the sake of ne English 
would then be as hepy learning to do what 


Epitaph for Vauxhall. 








is a revolver, and apropos of that, my belove breth let us revolve 1862. 
in our minds the meaning of the words which you will find in, &c.” | Ow clean large flagstones now the Peeler tramps, 
On the whole, we recommend our clergy to avoid imate arts | Where pow ~ smelling lamps, and mouldy damps, 
of attraction, and to rely for effect upon eloquent an affectionate | Made Paradise for male and female scamps 
expositions of the Truth. Mrz. Druxy himself is a very excellent | 
minister, and will take our hint in good part, es especially when we remind | - 
him of anc clergyman’s story about the way in which he stopped | 4 HAReaOSS IDEA. 
a who was stringing isolated texts of Scripture) A CouRTIER was com the Parwcy Narovyow to Cunvavien 
together, the fashion of certain “serious” talkers. Scandalised | Baranp. “Oh, yes! very the Paiscess Mature, 
at the use the quoter was making of the most solemn and pregnant | “ only a ‘hundved times cannot PLon-PLow of being 
aoeers the Sate Jue gilely said, © icide, you know, is reeom- a hero of cent peurs et cent reproches, whereas Bayanp was content with 
in the Book.” The “ ” talker was brought up very | not having even one!” 





VOL, XXXVI. 
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A CORRESPONDENT + one of the papers writes that “ at | 
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FOOD FOR TEETOTALLERS. 


~ 


Se 


jel ab 


conscientious Teetotaller, the flesh would be both meat and 
believe the equestrian feat was ever performed. In our o 
forward to prove the cruelty of French surgeons in always 
animals, and is an absurd story that is only fit to be told to 





THE POPE AT HIS LITTLE GAME. 














PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Jury 25. Monday. Loxp Lrxpuvnst, at whom it had pleased Mr. | 
Baiout to scoff, in reference to his Lordship’s recommendation to | 
England to be armed, let fly at that respected Quaker, and caught him | 

| what (if pugilistic terms be not out of place when one is alluding to so 
pacific a personage) may be designated an extremely neat one on the 
conk, in return for a sarcasm “so poin so keen, so bitter, and so 
creditable to the talents and taste of Mz. Baicut,” as the calling | 
| Lorn Lrypuunsr “an old ” His Lordship then demanded of | 
the Duxe or Somenset whether the French ships were not armed | 
with rifled cannon, end whether our own were’or could be. Somerset | 
_ made one of his usual mild and affable replies—he had heard that the | 
| French ships were, and he knew that our own were not, and wouldn’t | 
be for ever so long, but he wasn’t going to talk about the matter. 
Lorp Baovenam made a good » about his own grey hairs, and | 
| Education, aud referred to the general opinion that the humbler classes 
have better schools, in proportion to requirements, than the middle | 
class. ‘This is natural, inasmuch while the schools for the former are 
to a large extent under surveil any body is free to set up a middle | 
class school, without any inquiry into his or her knowledge of what 
should be taught or fitness to teach it. was a nursery dialogue | 
of old days, and it will do again. One Deborah addressed her favourite 


Desonan, wherefore, since learning’ 


The Deborsh-Donkey clarsical, commercial, and mathematical 
establishments are very numerous, as will be found out by ts who 
are trustful. Loap Brovenam wanted the Committee of the Privy 
Council to inspect middle-class schools, and the Bisnor or *“Lixcoy, 
formerly a first class Preceptor, known at Islington as Mr. Jacksoy, 
strongly approved an i ion scheme, but Lonp Granviiie, of 
cvurse, thought that the Committee had too much to do already, and 
he suggested nothing else. 

ls the Soseeen, after 0. Snnion oe ye or the Osienies 
ought to defend the latter, an expression of opinion that they 
ought to do something for themselves (certain localities of the kind, on 
the other side of the Atlantic, defended themselves very well indeed, 
once upon a time), Sir pe Lacy Evans moved for a mission to 
inquire into the condition of our nati but Government 
obliging sai that it should appoint one of its own, and would not 

ye in pe Lacy. A Bill for preventing Vexatious Indictments 
was i j and 





advanced. We should indictment vexat i 
particularly so if we were guilty of the offence chasged, but the 


not to do away with everything of the kind, but only to prevent such 
things being brought without the sanction of a istrate. In the 
course of discussion of estimates, Mr. Grecory called attention to the 
very small salaries paid to the gentlemen who have charge of the 
various departments of the British Museum, Now, these officials are 
none of your ignorant or crammed humbugs recommended by great 

ople, but scholars thoroughly up to their work, who can tell you 
rom a fragment of an egg-shell what bird it would have come to, can 
translate, at sight, the inscription on a perfectly illegible coin, and can 
see through the boards of a portfolio whether the print that is goi 
to be offered them is valuathe or rubbish. Yet these highly educa’ 

ntlemen can, by no possibility, attain to the amount of salary of a | 
Eetssenl colenel on half-pay. Ma. Greeory deserves the thanks of 
all instructed pone for calling attention to the subject, and must 
persevere. “ Gaecoxy, remember thy swashing blow.” 


Tuesday. It seems that we are awfully cheated in gas, the vendors 
having the means of sticking us up for pints, and and gallons, 
and in fact what they like. It costs Five millions of money per annum. 
So we are to have omg measurement, and i ors to see that 
those horrid looking black things, like mysterious the gas 
people put up bebind our doors, and occasionally come and peep into, 
tell the truth. But unless the bills sent in are i too, what’s 
the use, for the shrewdest Materfamilias gives up at the gas account. 
The Health Bill, we are happy to say, was read a third time, so we are 
not quite dependent on Bumbledom, in case there should be an epidemic 
from the Thames odours. The Brsuor or Lonpow wants more 
Canin, but Lorp Granvit_e does not seem to think it likely his 
spiritual lordship will get them. 

There was a capital bit of rich farce in the Commons. 8m Jouw 
Tretawney’s bill for doing away with Church Rates came to the 
Committee stage, when Ma. Newpeeate, champion of the establish- | 
ment, said that he accepted the situation, and agreed toabolish Church 
Rates, but proposed to levy for the support of the churches two-pence 
a pound on ail property that has ‘—_ eburch rate within seven years, 
and this imposition was to be collected with onal a and, if the 
payer chose, it might be deducted from his rent. The House was so 
extremely stupid that it could not see the difference between this and | 
a church rate, and rejected the plan by 191 to 99. Then the discussion | 
on cburch rates got curiously mixed up with one about bells, Mem 
complaining that they went out of the House to be beyond the reach 
of arguments, on the understanding that they were to be rung 
when it was time to vote, and that upon several occasions 
bells had not been rung. The Srza promised to make a 
about it, 

In the evening the new opera, Dixoras, by Merennern, 
duced by Mu. Gye at the Royal Italian ( ‘There was, 

to dress 








is | a Count-Out at six o’clock, which gave Members 
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dine comfortably. ‘The opeva wes s brilliant success, and the Opers- 
House did not rise till nearly one in the morning. 


could not for, and at nineteen was committed to gaol in respect of 
the debt. "the gallant jor did not mention the name of the judicial 
eld, chanen — was lost by 115 to 112. The leueed panens 
themselves think the idicu'ous enough, and like loomgnzus 


and Aivzas (liad xiii.) :— 
“ Around their heads unheeded javelins shine,” 


but the country folks regard the business as imposing, and anythin 
that makes them think swfully of the Law may probably | 
with advantage. . 
Sm Cuar.es Narme could not get an address for inquiring into 
the condition of Greenwieh H The fact was, that on account 
the state of the river, Members were afraid of being sent down to 
i ; but their fears are idle. If go by rail, and proceed 
aye ony ek or Mz. Hant’s, they may enjoy a 
inconvenience than having to pay for it, 
is just now, th extremely apt to pet into 
you great care to have the var tat Cham- 
and y of both. On a vote for the National 
Coymeuam attacked Sir Cuartes Eastlake, against 


t he onee bought a spurious 
the original), and had the , 
aates original ) sd had tho sean 


ROS 
i 
S 
F 


iH 


“Fe 
§208 
EF 
il 


be preserved | ingly cl 








ONE DRUMMER-BOY. There was some fencing about England’s having 
been the channel of conveying certain French terms of peace’ to 
Austria, and Patwerstow explained that Lorn Jonny had been 
asked to send the letter, but he objected to being any party to the 
roposal, and hinted that the French Ambassador ter send it 
et ph the postage of even a double letter to Vienna was only 


t | about one-and-fourpence. However, as France had spent a good dea! 


on the war, and money was .o- ap Joun had consented to 
forward the document, but was im no way pledged to its contents. 
Hie has also repudiated the allegation that he described the Treaty of 
possibly having heard him say, 
but that a treaty had just been 





that might have been 
apes lar 2 ee ee 
sive,” in which . very concur with the 
Onsssbowyer,— believing, also, = such progress is exactly in the 
direction w 

was 


is popularly said to 


e% 
i 
5 
BE 
é 
! 


loving 


f the goodness of the Pora’s 
pete Why, Seg. Ge pserve 


liness to own t was , instead of insisting that | Services, but said that the Bishops Z. 

the pieture was genuine. ‘ ines would not aes reduction of | ‘The Commons went on with the Income-Tax Bill. Ma. V. Scuuty, 
the vote; nor was Lorp more successful, on oceasion of his | who recently made such a exhibition of nme 4p the onions 
wanting to reduce a vote to Schools of Art because undraped ladies | of the appointment of Ir (as such) to that Mr. Punch, in 
were among the models. He, like a good many other wiseacres, con-| mercy to such wretched would not to the circum 
founded the nude with the voluptuous, and intimated his belief that announced that he renew the . Mr, Punch 


stance, 
the downfall of Athens dated from the introduction of naked figures | hereby places 


into her art. En and America must be in a bad way then, with 
Eve at the Fountain and the Greek Slave, works of eminently demoral- 
ising and sensual character. The son of 


“ The classic Thane, Athenian ApzrprEn,” 


ought not to talk nonsensewhich might be expected from Mx. Rocu- 
FORD CiaRKE. However, he shares his faith with another worthy man, 
even the Porz, who hates the nude (the Scarlet y is so intolerant 
of immodesty) and has just let a wonderful Venus go to Russia for 
next to nothing. 


Thursday. The Lords went on with the Bill for improving the 
Divoree Act, and by 36 to 9 carried a clause allowing the Judges to 
shut the court-doors dw a case the details whereof should be 
acceptable only to wicked old dowagers, and the patrons of Holywell 
Street litereture. The Press wil! do well to take the hint, and avoid 


at the serviee of Scunsy's friends a presentation to the 
Asylum for Idiots. There was a National Defences debate, in the 
course of which Mx. Cospen politely alluded to Mr. Punch’s Great Cut 
of last week, as evidence that Jouw But was uneasy in regard to 
France. Ma. Cospven thinks that reliance should be placed on roya! 
words. Elsewhere than in the House it is said, “ Put not your trust 
in Princes,” but may difference of opinion never alter friendship 
Lorp Patmerston intimated, that what a foreign nation might do in 
the way of disarmament was ing to i was to be 
properly Defended. Vive Pau! 


| 83 





A FIDGETY SUBJECT. © 


Ma. Daummown was kind to tell us, in connection with the 
Italian subject, with which it had so much to do, that— 


There were fidgets on all subjects. There were private fidgets, county fidget» 
and political and there was on the of man a desire to do what 
po ayer wy a Guunabiinwanae™ sage 


Could not Mra. Daummowp have his catalogue of fidgets ’ 
Are there not the fidgets of the wife who is sitting up for ber husband , 





making it indiscreet for Paterfamilias to leave his newspaper about the 


iy, Viscounr WrittamMs indulged in a vulgar Lambeth sneer | 
sues Bacons, but was rebuked by Maz. Estcovnr and Me. | 
\ 8, the latter ef whom said that Rasan Brooxe’s neme would | 
live with that of Sm Wauvrer Raveien. At this old Wiittams | 
hooted “a laugh,” ‘and then inquired of his next neighbour “ who | 
. Sie James is to be congratulated on having such 

enemies. Three election petitions were withdrawn, doubtless for 


The debate then assumed dignified proportions. It was felt that 
something must be said about Foreign Affairs, but the difficulty was 


fi 


~~ there was nothing to y- However, the Three Great Lights of | jj 


ALMERSTON, and GLADSTONE, manages 
. brilliancy. The question is, whether 
settling Italy, and the answer is, that Italy is 
call for immediate action, and we must 
go. Lorp Jony was happy to read in the 
and navies of France were to be put on 
his lordship is not now on his way to the Bove, 


! 
| 
r 


3 
fi 
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a 
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z 


there is not dusting up the Block. The public, 
be sure (Mr. Punch having been in the House) that 


u 


the fidgets of the adventurer who is waiting for men’s shoes; the 
fidgets of fe maid-o i Ly A for “ a é day a ae. 
come round again ; on LY who ls 
off Kurrachee, for his dear wife an who is Zissting her life 
out in Mornington Crescent for his return home ; and a thousand other 
i to mention? And 
a ener, Se ve 
trying to achi eccentricity, and cannot s in doing 
t? Does not that Member often oa his Parliamentary oar into 
shallow subjects that will not hold water? Is Ma. Daummowp ever 
is the House ever fidgeted in having to 


A Gatuayt Trinity Dublin man was at a charming little 
hay-making party the other day, and beholding every one of the lovely 


y adorned with the , exclaimed, 
Ee ner eer Gooulationy, ih'e the Raker of tialion”* 





ANNOUNCE THAT OUR National Derences WERE 
ENED BY THE WITHDRAWAL OF ONE HALF-POUNDER OR 


4 
: 








* Many Irish witticiems need explanation, and it may be nocessary to imform the 
nen-hetenien world that the éternal Mauve ie neither more nor lees than the 
mailow-fl_wer.— Paxton. 
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and very rly; but he has | 
Camemeat iieateas's 
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' 
OWING TO THE EXCEEDINGLY DRY WEATHER, MR. HACKLE FINDS THAT THE STREAM HE HAS 
| TAKEN FOR FISHING IS NOT IN 8O GOOD A STATE AS HE COULD WISH. 


Boy (attending). “No, Sim! NOR THERE AIN’T BIN NONE NOT FOR EVER SO LONG!” 


——— — 
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| FOREIGNERS IN BAD ODOUR. 


Tae smell of the Thames is bad enough, Gog knows; but there are | of house, property in the neighbourhood, said that a number of their tenants had 


other smells in London which are even more offensive. For instance, 
in the Lambeth Police Court t’ other day, the attention of the Magis- 


obliterate or equal. According to the Times’ report of the proceedings— 
* Mn. Manapew, the V Clerk of the parish of St. Giles, Camberwell, accom- 
panied by some members of the Vestry and several respectable inhabitants, attended 
this Court for the purpose of su 4 summons some who 
of premises situate at the rear of We Place, Southampton 

Street, ll, used for the melting of fat, and w a 
of manufacture, canses an effluvium which, as it had been represented to the Vestry, 
is a serious nuisance, and dangerous to the bealth of the inhabitants of the neigh- 


Mn. Mansbew stated, that from the representations made to the Vestry, it 
appeared that the premises in question were made use of by a company of fi rs 
pipe ny melting fat, a portion of which was packed in casks and shipped 
off tor Holland, for the purpose of being mixed up with butter, and, after the mix- 
ture took place, was re-shipped back to London as pure Dutch butter. (Laughter.)” 


What there is in this to laugh at we are puzzled to conjecture. It 
is our avocation to be judges of a joke, but we can see no fun in mixing 
stinking fat with butter, especially when we ourselves may chance to 
be consumers of it. Such a joke as this we consider to be no joke, 
and those who laugh at it may do so on the wrong side of their mouths. 
As for eating Dutch butter after what we has hive learned of it, we 
can only say, that if we do we’re Dutchmen. 

That we are justified in using the epithet we have done, to describe 
the nasa! properties of the fat which is in question, the evidence which 
follows will suffice, we think, to show :— 

“ The first witness called to prove the fact was Mus. Gannert, a widow lady, 
who said she lived about 40 yards from the who described the nuisance, 
and said that for the last three months she not had the doetor out of her house. 


il 








visited the premises, and that the business carried on there was a gross nuisance, 
bourhood. 


trate was directed to an odour, which no odour de Cologne could | 





| and very injurious to the health of the inhabitants of the neigh! 
| “Mr Hames, the ground landlord of the premises in question, and other owners 


given them notice, and they were quite certain they should not have a tenant left 


unless the nuisance were removed.” | 


Strong testimony this that the smell was also ditto. Noses however 
differ, as much perhaps as tastes; and a nui which offends the 
sense of other people, may in the nostrils of its be the sweetest 
nasal diet. In proof of this we find that— 

“A person with an enormous bear’. and with a fu 


Magistrate that the fat melted was all fresh, and could not 
described.” 


The effect of this assurance was, we think, a doubtful policy :— 


“The Magistrate considered it would be a serious proceeding to shut up the 
place and put an end to the defendants’ trade and business at once, and therefore 
adjourned the summons for a week to see if the nuisance could not be remedied.” 


Shutting up a nuisance-shop may be a “serious proceeding,” but it 
is surely not more serious than causing injury to health, and sickening 
whole families who are neighbours to the nuisance. Putrid meat this 
weather soon induces putrid fever; and although a week is no 
while to wait, it may take a lifetime to cure the ill effects of it. e 
think that had the istrate thought twice about the matter, he 
would, as second thoughts are best, have ord: that the nuisance- 
shop should be at once shut up, and that the trials made to “ remedy 
it should be attempted off the premises. The remedy is often as bad 
as the disease, and when experiments are made to “improve ” vl 
smell, we should certainly ourselves prefer keeping out of nose-shot. 


accent, assured the 
such a nuisance as 
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Has sue Conns?—The Emperor orders that his army shall 
placed sur le pied de la Paiz. Ue has been trampling on her so 
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pour Ging! that even in his grammar he can’t help stamping on 
oot. 
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Masquerade and gay Ridotto blend the cream and scum of town ; "| 


THE VISION OF VAUXHALL. Statesman’s toils, and senate’s glories, with Soho’s endearments crown. | 
Comnapes, you may leave me sitting in the mouldy arbour here, eee ges of { Samees lifts the —~y 7! yy 


With the chicken-bones before me and the empty now bow! near. 
f d freely | With sueh phantoms for evoking, shall I summon sorrier shades ? 

“Rack” they called the Punch that in it fiercely fumed, and fr Y| Ghosts of a po pes rane 
By the pains thet rok my temples, sure the name was well bestowed. Shadows of cheap shilling flickerings of a dying flame ; 
Leave me, comrades, to my musings, ’mid the mildewed timber-damps, ‘‘raws by desperate clutched at, in its drowning game ? 
While from sooty branches round me splutter out the stinking lamps. No—amid these wretehed ruins, trees all black and walks all green 
While through rent and rotten canvas sighs the bone-mill laden breeze ; Be the ghosts of my evoking such as graced the ancient scene. 
And the drip-damp statues glimmer through the gaunt and ghastly trees. | Be they ts girt with gumewhat sulpharous though it be ; 
And the seedy stucco erumbles from the orchestra hard by ; Ghosts of the Vauxhall that hath beea~-not of Vauxhall we see. 
And the firework-fames like gibbets rear their arms athwart the sky. pea te ae : 
And the monster platform aot 8 biank and bare beneath the moon; 
And the night-wind through the boxes wanders with an eery croon. NOTES ON THE RIVER. 
oad sit and sad} the glories of Vauxhall 

this ee ee S iy Samet its grave the Past recal. 


| 
> i of 
senehendiar's th eberry Champagne, 
Sets phontannel cingus cuvering throngh the chambers of my beuke? aerate ame TE ” not fresh-water sailors. 
| i, 





Dimly, as through clouds a-steaming from a thousand fragrant bowls, 
Posintgged, pulvilio-scented, Cuanies Tux Secown’s revel rolls. 
In gay doublet, trimmed and broidered, ribboned shoulder, ribboned | 


Brouscxer rants, and Newront roysters, while Sam Pepys stands | 
by to see— 
Sounds the nighti Spans tater Ses from the green trees overhead ; | 
Shrieks below the City Madam with Court gallants sore bestead. f 
Hark, ’tis pretty Mus. Mexcer, trolling out Tox D’Urnrey’s song: \ 
Hark, to Casrixmarnn’ ’s loud langhter—brazen’st of the brazen throng | 
Saucy Jewwines with Count Grammont bandying the -_ - 
Ne.t Gwrwwe fondling handsome Sipyey, spite of CKHURST 
frowning near. 
Cuartezs himself, his black face hidden in a vizor blacker still, 
Laughing, ogling, and oddsfishing, light of wit, and loose of will. 


See the cheesecake blithely broken, and the syllabubs afoam ; 
Hark at Thames, alive with boat-loads, for Spring Gardens, or for home. 


Drugget-aproned drawers bearing Claret and Canary-pottles, 

For or aid wits and bona-robas to refresh their thirsty throttles : 

And Brome s all, sly, smug Sam Pzrys, with a twinkle in his eye, 
Taking careful note for entry in his Diary, by-and-by. 

Thicker rise the fumes, and faster, but less furious streams the rout, 

As Queen Awwne’s decorous following bows the Merry Monarch’s out. | 


See the long, thin-faced Spectator, elbowing his silent way 

For Sim Roce, close behind him, open-mouthed, and eyes astray ; 
Rapt in wonder at the music, and the movement, and the sights ; 
Elbowed by the vizored Madams, dazzled by the thousand lights. 











- 
This way swaggers half tipsy, but still kindly in his drink ; ls 
There good-humoured li Gas, to loose Mar Pxior tips the wink. | 
Swirr ion in his blazing deep blue eye ; 


stalks, rolling i 
Sr. Jou laughs off state blue-devils with Lonp Oxrorp smooth and sly. 


They have passed and now the Gzorces usher in a duller race. 
Blank the scene, till sudden lighted by the look of Waroue’s face. | 


There he sits—the wizened watcher—cynical and calm and cool, — 
Ready to note others’ follies, or himself to play the fool. 
| A TERRIBLE STATE OF THINGS. 


| There the Purmasuas site blasing with her rouge and sa stare; | 
There the crowd applauds the Gu w1ncs—fairest sisters of the fair. | , We mage it on ie ae ne Brigede) that, the par Br 
Here trots Bozzy all in triumph with the Doctor on his arm ; razen player in the Pors’s ), thet the mame of the 

“ ” ‘hon. Member for the City of London is “detested” amongst all 

Wine, not ew triumphant, Gouor guards “the Jessamy bride” from i ‘clians, whilst that of the Noble Lord the Member for Tiverton is 
| “utterly abhorred.” We wonder how Loaps Jonw and Pam. have so 


| 
| 











ye familiar shadows, trooping to the Land of Long-ago; | long survived this horrible affliction. Isn’t it s marvel how Patmens- 
the Regeney’s hot orgies set more brimming bowls aflow. | Tom can, under the painful pnp ct mer pe as jolly and jaunty as he | 
mand for rampant Cotonzi Haxczr! Bloods and bucks of Canton | 84 Bw os ‘appr: way that ‘he: bas done doce, ane Gan he poushy - | 
indifferent to th of Itelian hatred ? Jo i 
Box the watch, and smash the tables, shiver glass, and wax-lights douse. | sublimated also by e indifference, = as + thou | 
ee eevee —_paticetis end ylanys end oh Rome existed no more than Carthage! © should advise them, if | 
Down that cont 80 cseasa they have any res left for the Pors, to offer up candles, and have | 
else wig ee curly and that A aces, 8 nates nid fr thir sal, af tha prety fan basa of 1 that | 


Room for ALwack’s macearonis—room for Brooxs’s playmen true, has iat lately been opened, with and Po; argaret 
me * a Fox and Canxisiz,—set the meds awd blazing | Frege Cavendish Se and which, in our by ee nothing more 
a House of 
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Clerical Magnate, who has strayed a little from the right path. “ My dear child, can 


you inform me whether this is a public way?” 
Child. “ No, Sir ; but come along o me, and I'll show you the way to the 


{His Reverence’s horror may be more easily imagined than described. | be pinche 


» pce 
a 
. = La 





“IT’S A MAD WORLD, MY MASTERS!” 


Tue second column of the Times grows daily more 
amusing. The following appeared in it on the 26th :— 


TO L. W. of {mever mind the plese), AB yom DISTRACT-. 

ED RELATIONS implore you to . A letter lies for 
you at the|Blank} Bank. Pray, if you value your own happiness, get 
it at once. 

If we know anything of human nature, we should say 
that the effect of this L. W. would be to 
greatly strengthen his ve to away. The notion 
that a man would be tempted to return by the 
that some maniacs were in prs b receive him, seems 
our mind so insane that no one but a lunatic could ever 
entertain it. Were we blessed (or otherwise) with a lot 
of mad relations, we certainly should try, unless we thought 
that we could cure them, to go and live as far away from 
them as possible. No good could come of contact, and 
possibly harm might. 

As for the letter which awaits him at the Bank, we 
should say that 1. W. would be wise not to call for it. 
Presuming from the context that this letter has been 
written by his lunatic relations, we would wager any 
—y | it would not repay perusal. So many madmen daily 
put their nonsense in our letter-box, that we may fairly 
claim some knowledge of “ distracted” t 
and our experience goes to prove that what they write 
is not worth reading. Indeed the mapiacal effusions with 
which we daily are afflicted would be enough to madden 

| the robustest intellect, were it not that, as an antidote, 
Punch is ever close at hand, and Puach has ever prov 
| a safe preservator of wits, 





A Challenge from Father Thames. 
Wao says Thames stinks, lies foully in his throat : 
Upon the point Thames to the country goes. 
The eyes don’t prove it: put it to the vote, 
And you will see it carried by the nose. 








A HANDY TAX, 

A Tax on Gloves! Let the tax be a penny, or a half- 
, |penny, per pair. The CHANCELLOR oF THE Excurquer 
Blue Lion.” | would inger a nice sum every year, and not a soul would 
y it. 








THE ENCORE SWINDLE. 


Excetteytiy well done, Mr. Sows Reeves. Remarkably well 
done, Mx. Sims Rezves. You have Mr. Punch’s plaudits, the least 
whereof will in your opinion outweigh the opinion of a whole Surrey 


_ Hall of groundlings, Mx. Sirus Reeves. 





So there was a great crowd in that Surrey Hall, to hear Miss 
Doxsy, and Mapame Bisnor, and yourself and others, and the lovers 
of music permitted themselves to go on as follows :— 

* The first piece set down for Mn. Sims Reeves was Fra Poco, which he sung 


with only too great effect. He left the orchestra amidst great applause, which, as 
usual, was extended to a vociferous encore.” 


That is to say, that having paid to hear you in one song, and being 
pisses with you, they endeavoured to obtain a second without paying 


or it. Well, you did not think proper to accede to the demand, and black 


the amiable audience got into a rage, and would not even listen to an 
explanation. They “waxed furious,” according to the report, because 
you would not be robbed. However, after a good deal of riot, they 
condescended to listen to the explanation. It was— 


“To the effect thet Ma. Reeves, having to sing two other pieces, could not 
repeat so trying an effort as that just made.” 


that it 


“ Ought to have satisfied everybody. It did satisfy all but an excited minority, 
who, in spite of overwhelming cries of to the conductor to proceed, 
epevered in hissing, groaning, and bovting. This disgraceful scene lasted about 

4/ an hour, and was only terminated by the performance — despite a.) demands to 
the contrary—of the Wedding Mareh, in Midewamer Night's Dream. The drums, 
a. and — had fairly the best of it, and the = _ — tranquil 
enough till Mr ves made his second appearance. Velleys igses, groans, 
and cateails mingled with the vehement that nes him. For some 
minutes he took this unusual! reception in good part, bowing smiling at every 
outburst of the popular humour as if it were unmixed flattery.” 


Half an hour of blackguardism, vainly sought to be put down by the 


‘ one . | Resves final) tired from the orchestra a favourite than ever.” 
This, Reeves, was a conciliatory explanation. The crowd had no | ee greater 


right to ask it, but it being made, we certainly agree with the Reporter | 





decent portion of the auditory. We are happy, however, to read that 
they were the majority, and even at the cost of prolonging the scene, 
they gave battle :— 


“ But this sort of thing soon gets beyond a joke, and when it was evident that a 
mischievous few, at various entrances of the building, were determined Ma. Reeves 
should not be heard, a contrary resolution was ex with equal decision. 
Deafening peals of cheering were kept up in order to intimidate the disturbers, but 
still they held out. In vain the great singer tried the effect of his soothing art 
upon the disturbers. They broke him down in the second verse of ‘ When thou wilt 
be my Bride’ In vain he bowed in his sweetest notes, ‘ My breast doth swell with 
pride.’ His offended admirers answered with implacable derision. Clenching his 
music scroll, he exclaimed, ‘I am too much of an Englishman to be beaten!’ and 

| coolly took a chair.” 


However, the majority was now determined on having an end to 
| “this sort of thing,” and in obedience to angry demands for the 
| expulsion of the offenders, the necessary steps were taken, and divers 

guards were eliminated, receiving a smiling greeting from 
Mr. Reeves as they were dragged away. 


Reeves retired amid a tempest of unqualified applause. Half an hour later he sat 
down to the piano to sing ‘ My Pretty Jane.’ The cheering that followed was im- 
mense, but scarce a single voice ventured to ask a repetition. To the universal 
surprise and delight, the exultant tenor came back and sang 
ment the ‘ Bay of Biscay.’ Of course this completed his triumph, and Mr. 

to 
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All very well, and Mr. Punch, as has been said, is pleased 
gratulate Mz. Reeves very heartily on the pluck 

the scene arose, as many similar scenes have arisen, from the ignorance 
of English persons as to the law of mewm and tewm. No doubt that 
amid that crowd of noisy, ill-bred fellows, there were some who sup- 
posed that they had a perfect right to command the great artist before 
them, or Miss Dotsy, or Mapame Bisnop, 
music as they chose to call for, thou 
was set down in the bill. Now, if t were any such, and one of 
them were a tailor, what would he say to Mr. yw who, i 
bought a waistcoat of him, should insist ing another for 
nothing, because the first pleased him so much. “ But O,” comes in 
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the and material mind, “that’s different. A waistcoat is a 
thing—cloth, buttons, thread—a song’s only a noise.” Well, let us OUR VIVID: VISCOUNT. 
concede that the tailor cannot understand us, and let us take a dentist. 4 
he palled out s tooth so neatly for a guinea that Mr. Pune, Viscount Wititams uttered one of his best things ina debate on 


has 
insists on having a second ed out without extra pay. | Supply the other night. In reference to pensions, he said he 
pets eta on hang ecnd le xian ct IS; | had obeorved that "ethan retired fom il heal they 





that would be dishonest, he has been learning f to pull out | lived a good many years.” “Of course TLLAMS,” said 
teeth, then there are his name and reputation, and bis time.” ted, Mr. Tom ope , if rie ro heal they es 


and that Mr. Punch would be a swindler, in the case of the w approach good The not see a very 
| or of the tooth. What of the singer? Has he not been learning for | !ong time, but at last apprehending THomas’s meaning, he sai 
| yours to get onb'the high note thet ights hagey wg Fagen hae it was x subtlety worthy"@f Tomonstvs Lovatwet whe invnai | 


| tapetation lose valnaiie then the 3%. his time lese valuable? Jesuits.” 
is, painful as it is to declare i everybody who attemp 
to eee (mind, wy don't ay sayihiog guia. compline tary 
| request) a performance of what has y been given, is a 
ori to pay for it, The name the such s person 
Ft nny LD hee thin eth y uaderstood, and that 
such na 
as t b 

"Punch appends, with much approbation, the myst 
the excellent remarks of his contemporary, the Daily 
the whole business : 


“ Singers have too long been oppressed 5 bane tyranny of encores and the almost | « 
” 





of masical audiences, aud it is time that artists should make a bold 
themselves fr.m an intolerable thraldom. The ‘general 
cannot 


be permitted to force a man to ruin the 
finest voice that has been for years. 


|  Ifit were the most worthless, instead of the finest, the argument 

| would be the same. No audience has a right to dictate in the 

matter. the aoe chooses to oblige people with a repetition, well 

| and good; but if he declines, the audience ought to apologise for 

_ having asked what was unreasonable. The days of “kyind patrons,” 

¢ 1 are gone Wy, the artist is on a perfect 

his and _ m the fruits of his skill in 

exchange for their money. Let be on the best of friendly terms 

th no submission on his no 

, bravo and farewell, IMs 
moustache never be less. 


> 
EB 
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MEDICINE AND MORALITY. 


Is no other country is so much medicine drank as in England. 
| When the Teetotallers have put down the drinking of spirits, they 
| must direct their attention to the putting down of the enormous con- 
to put that down; for, in our opinion, 
one habit is ba i pernicious as the other, and in its nauseous 
\ ti as many. The drug-shop is almost as 
| destructive an agent as the public-house ; and where you find the one, 
=e may ne peels sure that * other is — Fy ~ off. re Medicine 
| Pledge is fearfully wanted. t seems that the dut id on patent — 
medicines during ‘te last year amounted to £43,( 1, Jad. Now, INSURE YOUR MEMBERS’ LIVES! 

v . . 
| the duty on every selaiieeces, @ or vial of infallible elixir, | We really think, when a constituency elects a man for Parliament, 


amounts, believ three- » Which ill enable the | ‘ : . a + 
| reader to calowlate for himeelf the exact number of draughts and pills |‘he least thing they could do for him would be to insure his life, and 
at their own expense to keep up the insurance. Considering the 


are nomen nome Wy thn medio ain oy alin be pee fr tes eo i 
| In strong contrast to the above, the sum remitted during the same | *t the outset for providing for his family. “ Leave health behind, all 
period to the Cuancenton or Tae Excuequer, as “ conscience-|¥¢ Who enter here, aan now fairly be the motto for the House of 
| money,” amounted to £3,015 9s. There seems to be a great deal of Commons’ doorway ; something clearly should be done for the 
"medicine to very little conscience! The nation is evidently fonder of —_ orils = on wrens it. If ante eres S _— 
" genero’ smallness | ° é€ perius which are undergone their 6, them 

ana ze tie Be hear what Ma. Arrow has said upon the st J and then own them- 


of the as acomplimentary tribute to the virtues of : 
| the people. The English lead ont a virtuous, exemplary life, that | selves converted to our Christian way of pow 
| their consciences are perfectly easy and at rest, and 3 nothing! “we Averow called attention to the outrageous system of ventilation. Some 
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} 
| to reproach themselves with, or for, on that score. Viewed by this times when the House was warm, very cold air was pumped in at the 
- becoming light. the Englishman J on 4 medicine i equalled feet of hon. membe This drove the blood to the head, and produced headaches | 
his love of morality. —* aay by | (a laugh), which often compelled kins and ethers to leave the House. ‘Then, recently, 
| ° the most aborninable odours had been in through the holes and slits at 


more, and we have done. We are curious to know The ‘ loride whieh ensant enough ; 
the above quacks, who sold the £43,000 worth of pills, con- bet at ether aera apanetel ad aothanee wba rt 

tributed to the £3,000 of conscience-money ? | the Boor, and then the effect was dreadful indeed. (Hear, hear.) 

_ Unfeeling minds there may be, which are pity proof, and will in no 








one whit be moved by sorrow at this story. coarser minds there 

“ Go into a Back Room.” jmay be, wherein the statement will awaken, not sympathy, but 
Magtaratts —s | sarcasm, and whence the question will arise, as to whether the “ cold. 

jun Sanenen, |air”’ pumps be half as great a nuisance as the many greater “ pumps” 


Mr. Basnacs’s Calculating Machine has at last proved a failure. upon whose feet the air is pum And there is, besides, a climax of 
He went home from the Police Court, the other day, and endeavoured | bratelit attained by phd + BH. to anet the savage point, as 
to calculate the thickness of the skull of the Magistrate, who, being | to whether the production of a headache by iced air be half as likely 
| asked to relieve him of the intolerable nuisance of a gang of street to occur as its production by iced drink. For our own part, we 
| musicians, did the magisterial best to aid the ruffians in driving Mx. | should scorn to make such mean insinuations; and our benevolence 

his chamber of study. The Machine is unable to register | inclines us to conclude as we commenced, by ing that each 
so great a number of inches, However, it cau set down a portion, and Member should have his life insured, against the and other | 
levils which eneh Members’ flesh is heir to. 
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Mr. Billy Pothunter having permission for “ One day only "—determines to improve the occasion, 














: — 
AN IRREVERENT ALDERMAN. NOT EXACTLY A DRINKING FOUNTAIN. 


| Sucu a delightful meeting of the Court of Aldermen took place the; Aw attentive correspondent, writing from has sent us 
other day! The subject in debate was the City Pri as likely | subjoined card, with a request, on the part of iers of that di 
| to be affected by a Bill in Parliament for the regulation of the office of | trict, for a translation of the Horatian line at the top of the 
Spee s Remembrancer; and, after some remarks from the eal placed there by the Rev. J. Lusu, the Incumbent :— 
AYOR :— Ss lel rae 
| “ Atpemwaw Hompwery thought it would not be wise to the Bill. He| Fies nobilium Tu quoque fontium. 
looked upon the alteration introduced in the clause as one to bo beneficial | semen 
and convenient in ite operation, as the Queen’s Remembrancer or his agent might : 
be very well substituted for the high official who had been in the habit of announcing TICKET OF ADMISSION TO THE 
Hen Masesry'’s avproval of the Sberiffs, and 


presiding 
eccupied in the tomfool of cutting the sticks and coun the hob-nails. He 
| realiy could not see what alventage could arise trom some b in such a practice | TEA PARTY 
at md (Murmurs) ” | UPON MOW COP, THURSDAY, JULY @isr, 1850. 


} 
ALDERMAN Cuneep agent with ALpprmaN Humpnery; Six Peter | . 
LauRiz expressed si sentiments ; but Gentlemen, 1s. 6d. each. 
“ Atpenwan Carrer expressed himeelf strongly wu the word ‘tom: | No. 642. J. 1. 


pon foolery, 
used Avpremas Homewery. He wished that word had not been used. ft might 


~ Corsnaten migat by auljacted toa To comply with our correspondent’s request, and translate a 


imputation of the kind dictated by a feeling of levity and inno- | tion from Horace, would be carrying, as it were, coals to 
v as that to which the Loxp Mavor had very properly called the attention of hut for a fact which he mentions in ‘connection with that piece 
the count eroues inertiahiy lend to cihasy of o nese aeuieus mane. Latin. The tea-party for which the card is a ticket of admission, 
Hear, hear, Apenmawn Carter! To be Sir! Quite right, Sir! | to celebrate the opening of a well made by a benevolent lady, or 

“T ” is an expression which, as ied to an ancient and/|of an excavation meant for a well, inasmuch as the hole 
interesting ordeal for testing the intellect of the Sheriffs of London | Raxnie Wi3R4H.« has caused to be dug for the 
and Midd is “dictated by a aing of lente and indiscretion.” | water has none in it, and never had any. Under the 
It certainly is equally applicable to the Mayor’s inauguration, | the resemblance between the fountain of Blandusia 
and particularly to the Mayor’s Show. The abolition of the | well, which can render the address to the former 
time- ceremony in question would, no dou other ication to the latter, is not easily conceiv. _Ma.I 
innovations of a still more serious nature. Goo would} rapt into future times,” quotes Late pea Oro to p 
soon go the way of the City Barge, or fare still unless some | that the well, at present insufficient to fill a 
truly worthy Alderman likewise bough dorn the b of his | element necessary for a tea-party one ef these 
own mansion. What Aupenwaw Humrueny irreverently calls “tom-| means to describe the real state of that well 
foolery,” is, in proper and respectful language, the element in | cally, calling it a fountain by the same figure as that where 
the civic Constitution, and is essential to its vitality. The of a tea-party might, as an advocate of 
So vee aut Die wien © Laugh and Ors 3; was " soenes, be copes pen | nick none, Lot bang K “— 

- derision—at the Sheriffs cutting sticks counting reverend gentleman spo Horace well, 
Bobnaile ! - himself must be considered to stand for the pump. 


























Tuar’s Lavux.—" Hi i little Mus. Prac i 
arensd,” eid somebody in fhe Pack Not even a bit i mamnen Tae Greatest ee ey ms THE Bartise Muszum.—The ecuri- 


' No,” replied witty else, “ Quiela non maucere.” ously small salaries to its 
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DON’T BROIL YOUR BABIES! 


BUT USE MR. PUNCH’S PATENT NURSEMAID'S BONNET-SCREEN. 
CHILDREN FROM THE SUN IN ANY CLIMATE. 


PUNCH, CR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


WARRANTED 


.1 
| 
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A MORTAL MISTAKE. 


__ We read in the Atheneum, that Sim Rosert Sicene 
has resigned his cademician. We 
r ‘no R.A. could 

ion with 
illustrious 
came, , in nautica) 


‘lingo, “let go the painter.” It seems, however, that this 
idea that the forty of the Roya Academy were as immorta! | 
cadéemie Francaise has 
mistake, and we are in- 
for having effectually 
not necessarily imply 
other Royal Academi- 
the pluck, to dis-R.A. them- 
that they must 
of creditably sup- 
we shall take the liberty, ino 
torius 
at full 

















| by suddenly ing up and delivering a Reform speech. 
advised the Gee i i ay 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Avcust 1, Monday. Lory TernuamM astounded the House of Lords 
i He actually 
ment, in preparing the Bill which we are so certain | 
will pass next Session, to omit any enactment of a property or pecu- 
qualification for voters at elections; he thought all working-men 
~~ t to have votes, and—— 
ut the trance of astonishment was here broken, and Lorp 
Duncaxwow was the first to recover his speech and rebuke the 
audacious TeyyHam. Indeed, if the pedigree of the latter had not 
been a venerable one (he descends from an Attorney-General of Hewry 
tHe Eicurn, and is not, therefore, a novus homo,) he would have cer- | 
inly t it. But Lorp Granvitzz, following Lorp Duncannon, 
that the radical Baron would not say anything about Reform, 
which should be introduced as early as convenient next Session. 

The Lords had a little wrangle over the Divorce Amendment Act, 
and some of them professed jealousy at the idea of excluding the 
public, however fit it might be that the cases should heard in 
lg The exclusion c , somewhat modified, was carried, and 


Having favoured the Chinese with sufficient pepper, it is now | 


desired to wee oe upon hay wl but as salt is ¥ preeent | 
monopoly in China, the authorities there are not particularly deli 
ith the idea. As we are to in the most friendly and Chris- | 


tian manner in our dealings with the Flowery Parties, the orders from | 
to pour in our salt violently, but to “watch for any | 

opportunity of breaking down the monopoly.” Doubtless, they will be 
understood by the adventurous persons whom it may concern. 
mons, Lorp Bury and Mr. Scuneiper were announced 
to returned by bribery, and, yoy to have been | 
returned to jt The Tories have been chuc ling hugely, as | 
Liberal after has been ejected. Seven of that party have an 
; Dexsy was turned out of office by thirteen 

say that had the investigation been made 
on the Address, he would now be in office. But there | 

be heard on the other side: meantime, however, the 

Another thing is to be said, namely, that it is 

: managers of party, in Londo in to win at 

without regard to the wishes of the candi ; and if the 

and brought up to the scratch for such battles 

RBY, the Committees may do as the 

of Commons were not in the hands 

Act would be passed making it penal for any- 

election whatsoever. But you might 

ne of Lords to abolish the eldest son’s right to 
there were grievous complaints of the folly and obstinacy 
Sepely Boards for governing towns; and there can be no doubt | 


small neighbourhoods cause 


influences and of 
and sanatory measures. Mr. Punch is 


obstruction to 


Cloaking and Uncloaking 
Sp lerion, | 
TO KEEP And dismantles his fleet | 
But to cloak his designs 
being tually implored to interfere in cases where helpless le 
ps Fann b ‘bad drainage, because their superiors either oaiine 
or contend. He will be down upon some of the parties, shortly. 


The great business of the night was Sir Cuartes Woon’s speech on 
the affairs of India. The mess into which we have got there 
is something Awful. It wi a telling ; but it must be told, 
for there is nothing like taking the Brahminy by the horns, There 
is a ow, of ty VA eee ae this must be 
met. Sm CHaries wi ive millions at once, and 
will soon have to ask for the rest. However, Mr. James Wixsow is to 
vad: i see wheth he cannot introduce some sort of account. 

eeping, and put an abominable system into order. Mr. Baiout was 
largely abusive of our management of India, and it is hard to say that 


he was wrong. 
Later, Mz. Roesuck was scornful about the reports of Election 

Committees, and mocked at the hypocrisy of men who rted their 

large sums of money, did not intend 


belief that candidates, advanci 
it to be used for bribery. Ma. Bouverte waxed and assailed 
i i embers ; for 


Rogsvuckx for to impute perjury to Honourable 





| which rebuke, on a following night, Mz. Roesuck (rudely, but not 


altogether inappropriately) described Mn. Bouvense as a Prim 


Prater. 


Tuesday. Lonpv Brovenam spoke about the Strikes now unhappily 
pees, and expressed a wish that they could be prevented. Other 

eers wished the same thing, but none of their Coronetted Wisdoms 
ang city yeas to poegmess so the matter dropped. _ 

The Commons went again at that enormous grievance, the Judges’ 
Javelins, and reformed them; but Sin G, Gazy compelled the with- 
drawal of the reform. Sir Groner, either or on another 
occasion this week, incurred the wrath of Cotowet Frencu, who 
strongly advised him to drop his habit of “lecturing” Honourable 

embers. 

A foreign debate was to have come on, but the demise of Lonp 
Musto, Lorp Joun Russexy’s father-in-law, caused its ponement, 
and Mz. Moncxtow Mruwes earried an address for the purpose of | 
punishing the ruffianly merchant captains who inflict cruelties upon 
ir sailors. If the i would consent to our ng or | 
we would y return the compliment, | 


their 

flogging their sea-scoundrels, 

and then justice would be on whichever side the Atlantic the 
first to But Jonas is extra tenacious on | 


offender ; . 
such matters. A Count-Out pleasantly finished the evening. | 
Wednesday. Cotowe. Grevitie, who t to have served on the 
Hull Election Committee, had bolted to Ireland, and was ordered to 

be chased and arrested, which was done. He said he was very sorry, 
and had gone on what he thought public duty ; 0 he was Hechen ed 


ee 


‘on paying his fees, and sworn on the probably availed 
himeelf af the nt to do a little swearing on his own account, 


when the little of the Sexseant-at-Anms was presented to him. | 
Ma. Lasovcuene is made a Lord, because he did not insist on having 
office at the last change; so @ new Member is wanted for Taunton. | 





























— 


aD iat aa 





| 
| 


| 


| dered suitable for the of bailding, religious or profane ; 
and clever old Pam talked mre ee Lae Jous Manyens 
| had the “pull” upon him on this occasion. Sim Joseru Paxton set 


| For the credit of the count 
| will be adopted ; and as the 
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he knows py ee pee does know 
deal), made a speech on Architectural Art, took enormous 
pains to prove that Mr. Scort’s design for the new Government Offices 

int not to be adopted, because it is Gothic. The noble Lord seemed 
to have soem o> | » = Peren Coynivonam's — ae 

ea very long list of public buildings in London, in order to show 
wh Got hie architecture was not ; but the list comprised such 
a lot of edifices which one be glad to hear had fallen down, or 
been burned, that the logic went for nothing. Anybody who really 
understands the question, knows that Gothic itecture can be ren- 


the House right upon the foolish notion that sete egg ge must 
be “dark.” Greek architects built walls without windows ; it was the 
Gothic builders who made those holes in the walls; and Six Joseru 
declared that Scort’s design actually provided rather too much light. 

Mr Pinch that the best design 
ouse voted 


000 for the foundation, 
and this is tc be under Mr. Scorr’s direction, things seem working 
the right way. 


Friday. A queer plan for filtering the tine instead of cleansing 
it is to be adopted at an expense of £17,000. The world will rejoice to 
hear that Sin !ommy Wiisow has had another overthrow—he having 
once more ventured to try it on about Hampstead Heath. Lorp 
Fermoy, as the new M.P. for Marylebone, had the opportunity of 
walking into Wiisow, and did so ve properly. A bit of personality, 
originated by Ma. Rogpucx, tenahing Dr. Micuent, M.P. for 
Bodmin, who retires, as inly says, rather than ruin himself by 
defending his seat, he is innocent of bribery, gave some interest 
to a dull evening. The House of Commons is intended for Rich Men 
only, or men whose friends are rich, and people who have simply the 
incomes of gentlemen have no business there. Our National Defences 
continued the pidce de resistance in the House, as Mr. Punch trusts 
they will prove elsewhere at need. The Ministerial White Bait was 
ordered for the following Wednesday. 





COOKS. 


oparety and honesty do not 


A CALUMNY ON 





commonly in Devonshire 
go hand in hand with cook- 
ery, however close connec- 
tion the 
have with it. h at least 
seems the opinion of the 
writer of following, 
which a correspondent 
sends us from the Western 
Times :— 


F there is in Exeter, or | 
its neighbourhood, a Sober 


Honest, and le PLAIN 

COOK, Reus of or 00 of 

uiring cane! 

ing, req a she may 

oA Te mn tony 
High Street. 


Our ent—who 
Ma my yer 
the fair sex, not by | 


ber writing and the softness | 


of her style, in speaking as 
she does — = “inimitable 
paper y needle 
and thread to fix ex- 
quveegenieat “teuvinthet 
“trusts 
we shall not imagine” that the character of Devon cooks has “ fallen to 
so low a standard ” as the “ ” of this “absurd advertise- 
ment” believes. In a culinary interest, as well as that of gallantry, we 
hasten to allay her apprehensions on this point. Our imagination, we 
assure her, is in much too firm control for it ever to run riot in the manner 
she so fears it may. In our wildest dreams of fancy we never could 
believe in the existence of a cook who was not honest and respectable, | 
and, above all, sober to afault. We believe this is the gunaval odliaats 
rule, aud we see no cause why Devonshire should form a base excep- 
tion to it. We should as soon think of hearing of a tipsy teetotaller 
as of a cook being notorious for a weakness for strong drinks. If the 
“perpetrator” of the above has any doubt of this, let him consult the | 
pages of The Greatest Plague of Life, and he will there find the most 
ample confirmation of the fact. Or let 





may elsewhere | 


him moot the point in any, 








hem that cooks are all avoiders of 


audience: and he will learn from t 


Thursday, The only fun of the da was in the House of Commons, in Sup. | company of ledies, in which it is his fortune to obtain a moment’s 
| ply. Lorn Parumaston, who thiake I 
is strong liquors as carefully as Punch is an eschewer of weak jokes. 





THE LAMENT OF THE SPIDER. 


Ly window and in cornice-nook my filmy net I spread, 
Or from the ceiling ag ant my web of slender thread, 


n from my inside in vain; no snare can I devise 

t longer wil efleed ma prey : I can’t catch any flies. 
None are there to be alas '—no luek about the house ; 
I’m like a cat that’s neither fed, nor yet can find a mouse. 


As stingy housewives use their cats, all misiresses treat me, 
Fen vhen clear lazy serving-maids ray works leave besom-free. 


This dwelling swarmed throughout with flies a little week 
And I and hosts of brothers bang our meshes high aiees 
But now our quarry ’s all destroyed; each fly is and gone : 
My brothers are departed too, and I alone live on. 


Deprived of and so of food, starvation I 

Tis seats tht hes ied ae ee al, 
That web—more fatal to the flies than any net of mine— 

Was set for them the other day—from which I’ve ceased to dine. 


They drank—they flew away—they died—I caught some in their flight, | 


Woe is me that I tasted them, for since I’ve ne’er been right. 
With inward poses convulsed I writhe, and, if I could, should groan, 
From eating flies infected with worse venom than my own, 


A plague upon the soaking serap the spider’s sport which spoils, 
Which mocks his patient lodeeitt by frustrating his toils ; 

Now is my geometric woof of not the slightest use, 

Except to point the caeckle of a moralising goose. 


Farewell my old, my loved abode, whence, forced by want to roam, 
Forth must I go for sustenance, and find another home ; 

Where, for there only can I live, there only food procure, 

The blessed inmates don’t mind flies, or don’t use Papier Moure. 





HALF-MEASURES. 


Tae CHancettor or THe Excnequer, in asking for a vote of 
£10,000 to re-coin the old copper coi , informed the House that the 
“intrinsic value of the new coins would not be more than half of the 
present ones.” We ask the Caancetior or THE Excurqven if this 
is what he would call turning “an honest penny ?”—for every newly- 
coined penny, according to this statement, w not be worth more 
than the present halfpenny. This is a system of half-price that the 
Mint seems to have borrowed from our res. The CHANCELLOR 
or THe Excurquer should write outside his door, “Haury Price 
Has Commencep.” This isa new form of taxation, and if for every 

nny he receives he only gives back a halfpenny, it is a clear gain of 

fty per cent., and we do not see what necessity there is for the impo- 
sition (imposition in every sense) of the Income-Tax. Will the same 
reduction be carried out with our silver and gold coinage? for it 
romises, if adopted, to be the speediest extinction of the National 
Debt that has ever been hit upon. Putting the revenue down at 
£70,000,000, he will be able to apply £35,000,000 of it every year 
towards that amiable purpose. We wae Senae that Mr. Giap- 
STONE was a first-rate Chancellor of the Exchequer, and now we are 
convinced of it. He not only gives us a bright new coin, but saves 
the nation sixpence upon every . Ma. Dismazrt was not so 
good a Chancellor—by one-half. 








Things are Much as they “Used to Was.”* 


Ar Milan, the mob flang the Emperor or Avstria’s portrait into 
the streets. It matters but little about the copy being out, so 
long as the original has the power of turning m again. It has not 
pleased the Genius of Italy to take Fraxcis-Josern off the hooks just 
yet. We are afraid that the shadow of his countenance will be felt all 
over Lombardy for several years to come. The Emperor may 
Lovrs Napo.zow for restoring him to eee | nearly the same place 
that he has always occupied. The only relief the poor Talent hee 
is, to denounce the restoration as “a hanging shame.” 

* P. Beprorp, Esq. 





A Hrrrornacistic Dexicacy.—A horse-eating restaurant 
a new equine delicacy. It announces on its 
“ Mane’s-Nest Sour Every Dar.” 


has started 
windows, 








| 
| 
| 


| 
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A VESSEL IN THE KNAVY. 


Very eccentric 


yh prs launche 


y at Deptford, bears 


a vessel in Her 


ve su ted 


sons ‘esi 


word Mutines. 


PEARE which i 


according to 





called a sloop Mutine, will ne 
fathers and godmothers of the EN’s ships, 
what they are about, we shall probably have our vessels of war 


pears to preside over t f 
nomenclature of the British | ehiel, fore choi ek ie Mi 
Navy. A serew-s | 


pe name of oom Por | 


A dim recollection, 
haps, of Honlets =e B We will faith say 


Worse then the mutines in the 
bilboes,” 


coupled with an indistinct 
idea of the kind of re Tue ye Cmancetion is keeper of the Queen's 


blind employment of 


n terms indi- 
invariably remitted to the latter 
cates a zeal for SHAKS-| fae differs (and So her credit be it recorded ') from her 


cording to knowledge, but subjects, wi 


such appellations as 
| tates, _ the big the “ Leviathans 
| afloat,” iE Her distinctions of Rascal, 
taste | Seconds i why not Pirate, 





d the other | ——-—- - 


A BIT OF AN OLD ENGLISH BALLAD. 
Masestr’s | (WINE MEASURE.) 


the denomination | 
f Metin or Matineer, s| THE Pxnsk owt of Northumberland House, 


xactly the of ap-| And a right 
propriate "What could| For he sent to divers heopitalies 


it to the Some buttes of old Sherrie. 


the lat ay fuanched sloop? The choicest Shans -s make speak a cvt, 


He hadd ytt ve it meat away, 
, and all the sicke men, 


t I lay his health, gyff that we maye. 


eR 





the Cuawcetton or tue Excurquer 
—_ of — conscience of the nation ; at least we infer 
“as much from the fact of all the “ conscience-money” being 


gentleman, The Qe EEN 80 


by 
But ie 


s not ac- 


trae ede she holds no other difference, inas 
much as she has never had occasion to send any “con- 


ignorance. 
The stupidity which hes science-money ” to her conscience-keeper. 


perhaps, ere otis ae Or if the god- 
who give them t eir names, know 
characterised 





ows ING IyDIGwATION pone ome 
by | old lady’s dress, and see how she will will take it 














PUFF-PASTE AND SCISSORS. 


To Mr. Punch, 
“ Sir, 
“ ALTHOUGH If without incumbrance, I can, as a man of 
ie ronson a the unhappy husband and wretched father 
ho has, in these of exorbitant petticoats, to find a number of 


+a in muslin. If, ‘edad, he has one only to keep, I ity him. L. 
is not, therefore, with ‘unalloyed complacency that I regard the dra 
handbills left at ~ house poe OD a view to take in the wife and daug See 


whom, I am happy to it does not contain. Here is the inscription | 
on the envelope Sete, * te puffing circulars :— 


Jee, A Proclamation. | 


Appointment of Volunteer Rifle Corps. 
Belection of Costume, Arms, Camp Equipage, &c. 


“GOD SAVE THE QUEEN!” 
“ Whilst I La oe 5 pny for being unburthened, I pity others = being 


laden with calam — ye heavy as women who are stupid h to be 
gulled — kery as the vulgar humbug above instanced, which 
— sod oa any reasonable being. These female fools 


must be very numerous, o it would not pay the ‘Towzery Gang’ to 
and circulate their appeals to idiotic credulity. The lying nes 
aca alluded to contained a sheet as large as a local newspa: 
also full of lies, the biggest of which were printed in red ink. is 
tissue of falsehoods commenced with the following sham summons :— 


“ Official Notice —THE DILAPIDATIONS to the Premises, No. —. 


“fo —— —— and all others whom it may concern. 

“Tue Commirree or Merroroutas Surveyors who adjudicated on the above 
prem baving commanded their immediate restoration, Meresp. Hertoer order 
and decree, and give you Netite according)y, that the said premises must be cleared 
of all Stock in Trade, ¥ or Property, whatsoever ready for the cmmence- 
ment of the works Mornay, the 25th day of July, 1859, under a Penalty for 
further delay of One Pounds.— —8o herein fail not at your peril. 

* Dated this 12th day of July, 1459.” 


“ Next came the following equally authentic statement : 


“ The said STOCK IN TRADE to the value of £50,000 is comprised im the very 
Richest Sixes, Suawts, Deesars, Piwesr Taste Damasxs, &c. 


“ And then ensued the fudge subjoined : 


“The above distressing Notice places Mr. on the very verge of Ruin ; the 
most prompt measuresalone can rescue him ; that is, to sell his Stock instanter at any 





price he can; this he has resolved upon, regardless of fate. He frankly » ubmit - 
bis terms, and confidently relies upon the British Public crowding to the rescue, as 
the true benefit is theirs alone. 

“ The Bale is most positively limited to the 19th, 20th, 2ist, 22nd, and 20rd day of 
July, 1859, and no longer. 

Parties residing at a distance will be paid Omnibus Fare on Purchases in excess 
of £2. 

“‘ This GREAT SALE will be found to have no parallel both as to Richness, Mag 
a —r and Costliness of the Goods, as well as the Fatally Ruinows Prices, at which 

will be sold,—either extremity, of rich or Pp , it is imporssib! 

fine 

* Remember the Sale is card 2 2? , July 19th, Wednesday 2th, Thursday 
2ist, Friday 22nd, and Saturda: my Rika heh time all must be swept away, no 
loss will be allowed to puovent thet 


“ From the foregoing cumple pron Fi 3, suppose th 
linendraper’s name and address must be omitted, if any silly 
women happened to take up Puack and see this +] the extracts 
contained in it should do the fellow, for their the service of an 
advertisement. I do not write for them, 1 write for men about to 
marry, to whom I would say ‘Do no — an Oe or at least ‘Lo 
before you leap,’ and beware of bi or life to a simpictor 





| capable of being imposed upon by s lpepennet bosh as that of 
| these advertising haberdashers, 


fee. feminine flats are next presented with a list of prices thus 
readed 


A CataLoovr —Great and Dlimitable Selling Off, in consequence of Compulsory 
Pond me of Premises, of the Vast, ae and Ju org —— of , Valine 
£50,000. No goods at more than one-third their value, much less, A truly 
commercial wonder of wholesale sacrifice and devastation of Property. For Five 
Days Only. See margin.” 





“ The prices are of course illustrations of the statement that thie 


goods will all be sold at less, and much less, than their value: a 
statement I have no doubt that many of the softer sex believe, not 
withstanding that it comes under cover with a lie on the faee of it. ! 
shall not go into details, for I hate the very name of the articles con- 
cerned— organdi’ — cach 
‘balzarines ’"— things which at the best are flimsy, and at the cheapest 
expensive. I will only say that among them I observe : 


* Mo.aaveew Curwrz Camenscs, Brilliant Grounds, value 6¢. d., now for sale at 
le. ‘Oa. full dress.” 


“For Mutnavsew I would say, read Mouxcnavsew. But what 
then, Sir? The confiding creatures who believe these raseally haber 
dashers would believe Muwcnausen himself; but, Sir, they won't 
believe their husbands and fathers, which is lamentable to think of as 


a philanthropist, but, happily, does not further signify to your humble — 


servant, 


“ Sweetbriars, August, 1859.” 


“ Senex.” 





and Fagabond for those of minor | 


Senet navy of England, 


a over an 


A 
es anveanat 
on ie a oT ee 


—‘ alpacas ’—‘ chintz ’—‘ tabbinets’— | 
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A DUET AT ST. CLOUD. LADIES’ MAIDS AND LINDLEY MURRAY. 


Louis. Wwew a little farm we keep, Lapres have, we know, a hundred thousand oceupations ; but they 
With little girls and boys, ‘really should find time to write their own advertisements. Here is 
And little subjects, mild as sheep, | ona. for instance, which we cannot for a moment think a lady could 
F oh = Leos little toy vs. - | have written, and we must, perforce, ascribe it to a lady’s maid :— 
ouis., a merry days we ’ll see, . ; 1 
Lavtiie. | While Barge ta vac aepire bene the knee! (Bia).| [¥,the, LADY. who has gots WHITE SINGLE SQUARE CASH 
Bapinie In costume, I'll engage, ba | a tas comer will vobure the White Bartge Sees? thawte alee tales’ by antstaie.” 
Louis, By Seat | penne 1 cvmnane | Should the Government Examiners catch sight of this sdvertisoment 
Vi ings mt ay kept t quiescent. Ke, Fa it’ , oe y pes 4 pe we °), it nota tee 9 
o mode ' a e nex ch of our Uv rvice can w 
— a The week A A are | point out its grammatical defects, and to remodel and transishe it into 
Eugenie.  Mesdames, your Queen obe |purer English. Stepping, therefore, in to the assistance of these 
— « L’Empire, Ms Sirs, “ C'est Wcaiz | gentlemen, we may notice that the “ got ” is an inelegant redundancy 
Oh, what happy, merry days we ll jand that the word “when” is likewise a redundancy, no t inelegant, 
oth, | While Europe to our sceptre bends ws knee! (Bis). | perhaps, but clearly incorrect. The insertion of the “ when ” makes 
the ae ind. imperfect one, and it terminates appropriately with the 
———————S ee word “ mist 
It was through gallantry we shrank from ascribing to a lady the 
SALE OF GOVERNMENT STORES. composition of a sample of bad language such as this. But our 
MPORTANT PUBLIC wor E.—To be SOLD without Reserve, | courtesy may, after all, have forced us into error. 
several thousand Mortars, pieces, and cannon; about a million muskets, | been kaown to think it fine to talk in French, 


Y> 
a Minie rift ae t mak 
| and oo mang. Mie = fee Pd newest ei a large —— : of | [sepa affect an ignorance of English. Who knows but in a 


uisite fo ediate service ; some few hund mar is in ashion, and that writin wee 

soqeiate for lassediet dante Sup Step einomipenans pra pon-carrnges, a deounans | as wach * * the thing as writing quite illegi We have 

troops ; alee & large number of ambulances, baggage-vans, cooking stoves, end | said that French is held in more importance at yA lady’s school than 

jasari ; soldiers’ uniorms 

including tunics, trousers, boots, belts, shakes, cartouche boxes ; a mar | eel a7 mes = a igs though ohn plac the To 
I eg i a pr a ge gg OP 
caps, and fire-balls, rocke’ , no 
8 SSNS Rete, hate, Sie, Sasens pee, end octane, Semiagnow | we shame can come of it ; but, for the credit of the country, the 
Miuwmth———- mC. ~ | should not go out of it.’ We, therefore, wish the Zimes would 

All of which said Stores are to be BOLD ory without delay, being the property its advertisements, lest foreigners who know our should 


lish 
en Eurenon retiri mg from the war-trade, and wishing to reduce his aa aed | ‘| be led led to say, and say with truth, that very many of ourselves don’t. 
F. rther Particulars and Cards to view, ly in letter ast 
latter. postage paid) to L. N, at the Palace of Fullecten's Paria” = 














j 
: 








NB. To prevent misunderstanding, no English need apply. | Toast anp Taxation.—Naroteow and Ninepence ia the Pound. 
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WHAT SPIRIT-RAPPING CAN DO. at a nobleman’s door, it would be sent galloping 





as 

ene are a few marvels that | the way from to and that 
Spiritualism has in its secret done so rapidly that not a be able 
power to do. Our informant | to notice its magic ! Atappry’s e 
is Jupce Epmowps, our Ame- | must have been some such mysterious 


rican — who may be said q 
to have fairly given his mind | new motive power is, it would do away 
to the study of the su |with all the minary trouble of ing. 
for there seems but little | Everything mi eS as it 
doubt that he has gone stark | was, and no fear of ing the i 


staring mad upon it :— apprehended. Glass ae, _ looking-caeeee, 
Mpg. ty bh a Ty with a charming precision, 


: 
D 


: 
i 
eH 
fF 
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upes Epmowps could only get some 


i 
B. 
f 
“i 
lh 
s 
i 
te 
FL 
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He 
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seen a table lifted from 
when four 
exerting their strength to 
down. 1 have heard, well vouched 
for, of a young man carried through 
the air, several feet from the floor, 
through a suite of 
seen — ae the - 
fi through air fall at 
place designed for them, and.some- 
times so rapidly that the motion was invisible, amd all we could see was that the object had changed its 
location.” 


ij 
ififerat 
vale 
if : fk 
ih 


; 
J 


Now, we want to know if Spirit-Rapping is capable of achieving all the above flights of 
genius, why it is not brought to bear upon some useful pagent Why is it not 
In some table pursuit, that would ring in money as well as bring down surprise 
i of gy bee articles fly through the air, and fall at the places 
designed for them,” could not it be valuably engaged in moving furniture? There would | convenient, too, when 


Fs 
if 
Re 
& 
| 
1 


i 
H 
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two minutes. How 
wanted the children 


-y 
r 
sf 


be a considerable saving in ti bother, and expense. No horses would be needed, no | sent home from school, instead of having to go 
cumbrous carts ired, whilst services of drunken porters, who touch few articles of | to fetch them! 

value without i yay ae ag entirely dis with. One effective spirit-rap It is clear that the boundary-line of the Spirit- 
would be able to do all the business. He would only have to be put en rapport with a| W and its marvellous powers, have not yet 





fourpost bedstead (a rap-porter would not be a bad name for these new spirit-carriers), and, hey | been defined. 











ment. “ J/ est unique ami,” weare told, “de sa maitresse!” What a 
ROMANCE IN RUSSIA. picture of bereavement do ew simple words og ly sharp 
w eart and 


f 
yriad must be the pang in the bosom of that 
Datrxe from St. Petersburg, a commraoetons sends us 8 m of hearth have or made desolate by the bereavement of-—eles her one | 
pliments, sa 


com and an advertisement which we shall presently transcribe. | . , , 
In general our modesty prevents our publication of the praises which | a ef friend! Il est P ami des mattress. If he be dead, 
are poured on us; but fora reason we shall state we feel obliged for | "8" At ee ee Oe Ry De senet Sae ye, om ue a0 
Sa told, then, with “ro: | Words so full of love and tenderness could hardly, we should think, bs 
a us on | said of a mere la . Perish the thought ! No! ¢ 

mutilated ae fi. is pen looked for with = pat ges a with — of - — ae far to, the faunil of PINTCHER, the 
pleasure ; for he makes us to forget many a long hour, which would otherwise be | one Is & creature : ‘ race. wmigqueam § ma 

very dreary in our Arctic winter. He is our constant companion, going with us to be possibly a puppy, but he is plainly a two-legged one, and if he wears 
dais, and when we take our guns for field sport, Punch always wakes his appear- a tail it is asa tail coat. There are many pe pies living who have the 
oie S the halting piace, and/ofien keeps us longer than good sportamen wis air of little lions; and it must be to one o who may be known 


The reason we quote this is not to blow our trumpet, for we have by his “long ears,” that the piteous conjuration “de sa maifresse”’ is 
king for such music. Everybody knows that Puncd, | dressed. 
is read, is read with sy ~ and with profit; and to | 
news so stale that nobody would thank us for it. We simply print | 
the paragraph to show that Russia is pursuing now a more tened| It saddens one to think what losses are j which, although 
policy than that in which her Government was “formerly” benighted, | one has the will, one has no power to alleviate. Here for instance, 
may enter in unmutilated shape, her progress and is a sample, which we quote from the unfailing Second Column of the 
prosperity must be as assured to her. | Times :-— 
And now for the i which, taken from the Jowrnal de | Wiltz COCKATOO LOST, from 77, 
last. Repeats “ Pretty Cocky” constantly. liberal REW. is on 
an prés le Jardin d'Eté, il a été volé un petit chien eg orenge : iit A 
il vo e ; 
race pintcher blancs ot hoirs, b woitié tondus, oreilles longues, nex «| A cockatoo which is “constantly” repeating “ Pretty Cocky,” must 
levres nvires, rant Fr d'un ee oe. tog Fg Et — = > — ae ee and invaluable com pain, and the mont liberal 
rapporter Maison Démidod, Perspecn..” | of rewards would hardly represent the worth of it. At the same time, 
7 eat aiidtell de sa maitresse. had the treasure chanced to fall into our hands, we should not have 
To a mind like ours, which ever brims with sympathy and sentiment, | felt quite easy in our mind—nor in our cars—while such a pe. 
there is something inexpressibly affecting in this statement, and we are remained in our unworthy keeping. Had we failed in ascertaining 
afraid almost to trust ourselves to speak of it. Overcome by the sad its unhappy rightful owner (who, no doubt, would have been found to 
tale of this lost duck of a dog, we cannot dwell as we should wish to be distracted by his loss), we think we should have sent it to the 
do on his surpassing merits. When we think of his “black nose,” « Emrzxom or THe Faexc#, as one who would appreciate it 
tear trickles down our own, and the mention of his “pols /ongs,a even more than we could hope to . Bored as he must be by the 
moitié tondus” makes us sigh to think of his capi attractions, and | t-like repeating of his praises by his ministers, it would no doubt 
to sorrow that the owner of them should sheer off. ip geash touching | be 0 sellef to him to get a cockatoo to listen to, whose “ large utter 
charm, however, is that which claps a climax on our grief at his elope- ance” was limited to the one phrase, “ Pretty Cocky!” 

















Clearly, althoug) | 


Street, on Saturday 
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A LONG SHOT WITH A LONG BOW.’ 


iy, ZNTINELLE OF THE 





more doubt the cucumber-like coolness of tho Reseuen, than we eeaties the assertion | their navy costs us does not extend abroad to 


that French soldiers “at a bound” can jump a hundred yards. 
which a Frenchman strives to gain, he 


will, we know, go any lengths in leaping to attain | home to them. 


it. The fact that he jumps farther upon paper 
|than on foot poveveess Nie lees aso nat 
the strongest limbs, and that there is 
Jona relates the fol.| Perhaps, more power in his elbow. This is 


> ag hoe episode of Wied dee the long on 
the Battle of Solfe-| beat him. When we hear it said, however, that 
rino a Frenchman “at a bound” can gain a hundred 


“ We were fighting to yards, we ne 3 = looked —— as a feat 
nto Cavriana he stre t must as 
ae oS = Gules & the strong. No amount of “ jumping 
going on; the balls whis- powder” would enable a deer even, and muc 
tled round us, and «shell | less a man, to clear a hundred yards at a bound 
Malesia hots yone “tre | —® hundred yards of ground. "French soldiers, 
escort proceeded to the | We have heard, are remarkable for ¢/aa, but to 
head of the battalion, and | leap to such — lengths they must be something 
the uniform of the Gene. | more than clande, 
rales and the cuirasses of 
the Cent Gardes served as 
mal threw himeelf tm 
front of the Burson, and Re i nage mage tells us that if Mr. 
. , do not ¢ OTT’ i oreign Office i 
ye ae i at you they allowed to an raf os should Fa 
Sostied he thoenee, wtih get “a frightful and disagreeable-looking build- 
a: ae em, ing” for our money. We berg hy oad 
; : re no | true, is a very strong argument in favour of its 
a Bm nan erection, inasmuch as the more “ frightful ” and 
know not how it was, the the new 


but at a bound we gained | Foreign Office i Teas ist lkaly to th 
ata bound we | Foreign is, is it li jar vil 
ht. and | the other buildings that at present ‘son our 
had token Cavriana.” lovely Metropolis. A beautiful edifice might 
attract notice, moreover would only tend 
Readers of weak) to destroy that charming uniformity of ugliness 
digestion may find it| which we have succeeded in maintaining unin- 
somewhat difficult to | jured for so many years in 

stomach this French | 
story; but for our- 
selves we are not in 
the least afraid to 








EXPORTATION OF BURDENS. 


Txosr who pay the Income-Tax will drink the 
swallow it. We no/less French wine. Though the taxation which 





hen glory is the goal | our warlike neighbours, it nevertheless comes 

















A “BRAVO” FOR BARRY, 


“ Pray, Mr. Punch, what is it makes men talk so foolishly in Par- 
liament ? From the stuff which is reported of them, one would fancy 
that the Thames mud gets into their heads, or that their brains are 
nightly blown out by the blasts of ventilation. There must be some- 
thing in St. Stephens which is destructive to speaking, else how 
can one account for the bal one hears . It is a melancholy 
fact that nine-tenths of the debates are only fit to be addressed to the 
constituency of Bunkum, No sooner does a man gain the title of 
M.P. than, it seems to me, he loses the best half of his intellect. Let 
him be a Demosrwewes before he takes his seat, and he sinks to a 
mere Sroover the moment that he rises from it. Why, even Mr. 
Ayrton makes a stupid speech occasionally, The assertion may seem 
strange, but only listen, Sir, to this :— 

“ The fact waa, that incompetence and extravagance seemed to mark the whole 
arrangement within this building. For inst an enormous sum was wasted 
above their heads in forcing light — plate glass, whereas one-third of that 
light would be sufficient for the House if it were not placed outside the glass. 


This 
extravagant arrangement tended merely to gratify some one’s caprice. But from 
i but _—— of mediseval folly. 





of ample light there was obscured 
manufacture of glass was in its in y (hear, hear); and al 
turers now produced the most beautiful crystal, the House pery 
pieces of glass a few inches square, inserted in lead casing, and dignified the 
name of windows (Hear, Acar, and .) What could have the 
minds of any man, or any set of men, to insist that about Houses of 
Parliament should comet with the ignorance of some hu: of years ago, 

than with the advanced intelligence of to-day! (Hear, hear.) And this was 

the perfection of art! Why, ornaments of the most trum kind 

the at every turn, Look at the absurd paintings withia 
many members to attend v 

hardly rise to speak without having their thoughts distracted by the lions 


of the building to the other. If some man at Birmingham contracted 
the Palace, one could have understood his reasons for ~~ LT y 
Tudor rose by the dozen, and for sticking them in all 

the buildings ; but that men should carve stone stone with a repetition 
same design, that they should scribble the History of England in writing 


nobody could read, so the very Policeman on had to say, ‘You must turn 
the ot yd et pt 4 4 ¢ .) Yet this 
to 
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was called decoration! It was a 
at all, and the decoration showed a poverty of invention which even a school- 
would pr temptible, (Hear, hear.)” 





“ There now, did you ever hear more silly stuff than that? Why, in 


| the name of common sense—or, what is more extrao of House 
|of Commons sense—what in the wide world, Sir, does Ayrtow 
want? To complain of the House as being ‘trum ? and ‘ absurd,’ 


and unsuited for the purposes for which it was , seems to m 
mind as unreasonable as to quarrel with our statues for being ugly an 
| ridiculous, or to find fault with our fountains because they look like 
‘squirts. It is the proud boast of us Britons that we never will do 
anything like anybody else: and in not departing from our insular con- 
ception of what is ‘True, and Beautiful, and Loveable in art, we pro- 
| perly maintain our nation’s independence, and keep up our reputation 
| for consistency at any rate, if not for common sense. 
| “ With regard, Sir, to the charge that the building, in construction, 
| is behind the time, and carries those who sit in it k to the Dark 
| Ages, I say so much the better, and I rejoice to hear it. There ma 
| be dolts and idiots who may think that if the House were built 
more in accordance with what this Mr. Ayrton calls our ‘advanced 
intelligence,’ there might be more marked progress in our course 
of legislation; and that if the windows were made to give more 
light, our statesmen, peradventure, might be more enlightened. But 
to my mind, Sir, our progress is too fast as it is, and I am thankful to 
the architect for planning means to check it. As ome of the old 
school I hate newfangled notions, and the notion that a Government 
ought to be enlightened is in my view quite a novelty, and I have 
therefore a just horror of it. None could ever have conceived it in the 
good old times, and only Radicals and Chartists even now would dream 
of it. ‘Innovation’ and ‘improvement’ are to my mind but the 
synonyms for ‘reform’ and ‘revolution;’ and of these two words I 
know not which I hold in greater hatred. 

“ As for the ‘extravagant arrangements’ of the House, and the 
| ‘enormous sums’ we have wasted on the lights and (so called) orna- 
;ments, so far from our complaining, we ought, Sir, to feel of 





‘them. Let other nations screw and pinch 


their as ; 
| there is no reason why England should degrade herself in this way. 
| Jouw Buu can afford to make his payments through the nose, and I 
‘am pretty sure he feels a sort of proud pleasure ong, 0. The 
| enjoyment that a snuff-taker derives from taking snuff, I believe Joun 
| Buty deduces from this other nasal luxury. 
|“ In defiance then of all that Mr. Ayrton may have said, I contend 
| the House of Commons is a truly British building, and I ery ‘ Bravo, 
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| ovation, its arms and treasures to carry on the war. It promised to watch like « 
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Bazry!’ for ing been the builder of it. I like old-fashioned 
i and, as the Houses are old-fashioned, | cannot but admire 
‘ old-fashioned buildings and old-fashioned laws to 
match : and let us hear of no more stooping to consider what cost 
iton I admire all British institutions. Ugliness use- 
lessness are both British institutions ; and the more we have to pay | 
for them, the dearer must they be to us. 
“T remain, Sir, a friend to Sin Cuances Barry, and a foe to inno- | 
vation, one who prides himself on being, by his birthplace, 
' 


“A Trave Barro.” 








CIVIC POETRY OF PARIS. 


Tae Address delivered to the Emrznor or Tue Frencu by 
the chief Municipal Council of Paris, ought to make the Court of 
Aldermen Sree of themselves. There is no poetry in the 
the" Gouny,  Scbstiteting “'Madem™” for” Sires” the civic dignt 

EEN. ” for “Sire,” the civic digni- 
taries never dream of glorifying Her Masezsry in the following 
vein, wherein Enexes’ vein, a tyrant’s vein, mingles with that of a 


lover, which is more condoling :— 
“ Smz, On the day of the of your Majesty the population of all France, 
joining in the idea and the of the Ewrrnor, offered to him in a warm 


mother over the sacred deposit intrusted to it.” 


The personification of the is a poetical idea which never would 
have occurred to your Worships. You would never have the grace— 
and elegance—to tell your Sovereign that the population of Cheapside 
and the neighbouring districts jomed her in her idea and in her reso- 
lutions, and offered her its arms and treasures in a warm ovation. It | 
is true that an ovation means a display analogous to the lesser a 
of the ancient Romans, which was “ allowed to those commanders who 
won a victory without much bloodshed,” instead of meaning a 
popular demonstration made in honour of an Eqrexor on the eve of a 

war. No doubt the description of arms and treasures as 
in a warm ovation” is not exactly sense. But you could 
never have composed such nonsense as that any day. 

When did you ever talk of the British public a to watch 
like a mother over the sacred deposit intrusted to it? Di P  waytms 

a 


E 


<a-<t 90, enedine ams Suage 08-inteoes ? Image ?— | = 
have London Aldermen of images, beyond Gog and Magog ? z 
ee ennee So Se exponen of gratitude of | 


“The Civie Council of Paris is glad to testify publicly its devotion to your 
ee genius which bas thrown such new 
upon it.” 


What gratitude have you ever felt or even evinced for the genius 
which is continually throwing new splendour upon you from the Office, 
ye ete po “ Hang ye, gorbellied knaves ! ” 

some of you have occasionally joined in the National Anthem at 


= ea of loyal enthusiasm, and under the influence of iced 
are any of you capable of singing the subjoined Te Jmperatorem 








— if you know what that means ? 
nitedie tale ae eee niin awn Atay — soon bd aw 
and proclaim that the nation. proud of its Emperor, admires | 
you and loves you for this new glory added to our flag, fr this firmness which no | 
Ger tiace Meeutngnal uaepengepmete anscvesehs Snalig Se tho wabte annivees 
phhnmeny SF tF ro . 
ye callous old sinners !—how long will it be before your dry and 
religious utterances and allusions will assume the fervour and 
of the above devotional ? And when will you learn | 
ia as that which represents France | 
? When will any address | 
fiat zon map cannes’ ant vate ot one of t of Courts which you 
or the despatch of dull business exhibit Eogliand standing in a | 
most beautiful composition of that ! 
r < ever produce, will never suggest the idea of 
Britannia invested with Crinoline, in a hat and feathers, graccfully | 
balancing herself on tiptoe in a posture of triumphant vanity. 
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Question for a Homeric Statesman. 

A Poor’s Rats is levied without causing the maledictions which 
are occasioned confiseation under Schedule D. Why poten a 
, : be so equitably contrived that the 
pom shall not execrate its aut maintainers, any 

a pe do the parish vestry, the churchwardens, and over- 








THE SONG OF THE WOULD-BE MERMAN. 


Unper the Sea! Under the Sea! 
That ’s where this weather *twere jolly to be ; 
Under the Sea! Under the Sea! 


Tver» pee ing to me. 

n March, March, 

London is pleasant, but im at present 

I parch, parch, 

And pant to be under 

Under the Sea! Under the Sea! 

What bliss from the smell of the Thames to be free ! 
Under the Sea! Under the Sea! 

“Tis there I would revel to be. 


Under the Sea! Under the Sea! 
How pleasant the full-bedied porpoise must lie! 

Under the Sea! Under the Sea! 
E’en a shrimp is more happy than L. 

How | sigh, sigh, si 
For som 

























/ 


| 

LAST IT 
JS } 
=a } 





iii 


‘4 
' ti} 
ie Sky 











? 
Awnp so the French Eagle i Sent fp Dove Tes owe peed Lovis | 
NapoLeow consents to a reduction of his armamen Empire c'est | 
la paiz is once again his motto. Late the Em of Pieces, he now 
resumes his sway as the Emperor tired of war, the soldier 
throws up his commission, and throws down his arms. His sword is 
on the point of being sold off as old iron, and the swords 

half his army will go with it. So says the J 
course) believes it,—though Pusch is not quite certain 
is to commence ; but Punch trusts i 

a genuine sale, and will in no manner resemble what is known as 
meek nation. May of Cie, Pune pers = Ney 
will not those preparations for w an 
pence is demanded on his income. The announcement of the sale is 
leasant news enough; but Punch has little wish to learn—and perhaps 
ens when too late—that the only real 

Government. 
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3 
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Tae Gewr’s Srriz.—Everything “loud” is necessarily 4ant fon. ' drop at the end is that of a Judge with the black cap on. 
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VERMIN EXTRAORDINARY. 


From the su f 
bendiall, iswdieted tps eas bone 
ter, the "dangerous » Ae appear to include 
persons hitherto deemed highly respectable :— 


“POISONOUS WHEAT, 


~ sb Recess ees in 


| Inventor has induced co” bean tae Superior 
Article before the the ‘Notioe of the pabile 


A ctl hows sre yet pata any- 
y com ering from the ravages 
hor ioomenn,antlanee, 


| of “nn or florists, whom 
the above announcement seems to stigmatise 
| under the head of vermin. How- 

| ever, the which Sieh the Don- 


poisonous w 
‘caster chemist advertises is, no doubt, very 
_ good for its purpose, a Na ge om 


| of des mice, § and other 
vermin, not incl and hor- 
ticulturists. If it is im with some 
chemical compound as in one sense, as 
the chemist’s literary composition is in 


another, it must be certain destruciion to 
mY ey yh Fe 








TRUE SENTIMENT! 


First Small Boy (tossing). “Now, taxn! Wat v've catt, Jmm—Heaps orn Tats!” 
Second ditto (with feeling). “ Womax ! ‘cos I Loves sm!” 








A Colourable Pretext. 
A Youre Gent of our acquaintance 


is to say, we once, and he has 
ciage ay we his intimacy) has at 
| length resolv he will wear no more 
mauve ties, fears he ’ll be 


| as a mawvais sujet, 








| other day, at a morning sitting of the House of 
Because the 





PALLADIAN PALMERSTON, 
Ovr friend Patmerstow made an uncommonly fanny speech Wig 


uncommonly ? MIER’S are commonly 
funny by reason a Se hemerens oe ee ea ee 7 
abound, like the of this popular on the occasion 
in question, the noble Lord Lord at the of her Masesty’s Government 
indulged in a Giacourss sipunding ie the sort of fun wate fs sometion es 
affor pty the observations of a dunce, who boasts of his inability to | 
lad a" daparagement of He- said a number of fine 
tings lis id adoption bailing the new F sien Othes, | ¢ 
for y new Foreign 
Among these net eee 
a Be Gaara iter nt imported from 


Our noble friend never heard of the “ Earl ish ” style, and ‘does 
not seem to be aware that the pag & pe fm ms i 


tate is Euglaord? aid the Tuscan; the Dorie, the Tonic, the 

the Composite behets ca cedeoe Sgt i 

to have originated in England, just as language , i we 
com a with ah architecture. Lo 

btn a 


of Boolnd the ‘ansion Hoon, the Bast Fata "House, the ty oN 


Somerset House, the Custom House, the ‘peitish > E xjuting Horse, 
py a Bt Sy AR Post Office, 
These buildings, with a few exceptions—Chelsea Hospital, for 
cpuaphy wit 1s cae &, Se Sat Ole Spee Se perenne ot 
classical temple the modern dwelling-house. 


Gothie, beauty and grace with the addition of Tassie is grandeur, and 
8 yf: ut the spirit of the 
0 oO rder can be better a for a 
ueting-h ouse, by reason of t souls wn Se 
teristics, and are appropriately esthetic when 
front of edifices devoted to excesses of the table, and of 
clumsiness is one of the most conspicuous q , 
Our dear Pam must excuse t remonstrances. Let him limit his 
connection with the Foreign Office to the affairs of its interior, which 
| he so thoroughly Pa pe not mualiied Yor, its material con- 
| struction, whereon he is so u tha Cini onl any 
| opinion ; unless, indeed, he ‘Mines that phy ag ok I 
the Foreign Ofce sho d be regard Boise Bonk ot Hees meee, tod 
ht, accordingly, to be built in a Spey so base 
it fook mean and ridiculous. 


Paltry Ecclesiastical Ambition. 
“ Dear Mr. Ponca, 


“ WESTMINSTER Abbey C sulky at the burnished 4 piel 
of the neighbouring Clock. Tower, ep nee frei face, arte is 
now being put on. Tantene animis corlestibus 7 We had hoped better 











mp | things in Broad Phylactery. But Priesteraft is always the same. 


“ Yours truly, 
“A Sreaw Dissexter.” 





Young Egypt. 
Iw the Ramsgate Visitors’ List of last week, we find the following 
announcement _ 
“Toossov Pacma and suite have arrived at the Royal Albion.” 
Now, considering the age of his Egyptian Pachaship is nearly six, we 
should think the printer had made a mistake : the wend realty Gaede 





A Sweet Tooth. 


WANTED, for a Borough in the North of , the Constituency 
of which is wholly composed of Independent and (as yet) a es 
| a Candidate to represent them in Parliament Politics immaterial ; a Grocer 
| would be preferred. ee eee in ibe omeiieedta aaa eae 














Mujert Evans, of No. 19, » Road West Regent's Park, both im the Parish of Py] 
of, ogy ey Be gk et acd Pebliched by ' aoe oF it %, i, Pace of 8 Pancras tm the Conny of 























Avoust 20, 1859.} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 73 

















SONG TO SCURSIONISTS.-BY A HAND OF THE “ RUBY.” 


I Horrs I loves most folks ashore, 
Biot T vo ones pity Sop Cho alek 
board a Margate boat. 
Aud ohen'T hears *em bawling Steward, 
pag gr 


In fact, cpp ving a 
That. sles % oly Moke, 

Because yo' our browas 
ca % as onal. 


A man dy ay Sar gl gan 
At him I do deride, 

But women is a tender flower, 
And delicate i 


inside ; 
And when I or "em stoop their heads, 
Unable to 
I rw inclined to kick the brutes 
That brought ’em on the main. 





Their little small contrairy ways 
Which they delight to j Aa 
As over to the windard side 


When ill fe always 

And safe to here Reptune ’s splash 
Has made the ae a slop, 

These fads of theirs amuses me 


When fetching of my mop. 


I pities them, and pities more 
e little children small, 
sew ea a 
And hole ea wa, 
Which brings them to be so. 


U aieng of the good t they done 


By waeing Ep See 
But many folks is precious Mokes, 
As it appears to me 
Our Capting’s obserwation should 
Be constant kep in mind, 
“ Economy as makes us sick 
Is of a spurious kind.”—Jim Swosper. 


sage 2) NN i i\. he 














AN ARTIST AND A BABY. 
were wanted of the 


Ir any confirmation 
ruth that MY phy fe yy lh | 


, be found in the 


t, which appeared the 


wth,” it we think 
= 
the pn column of the 


wo 


EN POUNDS REWARD.—LOST, by an 
artist, on Saturday, between Charles Street. St 
James's Square, and Coventry a a CORAL 
an 


*t wish to be personal, and part! brenuse 
think that the word which we hav, =. 
8 tuted, is slightly more appropriat: than 
that which we suppress. It mast, w~ think, 
be viewed as a sign of second childiood, when 

find a grown up baby with a coral for a 
plaything: for that’s the only use to which 
we fancy that the corals above-mentioned 
could be put. Why such things are called 

t to know, and 
too hot to try and guess. If we look at them 
as ornaments, a ple seems nothing very clarm- 
ing in a 1 RS eaand a “chair;” and, not 
being of “t faithful,” ” we have no faith in 
such relics as being capable of “charming” 
in a superstitious sense. A brooch is not a 
common thing for men to wear; and had 
not the word “artist” been put in the ad 
vertisement, we might have thoaght some 
woman” was the owner of these 
charms, in which case, of course our sym. 
pathy would hove stop pped ou our criticism. But 
we must confess, we feel ity for a man 
for losing what was neither “9 ornament nor 
use to him. Had this artist lost his cutty, 
he would have had our instant sympathy, but 
we have none to throw away on him for lee 
what by rights should never have belonged 
to him. An artist who is capable of wearing 
coral charms, we really almost think would 
try to grow a mauve moustache. 





3 The Strength of the Sex. 


A Woman’s tongue is a sharp weapon that 
she should never draw excepting in her self 
defence, and then only after the ‘strongest 
provocation. That weapon, as it is, is 
never so effective, as when tempered with 


| merey.— The Hermit of the Haymarket. 








A BYRONIC LAY. 
Etecriox! Election! thy ’larum afar 


For the freemen of Glo’ster, who dwell by the waves, 
Let them know that the Britons will never be slaves 


That to win a close race, 
Sticking out to the last last for one Fiver more. 


they must well grease the oar, 


Gives hope to the needy, "aad promise of war ; 
Ali dodgers and debtors arise at the note,” 
Attorney, house agent, each scamp with a vote. 


Oh, who is more proud than the scamp with a vote, 
With his dirty camese and his greasy capote ? 

To the or elsewhere all his cattle may stray, 
While he drives on his cart for five guineas a day. 


Let no Briton for nothing his vote ever 


But for months by its means like a Gentes cock live ; 


Bad Dy oad gh cguer dy 
Unbribed by his friend, he can vote for his foe. 


The clubs they send forth an industrious race, 

Hey an be} Ee Le 
hough heavy t re em 

Sy choles lea, ech the menset wore” a 


* Query, Bank of England. —Printer’s Devil. 


| 
| 


need not the pleasures that riches supply, 
Their votes they shall win what the Member must buy— 
Shall win from the tap the long-flowi 
The gin and the , brown y and pale. 


Remember the moment when Aylecbary fell! 

The shrieks of the nerors’ y 

The votes that they bought, ted | the voters t EL 
woe a number of ponies might Wextwortn have spared ! 


we shall hear the sweet ~ from afar— 
Election's alarum give promise 
Ye Members, = met us with Fi booms 4 OE 
Mast meet us with Fifties, or meet us no more! 


Aw Unrarponasie Orvence.—There is one thing that the most 
successful man rarely succeeds in—and that is in making others forgive 
him his success. 
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things, he complimented Excuo, who had referred to lexicographic 
Samvat for a definition of “neutrality,” for having taken all pains to 
Mr. Mia. instruct and inform his mind bya reference to the “ all-but-inaccessible 
veust 6. Saturday. Mr. Mid-| y.905 of Dn. Jonxsox.” Lorp Jouw made a neat, ver happy, and 
shipman Easy, having ond | Reriectly unfair comparison of Victor Emawvet to Wriuiam THE 
tooth-brushes, a new one and nro; and Lorp Palmerston was exceedingly funny (borrowing the 
an old one, purchased, with idea from Bubbles of the Day) about the enconsiectabll position of the 
the latter, a copy of the Arti-| Popp. sitting upon so many bayonets. It will be seen, therefore, that 


OF PARLIAMENT. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE 








cles of War, rom a brother | 

¥ officer of his ship. Mr. Baay, | 
on perusing this code, rather 
approved of it, as enabling 

i, him to confute his captain in | 
" argument; but Six Joseru | 
Paxtow states that sailors in | 
do not appreciate this | 

valuable quality in the Arti- 
cles, and object to come un- 
der them. This fact was 
brought out in a discussion 


every body did his best to promote the harmony of the evening, and the 
party did not separate until a late hour, nearly three. 

It just occurs to Mr. Punch, that he has not mentioned the subject 
of the debate. It is really of very little consequence how a pleasant 
evening is brought about; bat the curious may as well be informed 
that the Conservatives pretended to wish to pledge Government not to 
go into any congress about Italian affairs, and Government pretended 
to be indignant at any notion of being fettered, but declared that they 
had no intention of congressing. Of course there was no division,— 
why, it was only two days from St. Grouse. 


Tuesday. We don’t kill a pig every day, as the song says; and after 


on the Reserve Force of Sea- | some Militia talk in the Lords, they were off before six. The Commons 
men Bill, when Lory Cra-! bad a personal matter before them,—a squabble about the Pontefract 
Rewce Pacet, who was him-| Election, wherein Ma. Overnenp, M.P., appears to have been too keen 
self Mr. Midshipman in the | for Ma. Hopsow late M.P.’s friend Ma. Leeman, and to have rather 
4sia, at Navarino, allowed | cooked the goose of a Ma. Curtpers (first syllable short, as in 











that many of the Articles | 
| were old fashioned, and said that they were being re-edited. 
A hypocritical measure, res to restrain Corrupt Practices at | 
Elections, was “continued.” It reminds folks of the taunt of the 
silly constabie in Measure for Measure. “Dost see now, thou wicked | 
varlet, what bas come upon thee. Thou art to continue,” and it is | 
| about as nonsensical. The Election Committees also “continued,” in | 
' their way, and people are really shocked at the wickedness of poor 
people in being so ready to sell what rich people are so r to buy. 
For some reason or other the Universities, on Mr. Giapstone’s 
motion, were exempted from the operation of the Weights and Measures | 
| Bill. The Homeric statesman is probably partial to Troy weight, and 
| would serve.out moist sugar— 


* Softly sweet in Lydian measures.” 


Monday. This was a Great Night, according to Parliamentary | 
measure of greatness. An actor, who estimates the value of a part 
the namber of “lengths,” would have been in ecstacies with the quan- | 
tity of talk, only that it was fairly divided. The Zimes surrenders | 
twenty-five columns and a half to the debates. In the Lords, Nonmansy, | 

that venerable, or at least old Peer (as Mr. Baiont would ay, opened 
| upon the Peace of Villafranca, and declared that the world believed its 
| terms to have been patched up by Lorp PatmEnston DE | 
| Pexstony. The disgust of Loro P. at its being suggested that he had | 
tried to make peace anywhere, must be a thing to be conceived 
rather than described. Loxp N. praised Austria through thick and | 
thin, whatever that extremely ridiculous and entirely vulgar phrase | 
may mean, and had actually good words for the Grawp Duxg or 
Tuscany. When Loap Hew and all his novels are gone where the | 
weak niggers go, one Mas. Evszaneta Baowxie’s look out of Guidi | 
House Windows, and her womanly belief that the lips of the Duxe 
Lzorotp, which were “warm with his children’s kisses,” could not 
utter “a cold lie” (they did, though), will preserve that False Duke’s 
memory for the scorn of a century. Loxp Wopgnovuse said what 
was proper in reply to Hew’s charge that our Government had been 
an adviser in the matter, but admitted that Lorp Jonnw Russet had 
acted as Postman. 

The attempt of the Dissenters to get into the management of 
Endowed Schools was squashed for the present, the Brsnor or Lonpon 
coming out with some mild ridicule of what his respected Lordship 
termed the imaginary grievances of our dissenting brethren. Those 
abominable, atheistic, superstitious, schismatie bigots, the Dissenters, 
have been rather civil to Da Tarre, because he went preaching in 
beggarly neighbourhoods, and to omnibus men and other canaille, as 
if a Bishop fancied that he ought not to leave such dirty souls to the 
inferior clergy; but Zion, and Jireh, and Mahershalalhashbosh will now 
be down upon Fulham. 

But the Grand = was in the Commons. Nearly all the best 
fireworks went off;—the Gtapstowe Catharine-wheel, fizzing three 
ways at once; the Warresips “maroon, to imitate cannon,” and a 
bad imitation too; the Joun Russe. Jack-in-the-Box; the Diusrae.i 
Flower-pot, remarkable for its flower of brimstone ; the Hennessey 
Roman once 2 — affuir, and — but for its a of | 
sanctity; and the PaLmerston pot ‘eu, ing ev ing but a) 
light upon the subject. The whole business any Ne the Daily | 
News wocivilly announced in the morning that Lorp Excuo, the pro- | 
moter of the fray, had been made safe. But the debate was really 
a good one, and Giapstonsg, especially, whacked the blue book of 
Lonp Matmessunr’s despatehes in a way that did honour to his 

and arm. He warmed to his work, and smashed into Loap 
Excuo like a good one, making all sorts of smart hits, Among other 


bY | to 


nilders), a descendant of the celebrated Flying ditto. This naturally 

ept them; bat as soon as that was over, and the case of a poor boy, 
stated to have been illegally enlisted, and killed by the discipline of 
Parkhurst, came on, the House, as naturally, was Counted Out. 


Wednesday. The Lords cut away at heaps of Bills; and Lonp Camp- 
BELL volunteered an utterly uncalled-for declaration that he was 
opposed to a man’s marrying his sister-in-law. ‘These spurts of senti- 
ment are not uncommon in the Lords, who never laugh at one another; 
and a Peer might get up and say he liked oysters with their beards on, 
or didn’t think camphorated chalk good for the teeth, without exciting 
asmile. And if it were otherwise, you might as reasonably expect to 
rile the male Hippopotamus at the Gardens by laughing at the female, 
as annoy our friend Campse.u by laughing at hin; and if it did vex 
the brave old Scotch tramp, Lorn Punca would sooner spend an 
evening with Viscount Wri.rams, or on the river, than do it. 
The Overend bother again in the Commons, and the matter referred 
a Committee, who finally reported that on the whole Ma. CartpEers 

been queerly used, and ougha to be replaced im a position in which 
the law makes it utterly impossible that he should be replaced. This 
is the sort of justice that may be expected from Committees, and no 
other kind will be got until a regular legal tribunal takes cognisance 
of election wrongs. 

Then there was a really important debate about the Indian Army, on 
a Bill, which passed, authorising the keeping 30,000 English soldiers in 
India, but kel was much interested in this, and probably a house 
might not have been kept, but for a subsequent debate on a motion 
about the way electors are “waked up” at Wakefield, 


Thursday. An Indian debate inthe Lords, and Lorp Puwcn’s friend, 
Lorp Lyvepen, made his début, begiuning by saying “he could not 
do” —something or other. Nobody ever supposed he could do any- 
thing, except dress so neatly and talk so fluently that young officials 
were momentarily deluded into admiring him. Lorp ELLensporovueH 
wanted strong measures in India, and was pleased that Mr. James 
Wison was going out to take the finances in hand, though as there 
are no finances, James’s place looks like a sinecure. 

The Commons had another Count Out, bat first had a little Catholic 
row, Newpecare abusing and Bowyer defending Carpinat Wisz- 
MAN, on a Bill exempting Catholic Trusts from proper investigation. 
The amended Divorce Biull was passed, the clause for keeping out the 
public on certain occasions being rejected, though Sin R. Betoe cy 
says that the Divorce Court is the resort of “a jeering, laughing, and 
ng eon mob,” eager to hear what no clean-minded person would wish 
to hear. 


Friday. Penultimate sitting. No end of work done. Also, Lorp 
Denman (we need hardly say that this is not the clever Lorp 
Denman, but quite other} volunteered the information, that a cousin 
of his, name unknown, had written to him to say that, in the unknown 
cousin’s opinion, Lonp Matmessury had been an admirable Foreign 
Minister. 

In the Commons, another Bribery victim was sacrificed—Hoarg, of 
Hull. Ma. Firzroy announced that he did not like to stop the Sunday 
music in the Parks, as requested by certain Sab ians. Ma MeLior 
expounded the hard case of two men who had received a very heavy 
sentence of penal servitude for stealing oil-cake, but as the judges 
were wagistrates at quarter sessions, and the men were said to 
poachers, the wonder is that they were not at once executed in the 
court-yard of the Sessions’ House. Ma. Baapy then tried Ais hand 
with a private grievance , but this was felt to be too much, and the 
House was counted out for the last time. 
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Saturday. The ultimate day. Everything being huddled up and 
bundled out of the way, Lono Camrse.. sent for the Commons, into 
the House of Lords, and delivered the following sentiments on the part 
of His Royal Mistress. 


You may e.. You have been good boys. 
But next jon you must really do Something. 
Foreign folks are trying to get Me into Congress. 
I scarcely know whether I ought to consent. 
I should be glad, of course, to promote peace and quietness, 
I have sent a Plenipo to Pekin. 
I am unaware that I am going to be quarrelled with. 
— is paci She must be reformed, 

pecially in regard to money matters. 
I am extremely obliged for Military and Naval reserves. 
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| serious confutation, A man who does not possess a £10 note, can hardly have a 
home that is worth protecting ; and if, under such circumstances, he should have a | 
family, his gross imprudence only furnishes an additional argument against i 
he Voll him with the use pA arms. * * Once admit universal franchise 

| the Volunteer corps, and it will make its into other institutions, till the thron 

and the altar shall be undermined.” _ me , / 


“ Precisely my opinion, Punch. These Rifle Clubs, you may depend 
| On it, are innovations fraught with danger, and it behoves us to be 
| chary of affording them encouragement. Government has done wisely 
|in damping to some measure the ardour that has flamed for them, and 
| 1 think the more cold wilter that is thrown on it, the better. For only 
ust consider, once place the working-men and the well bred ones on 
~~ we should do by <imitting them alike, as Volunteers), | 
and pray, is the social quality to stop? We should ere long | 
have our peers hobnobbing with our peasants; and our lords, from | 








Also to you, Commons, for all money voted. standing next them, may form friendships with our rers. In 
e mined Gat Be ceastzy is happy and content. aot, Seeie ne ony ing oh ee ee ae, i we don’t | 
+ w ’ continuc le m exclasiv - we 
Bie : . 7 | thin e of the w _~ when the ran is re hens oa the 
ee eee aed a 
TT ee ae ‘ ists it in 
op on Te Dent, ih Dialiocstichactinn fo Sa — es “ As my life is well i and I am not a Member of Parliament 
once more es up k. : : : - 
bottle up the Kesence of limes. Plowdie. could a8 Casly | (or | m be carried off by the mer phe he river), I quite expe: 





to live to see my worst ‘unch, | 


Meantime, / 


ca te |Temain, with great contempt fer your contemporaries (the Ezamin-) 





DEFEND US FROM OUR DEFENDERS! 


“ Porce 


“ Newspapers to my mind are intolerable muisances, and | 
don’t often waste my time and temper in perusing them. 
other day I had te 
was late (these newf: 
time), | walked up to bookstall and asked for John Bull, that 
being the pas paper which an Englishman may read without bei 
disgusted wit revoluti sentiments. ‘Haven't a Joke Bull, 
Sir, but here ’s last week’s Zzamuner, if that will do as well for you.’ 
This was the insulting answer I received. Of course the fellow knew | 
that the Ezaminer was one of the most radical of papers, and seeing by 
my face that 1 was Tory to the bone, the blackguard, Sir, no doubt said | 
what he did to chaff me. Being ignorant, however, of its revoltin 
character, I paid my sixpence for the paper, and was surprised to find 
in some respects, that it was worth the money. In an article, for | 
instance, upon the getting up of Rifle Clubs, 1 came upon the following 
most sensible remarks :— 


“ There are certain persons in this country who do not hesitate te advocate the 
arming aud equipment, at the cost of the state, of the several hundreds of thousands 


of men, who with no qualification beyond a stout heart and brawny arms, would | 


claim their right to be enrelled in de'ence of the kingdom 
a@ na'ional force with a v uce. Why, every common day labourer, whose whole 
year’s wages weuld not perhaps amount to the price of his rifle aud uniform, would 
come forward as a vo unteer, and the state would not only be putting arms into the 
hands of this dangerous class, but actually teaching them how to use these weapons 
after they had got them.” | 


“ This reductio ad absurdum is excellently put. The idea of common 
labourers being trusted with rifles seems to my mind, I confess, too 
preposterous to dream of. Besides the danger to the State, only think 
of the great peril to our partridges and pheasants. As the Lzaminer 
points out :— 

‘* Hitherto our admirable game laws have, in a measure, served to keep the great 
mass of the pe ple ignorant of the use of fire-arms ; eitness the majority of our 


recruits, who on joiniug the army scarcely know the difference between the butt 
and the barrel of their 


This would be crea'ing 


muskets; but once give every grown man a rifle, and instruct 


him how to hit a target at 500 yards, in a few years there will be as many dead shots | 


| excepted), 
“ Your obedient humble servant, 
“One ov tae O1p Scmoot.” 
| *,* Note—As we have no wish todeprive any of its privileges, 
But the we should much regret to weaken the force of this exception. But | 


a railway journey, and as the train of course | W¢ feel constrained to state, that we believe the quoted article was 
Sevepmes are never pume'ual to their meant to be ironical; and 


mera 


— | 





“That's the way the Money Goes.’ 


Iw an article the other day upon the Civil 
Service Estimates, the Zimes began a sen- 
tence by remarking that :— 


“As for the public purse, it is a mere abstrac 
tion.” 









Yes, exactly. That’s just it. The public 
purse is just a “mere abstraction” from our 
private > 








Cab Law Amendment. 


Gagat inconvenience is often 
rienced by the rider in a 

, from the want of sufficient 
means of communication with 
the driver. To thrust your head 
out of the cab-door and baw!, 
is unpleasant, undignified, and 
for along time ineffectual. The 
window behind the cabman ge- 
nerally sticks. To remedy this 
great nuisance let an improve 








d as there are in Kentucky; and although invaders might thus be kept | ment of the last Cab Act be 
ata , it would be at the expense of all we hold most dear; from such men | introduced early next Session, 
Se pheanes Sete a, anauyyets wad be mms: ‘enacting that in the absence of a check-string, it shall be lawfu! for any 
°*“ pretty prospect, truly! Defend us, say I, from having such | fare to break the window im front of him im order to poke the driver. 
defenders! It is very well to look to the preserving of the country 
_ we — Nom - to se vay a 7 omen = | a 
Or one have lar more fear of poachers than invaders. Eogiand without | } 
So Gone Kang wae nate who to ~ in: and who could hope to| Painful Separation in High Life. 
see the Game Laws kept in force, when ‘every grown man’ *| Ir is with feelings of the deepest regret, such as, in our present 
a = ea Are pen . f the d f Eneland | afflicted state, it would be utterly impossible for us to describe, that 
People talk with some of the defenceless state of England, | y. record the following distressing fact, which we extract from one of 
but it frightens me far more to think of the defenceless state of my | 4). French tele ef lest eck: 
lantations. As it is, by keeping up a standing force of gamekeepers, | — : 

manage that my pheasants sleep in tolerable safety; but if rifles | “Tas Doxe ov MaLakory was Lert Namor.” 
be sown broadcast among our peecins papeation, no army of obser-| What, let us ask im the name of outraged humanity, has “ Nancy’ 
vation that I could hope to organise wo sufficient to keep watch | done to be left by the Duke in this brutal and public manner ? 
on their nocturnal movements. 

“ But a still more clinching proof of the necessity there is to keep | 
oor es ae rim he to admit no Volunteers but men of known A PEERLESS EXAMPLE. 
position, is found in the concluding passage of the article : Toe Duxe or Noxrwumpertaxp has lately given a thousand | 
i It has been remarked | 


“We are quite prepared to hear the advocates of anarchy and s-cialism contend | jot thes of sherry to each of t ‘ 
BAS pe Seaman eat Se ant ans: anmes ‘that it would be well for other members of the aristocracy to “ do | 








Sts eco 
country, if on ih tie of a howe and « family, w ; . r 
desire to dekead if attacked by an invading foe. buch daginep hardly requires | likewise,” but that the Duke is ome Per se (Pency). 
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A TYRANT. 


Master Jacky (who pursues the fagging system even when home for the Holidays). “Ou, were you ang! I’VE BEEN LOOKING FOR YoU 


Grats Everrwuers. Now, YOU JUST MAKE HASTE HOME, AND PEEL ME A Lot oF Suxmes For my Luycu!” 














THE MEMBER ON THE MOORS. 


Tue Member of Parliament goes to the Moors, 
Now all of his speeches are made out of doors, 


His political game is abandoned for 

But he cannot get rid of the slang of the ae. 

“ Order, order!” he shouts, if too soon the birds rise, 
“ Hear, hear!” at a hit from his party he cries ; 


And hails, as bis way through the heather he steers, 
A bad shot with laughter—a good shot with cheers. 


At his bird should another unfairly let fly, 

** Oh, oh!” is the Member of Parliament’s cry ; 

He says when his neighbour the game slightly wings, 
“1 second that motion,” and down the prey brings. 


Should the ground they are beating no booty return, 

“T move,” says the Member, “this House do adjourn; 
And brace after brace right and left whilst he ki 

He observes, “That ’s what I call repealing your bills! ” 


If he mentions his gun, that short word he ’ll expand ; 

“ This weapon,” he'll say, “which I hold in my hand.” 

To the dogs, hunting wild, “ Question, question!” he bawls, 
And pot-hunting “ unparliamentary” calls. 


On the tip of his tongue is the ery of “ Name, name!” 
“ Divide Pe ’s his proposal of sharing the game. 

The game-bag the “budget” he terms evermore, 

“ This day six months,” the season when sport will be o’er. 


He is “free to confess,” and “he will not deny 
That he didnot or might not ” have wiped his friend’s eye, 
If he called him a muff, still he meant no offence ; 

The word was not used in a personal sense. 


! 


Thus laughing and talking the whole summer’s day, 
In that parliamentary kind of a way 

On his legs in the heather, as though in the House, 
The Member of Parliament follows the grouse. _ 








THE RIGHT HERO IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 


Tuat trustworthy French gentleman, On Drt, informed us, the 
other day, that when the victorious army entered ‘Paris the EMPEROR 
Louis Narotzon was to place himself at the head of it. The same 
reliable authority neglected to tell us what position Provce NaPo.zow 
was to take up on the same occasion. We 8 say, if the Prince 
had any respect for others, or even any respect for himself,—if in that 
valiant breast there was locked up any truthful recognition of his own 
merits,—that, in modesty, he could not think of presenting himself 
until the whole army had defiled, when he w present himself 
proudly at the tail of it; for such has always been the post of honour 
that Pion-Piow has tionated the yas | ea. as the place of 
danger in which he has always distinguished hi thegreatest. We 
must say, that Parvce Napoeon is the very last man in the French 
army ever to put himself unduly forward. 


“T say, Swooxs,” said Syxes, as the two friends lolled together on 
the pier at Lowestoft, “I say, Syooxs, my boy, why are our brown 
faces like Apollo’s chariot ? ” y 

Gasped the panting Swooxs, “I haven’t an idea.” 

“No, I don’t suppose you have. Nobody has one now. It’s too 
hot to think, this weather. But come, I’ll ease your mind. Answer 
—Because it’s the Sun’s tanned ’em!” j 

Poor Swooxs gasped again, and groaned, and—well, didn’t drown 
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NOW; MIND YOU LOOK OUT WELL—AND ALWAYS KEEP THE DOOR-CHAIN UP/” 
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goose, it would be 
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GEESE AND GANDERS. 


E 





c 


ae 


fl 
st 
a 
0 


h 


N 


th 
th 
tl 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


which was said by 4) nor 
member of the 4880- | one that will not grumble if you keep him up 


good for the goose is good 
fc 


each other, recipro-| gem j 
cating injury, and ruu-| yourself,—The Hermit of the Haymarket 


tually sufferi 


circumstances which 
render them peculiarly 
comparable, 
tively, to ganders and 


Both sides Mr. Tur- an 


the remark that what 
- is good for the goose 
> is good for the gander. | 
He would, however, | 
have been much hap-| 
pier if he had observed 








THE BEST OF SERVANTS. 


, | Iv you would wish to have a good servant— 
quote from the re-| one ¢ is faithful, honest, and attentive, and 


PSecicty Menon * whom a will never quarrel with ; one that will 
‘ Masons, Te-' never bother 
mie to Se, Strike, &| behind your back ; one that will never object to 
rather  goc thing, wear the clothes you have been wearing yourself, 


you for wages, nor drink your wine 


& fuss over what meals you give him ; 


1ation :— half the night; one to whom you could at any 
“Joserpu Torwem. It’s | time give with a clear conscience the very best 
n old adage that ‘what is | of characters; one that will never wish to leave 
you, but would rather he remained with you all 
the days of your life, then you must be Your Own 
against | Servané—and that is best achieved by your dili- 
ing how on all occasions to help 


or the gander.’ ” 





Combined 


and in- — 


icting loss, the work- | Por a Poet's Critic 


xen on the one hand, 
nd the masters on the | Tue Jdylls a rhymester asperses— 
ther, do certainly ex- O Public, rejoice and be glad! 
ibit themselves under If he were not abusing good verses, 
i He’d be busily writing some bad. 
respec- A “Nom de Guerre.” 
ese. In reference to d can also rejoice now in its Mowsreve 
Trortarp—for such is the name that has re 
cently been conferred on Parnce Napotzoy, in 
consequence of the unfortunate habit he has 
of always arriving a day after the battle. 


ER was very happy in 


A Conscience-Conundrum. 
We beg to acknowledge the receipt of the 


iat what was bad for | following conscience-conundrum from the (may 
ue goose was bad for | cpriok or THE EXxcuequer :— 


8 { . - » 
ne gander, and if Q. What form of currency is most used, when a persor 


employers and euployed could perceive that combination is equally bad for gander and for | nas to pay woney through the nose? 


ppy for all parties. 














A CONCORDAT IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


Tat special statesman the O’Donocuve, the other evening, in a 

illiant speech, most luminously pointed out a tremendous mistake 
under which Lorp Patmerstow and Loxp Joun Russext have 
been labouring throughout their respective careers. Erin’s bright 
particular star, before whose name the definite article stands for Mr., 
is reported to have said t 

“ The noble Lord at the head of the Government and the noble Minister for 
Foreign Affairs were still in pursuit of a phantom which had been the fixed idea of 
all their lives. That idea was ostensibly the destruction of the temporal power of 
the Porz, while in reality they had sought the destruction of the Catholic religion 
all over the world. (Hear.)” 

Hibernia’s distinguished son also administered a fine rebuke to Mr. 
GLADSTONE :— 

“ He had listened with great pain to the speech of the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
Excuequer, (hear, hear/) and as one who professed the Catholic religion, he should | 
be sorry to have to sit on the same side of the house with, or even near to that right 

iegentleman. (Hear, hear, and a laugh.)” 


p ee | 
The laugh was probably a tribute to the humour which insinuated 
Mr. Giapstong to be a pestilent heretic. Heresy, so rank as that of 
the ultra Protestant representative of Oxford, the O'Doyxocuvz 
jocosely treated as contagious. Of course he could not have seriously 
feared that he might contract the disease himself in consequence of 
going too near the infected Minister, although, by pitching into that 
great Homeric scholar, he ran some risk of catching it. However, 
as it was, he utterly demolished him, by the subjoined crushing 
refutation :— 
“ The right h ble gentl said, at least in effect, that the people of the 
dominions were chained to the earth. Now, that was not true. It wasa 
statement which was not founded in fact. It was contradicted by the condition of 
= oe. and every one who was acquainted with or had travelled in those 
must admit that, in 1 temporal sense, there did not exist in the world a 
more popular Sovereign than Pius tux Nuvrn. (Hear, and a laugh.)” 


Of course this shut up Mr. Grapstows, but not only that; it also 
enforced conviction on Lorp Jonn himself, whom we find subsequently 





making the f ing remarkable concession, and confession of faith— 
a faith which the O’Dowocuve will of course recognise as the faith, | 
or, in other words, the cheese :-— 


“TI believe that if you allow the 


of Italy to settle their own concerns 
(hear, hear), and that is the doctrine 


my nobie friend and myself have always 





A. (8) Centa f 11 


held in this house, especially during the whole course of the present Session—if you 
allow the people of Italy, whether they bave hitherto lived under the rule of the 
Kiwo or Sanprntia, or of the Granp Duxe or Tuscasy, or of the Duke or Mopewa, 
under the Pore, or under the Kive or THe Two Bicttim, to settle with their Bove 
reigns on what terms they shall pay their allegiance, there will no longer exist the 
irritation and discontent which lias long prevailed, but they will proceed with 
peace and order to establish the foundations of good Government.” 


What articles of belief can be more satisfactory to the O’Dowoenvr | 


than the foregoing Credo? Lorp Joun Russe. believes that the 
subjects of the Pore ought to be left to settle their own affairs with 
their Sovereign. The O’Dowoeonus says that Pics tax Nite is as 
popular a Sovereign as any in the world. What better plan then for 
maintaining the Pore’s sovereignty can he imagine than that of allowing 
it simply to rest on the broad and firm basis of popularity? The with 
drawal of all foreign troops, therefore, from the papal states, wil! as 
exactly effect the end desired by the O’Dosocuve as it will answer 
the purpose of Lorp Jouw Russe. 


“WHO HAS TAKEN AWAY MY SCISSORS?” 


GRACEFUL, CLASSICAL, AND COMPLIMENTARY IMPROMPTU, BY MR. PUNCH, 
ON HEARING THE ABOVE INQUIRY MADE BY AN EMINENT MEDICAL MAN, 


So baffled Atro 


inquired, (a fact ’tis,) 
When you had 


some little time in practice. 





“Call a Spade a Spade.” 

“On, do come to the Ball-room! I’m dying for a deus temps /” 
exclaimed the other evening the lovely Lucy Firmrineton, as she 
leaned upon her partner’s arm in the Conservatory. “The Ball-room !” 
observed the languid swell whom she addressed, “ Aw—wouldn’t it be 


maw appwopwiate to—aw—call it the Boil-room ? ” 


A CONUNDRUM FOR THE JEWISH COMMUSITY. 


Ir Pigs could speak, what would they say ? 
Most likely, Pauca verba, 





Stanc.—The witless man’s wit. 





Frawxce can boast of its Monstzun Trorions, | 
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THE SERPENTINE THROUGH A SIEVE. 


OME slight inconve-| 
nience is likely to 
attend the ingenious | 
plan for cleansing | 
the Serpentine advo- | 
on and ont fi 

pted, by Mr. | 

Frrznor. If the Ser- 

pentine is to be fil- 

tered, and there is | 

any filth in the Ser- 

pentine, the filth must 

collect on the filter. | 

If the filter is to| 

occupy nearly an acre | 

of ground, a great | 

quantity of filth will 

be deposited on a 

considerable surface. | 

If this extent of filth 

is to be occasionally 

7 exposed to the sun, 

7 it will reek a little, | 

> evolve a few rather 

nasty gases in certain | 

quantities, and per-| 

haps engender some | 

fever. 

Modern chemistry | 

enables the perfumer | 

to extract the sweet- | 

est scents from the | 

foulest dregs, dross, 

sediment, sweepings, 

rubbish, lees, refuse, 

and unspeakable orts. 

The residuary stuff 

of gas-works, — the 

nasty pitch and tar, and their graveolent kindred hydrocarbons, may, however, be men- 

tioned. Perhaps some profound chemist will intorm Mr. Frrzroy of a process by which 

‘the mud of the Serpentine, collected on a filter, may be, not, indeed, deodorised, but trans- 

muted into an odoriferous substance, which may be carted away in the day-time, diffusing 
a fragrance like that of jessamine, violets, syringa, or otto of roses. 

First, however, catch your fish. Collect your filth—if the Serpentine contains any. Mr. 

Srernenson seems to think, not much : 


i 


“ He was in the habit of riding almost daily by that river, and he must say that during the last three or 
four years he had perceived nothing so offensive to his olfactory nerves as to lead him to coincide in the 
outery which had recently been raised. (Hear, hear.) He believed the outcry was entirely un founded, 
| because, whatever the state of the Serpentine had been, it was not now to the best of his judgment in an 
offensive coudition.” 


Perhaps, Mn. Srerwewsoy, because, as Grandmother Shandy observed, “you have 
| little or no nose, Sir.” The Serpentine looks, at least, like soup, if it has no smell. Mx. 
Fitzroy, however, is catching his fish, according to the continued statement of our eminent 
engineer : 

“ Supposing, however, that the water was impure, the question was, how the nuisance should be reme- 
died. The Serpentine was a stagnant lake (hear), and the other day, in riding along the banks, he observed 
that a quantity of lime was being poured into the water. The consequence of this proceeding was, that he 
saw dead fish floating on the surface, and occasioning the most offensive decomposition.” 


Thus, Mr. Frrznoy is turning the water of the tine into limewater, and killing all 
the fish. So that he is catching his fish both li y and figuratively; he is poisoning 
| the roach and dace, and creating filth in the Serpentine; dead fish, occasioning, as Mx. 
Srerwenson says, “the most offensive decomposition,” and doubtless exhaling “a most 
ancient and fish-like smell.” ia? 

If there had been no filth in the Serpentine, there was no occasion to put any lime in it, 
particularly since the lime causes more filth than it cures. The same circumstance may be 
considered to render steam-pemps and filtering-tanks unnecessary. 

According to Mz. Fitzroy :— 


“ Two questions which were quite independent of one another had been mixed up in this discussion, the 
first relating to the mud at the bottom of the river, and the second with respect to the water itself.” 


In discussing tea, two questions are, in exactly the same manner, mixed up, which are 
as entirely independent of each other as the water of the Serpentine and the mud at the 
bottom of it. e tea is mixed up with the hot water which is poured thereon, although the 
tea-leaves have settled at the bottom of the Senge. Infusion after infusion of hot water at 
length extracts all the goodness of the tea; in the same way, Mar. Fitzroy appears to 
think, washing after washing will remove all the nastiness of the Serpentine. Some time 
4 be occupied in this process, as the dirty bed of the Serpentine is to be washed by driblets, 
“4 its - Hy = . ne. Ma F ight, perh ui 
n preference to filtering t Serpentine, ITZROY might, perhaps, as w eave | 
alone, and, instead of throwing lime into it, stock it with eels. They would assimilate 





its organic impurities, which, in the substance of eel, might ultimately ar in the shape 
ation, ox wqitchasek, tusling shantanh auiateael % thovsends. Bai If the Mization of 


our great fashionable pond is to be carried 
out, it will be necessary to consume the m 

it cannot be sweetened by aid of science. 
Let a sufficient number of ducks be i to 
eat up all the mud,—a measure whi every old 
woman and every child knows will prove inial. 
lible. The birds will soon pay their expenses : 
Bayswater will smell of nothing worse than sage 
and onions ; and Sir Josern Paxton will acknow- 


remainder by some more —- =a 


| 


| 


ledge the mistake he made in opposing the grand — 


project for purifying the Serpentine. 


ONE HUMBUG THE LESS. 


We are glad to state, that one little concession 
has been paid to the British Press, by the removal 
of an absurd form that was of no or 


i 
| 
} 


good whatever. Formerly there existed a mock ' 
ceremony that imposed on a paper the necessity | 


of making out securities to the extent of £300 or 
£500, and the trouble consequent on that - 
lation was almost endless. Many a name of a 
respectable referee had to be given before the 
punctilious official would be satisfied with his 
solvency. This exaction of security was all the 
more nonsensical, inasmuch as Somerset House 
never by any accident gave credit. Not a penny 
stamp would it advance, in spite of all your secu- 
rities, unless the —_ was previously laid down 
on the counter for it. The Connaught Patriot 
now informs us that this i 

been done away with; and we i 
edly to compliment Somerset 

derful display of good sense 

the removal. It is so much the less red tape in 
one of our government offices. All parties will 
move and breathe the more freely for being 
relieved of the useless trammel. After all, the 


real security of the press is in the truth, talent, | 


and respectability with which it is conducted. 
The public are the best judges and guardians for 
seeing that those conditions are always conscien- 
tiously complied with, and they know how to 
inflict the heaviest penalty by no longer coun- 
tenancing the paper that does not act up 
honourably to the spirit of them. A warning, 
far more effectual than any that could emanate 
from a minister’s office, is a falling circulation. 


A MILD COURT,MARTIAL. 


Tue following, from the “Military and Naval 
Intelligence”’ in the Times, is a remarkable sen- 
tence. It is the sentence of a Court Martial on 
one Henny Preston, a Sapper of the Royal 
Engineers, for desertion :— 

“ The Court, in consideration of his former character, 


sentenced him to be marked on the body with the letter 
D,' and to be imprisoned in Fort Clarence for 56 days.” 


Eight weeks imprisonment for desertion is a 
merciful punishment; and instead of having 
been merely marked with a letter on his body, 
Sapper Preston might have had his back 
scored with fifty lashes. He certainly had very 
lenient judges, the rather uch as he was 
sentenced to be marked with “ D” for Deserter, 
in consideration of his former character ! 





An Extravagant Notion. 

Crvmiry, they say, costs nothing, and yet 
looking at the Civil Estimates, a the enor- 
mous sums annually disposed of under them, 
we should say that it was a very expensive 
article. It is fortunate that oy a “ Civil,” 
or else per Jouy Buu. w not put u 
so quietly with them. We have alwa C 
that when it comes fo 9 Guu din 
money, what a remarkably Civil Estimate Minis- 
ters do take of poor old OHM, to be sare! 
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Ballet 


ment . 








@ Testimonial that had been purchased by such means. 
| will quickly follow ; we miss figures like the following :-— 


| A FEW ITEMS IN A TESTIMONIAL ADVERTISEMENT. 


ERE are a few 
out of a Testimonial 
advertisement. We 
donot mention names, 
as it is not against 
persons we are going, 
so much as against 
the system : 


The Ladies of the 


The Money and 
Check Takers 750 
Box Office Depart- 
The Gentlemen of 
the Orchestra . 8 5 0 


We would rather g man ha 


not, so long as a spark | 
of gentlemanly feeling 


accepted 
| be confounded avs, Moagrisons, and 
was left in us, accept | Banwums of pe Ln pe Pam 
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in the bad books of the manager; make up your mind 
that you will never more be allowed to cross that manager’s 
| Stage-door again. The strong can afford to defy such 
items | despotism, but it is the poor who suffer from it. Fancy 
any one possessed of the smallest generosity of spirit, 
accepting £2 9s. 6d. from such poor underpaid, overworked 
creatures as the “ Ladies of the Ballet”! What would be 
thought of a gentleman who started, or induced his paid 
factotum to start, a Testimonial to himself, and then made 
all the servants of his numerous establishment,—from 
the butler down to the “boots,” from the maid-of-all- 
work up to the governess,—contribute a day’s wages 
£29 6 | towards it ? 

The whole system is bad, and only fed by meanness and 
extortion; Tot any some slight relief to our indigna- 
tion, by declaring we have the profoundest contem»t 
for all these who lend their names, or give their guineas, 
to the support of it. The time will come, when the fact of 

ving & Testimonial will be generally 
so 0 fur sues Me assets. He will instantly 
the 


SB ¢ 


We suppose other items 








and Seene-shifters . ‘ _ 21 w Oo Pa " q 
mtevet the Reteblishment (6d. euch) =. .. 21 9 There's many a True Word said in Jest. 

: accept contributi — their slesien A Distincutsnep tragic being asked the other 
an ‘fond bat still are eeesed tc! cies — On he the | day for his opinion of the replied that, as far 
rule of is by no means voluntary, but rather com ; i as the sawyers were he oe im the 
as, if you fail to do as others do, you know what the penalty is sure to be. You words of the immortal Swan of would prove— 
lose grace im the eyes of the treasurer,—your name is written down “A heavy blow, and sw diseourayement.” 











THE MAUVE MEASLES. 


_ Lovety woman is just now afflicted with a malady which apparently 
is spreading to so serious an extent that it is high time to consider by 
what means 2 may een. ee oageas wiaene aie, 
doctors disagree of course as to its origin and nature. are man 
who regard it as of purely English growth, and from the effect whic 
it produces on the mind con it must be treated as a form of mild 
insanity. Other learned men, however, including Dr. Punch, are dis- 
posed rather to view it as a kind of epidemic, and to ascribe its origin 
entirely to the French. Although the mind is certainly affected by 
y, it is chiefly on the body that its effects are noticeable: and 


that it is not so much a mania as a species of measles. 


one of the first symptoms by which the malady declares itself consists 
in the eruption of a measly rash of ribbons, about the head and neck 
of the person who has tit. The eruption, which is of a mauve 
, soon spreads, until in some cases the sufferer becomes com- 
letely covered with it. Arms, hands, and even feet are rapidly 
isfigured by the one prevailing hue, and, strange as it may seem, the 
face even looks tinted with it. Like the other form of measles, the 
mauce complaint is very catching: indeed, cases might be cited, where 
the lady of the house having the infection, all the family have 
caught it before the week was out. Although its ravages are principally 
a the weaker sex, there are several of the stronger who are sub- 
ject to the malady; but with these the mauve measles assumes a 
form, and in general one good dose of ridicule will cure it. 
It being his desire to check the progress of the mal 


some specific forms of cure, but for the maure measles none as yet have 
been discovered. Where the measles aipely springs, as in some cases 
it from a slight determination of /e¢ Follet to the head, a cure 
may be effected by removing for a while the cause of the infec- 
tion, and by providing for the patient a more healthy mental stimulant 
In severe cases, however, such a course is not sufficient; and although 
the application of the knife may be avoided, there is found not seldom 
need to use the scissors. ied ladies have been cured by amputa- 
tion of their pin-money; but this is a strong course, and except in 
cases, Dr. Punch would not advise it. Actual cautery, or 
has likewise been resorted to; but when applied to a new 
dress this is a costly form of treatment, and husbands who have tried 
it, have been known to burn their fingers. Moreover, it may lead to 
of the temper, and this is generally with ladies most 

troublesome to cure. 
Dr. Punch therefore 


i 


ibes a milder course of treatment, and 
recommends that when the symptoms of the mauve measles first show 
themselves, a gentle of reasoning at once should be exhibited, 
with the view of ascertaining if the mind be much affected. Confine- 
ment to the house is a most excellent corrective, and where it is found 





-shows these exci 
foster the di and im them therefore is strongly to 
be deprecated. same caution to milliners’ and bonnet 


: 
| 


having most maturely considered the complaint, Dr. Punch is of opinion 


The main reason which inclines Dr. Punch to this opinion is, that 


ady, Dr. Punch 
has held several consultations with himself to determine on what | 
ive for it. There are for certain epidemics | 


shops, whieh, being infected places, 


| Dr. Punch is not a quack, and he therefore never puffs himself; but 


in the interests of womanity, Dr. Punch may briefly state that, treating 
the mauve measles as a form of mental weakness, the best medicine to 
woerped for it is the corigeenting tonic, which is exhibited in Fleet 
Street every week by Dr. Punch, 





MONSIEUR “ BOUNCE.” 

Tne champagne which was drank the other day on the Great Eastern 
has set everybody talking of her towards completion, and 
much anxiety is felt as to when and whither her trial trip will be, and 
who will be the persons favoured with a La As Punch never 
stoops to publish exclusive information acquired by sneaking down 
back staircases and listening at key-holes, he will not say one word 
about the two first of these questions, however much it may be in his 
power now to do it. With regard though to the third, the name of 
one of the chief passengers has already been made public, and Pansh 
therefore breaks no secrecy in publicly commenting on it. In the first 
-_ of the Zimes’ second column of last Friday, it is stated in big 
etters that :— 


BeCNcE IS GOING OUT IN THE BIG SHIP. 


Well, but who is “ Bounce?” some readermayexclaim. “Bounce” 
must be of course a som de guerre, or nickname. Who then is the 
person it is meant to represent ? 

On most points such as these, there is no need now to be mute. 
The reader having brains (or he would not be reading Pusch) may by 
using them and turning to a part of the same 7imes, very easily 
discover the real name of “Bounce.” As a portion of the Foreign 
Correspondence in that Paper, the following big words are printed in | 
small type :— 

“ At the present day there exists not in the world an army at once better pro- 
vided, be ter administered better fed, better kept, better instructed, ur braver than 
ours; and when once there shall have been completed the service of maritime 
transports, which will permit the vted throwing of a corps d arméeon a point 
of the enemy's shore, the enemies of or those who are jealous of her, will 
have to think twice before provoking her.” 

The writer of these words is Mowstevmn Grawrer pe Cassaowac ; 
and it clearly must be he who announces, as above, that he will sail in 
the Big Ship under the pseudonym of “ Bounee.”” Great men are not 
often users of big words, and to our mind, Monsrevx Gaawter but 
dwarfs himself by using them. Little minds not seldom are implanted 
in large hodies: but if the body of Monsieur be equal to his Seance, 
we should say that the Big Ship woald not be big enough to hold him. 
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SEA-SIDE CONFERENCE. 


Landlady. “ The price of these Rooms, Mum, is three pun ten a week, not one penny 


will dine at home?” 
Lady 


SCENE-A WELL-KNOWN WATERING-PLACE. 


less. But stop, Mum, do I understand you to say that you 


“ Yes, certainly ; I shall dine at home, with the Children, every day.” 


Landlady. “ Oh, in that case, Mum, I can let you have the Rooms for twe pun fifteen a week, and charge you nuffen for kitchen firing, Mum.” 
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ames, 











THE COMMANDER OF THE FAITHFUL. 


Wuar a set of fools the Porz must think the sovereigns and 
ministers of Europe, at whom he has launched a circular, signed by his 
Secretary of State, CanpivaL AytonELu, informing them, with 
reference to the interferences of the Sardinian Government with the 
Pontifical tyranny, that— 

“ All the measures taken with the view of ting or extenuating this series 
of evile having been in vain, the Holy Father, not forgetful of the duties incumbent 
— him for the protection of the States and for the preservation in its integrity 
of the temporal domain of the Holy See, which is essentially connected with the 
free and independent exercise of the Sovereign Pontificate, protests sgainst the 
violations and usurpations committed in spite of the acceptance of peutrality, and 
desires that his protest may be communicated to the European Powers,” 


Really, one might almost imagine that his Holiness and his 


Eminence regarded the European Princes and Cabinets in exactly | 


such a light as that in which a titular Irish bishop views the most 


ignorant bog-trotter in his diocese, and moreover imagined themselves | 


able to palm off upon them just such absurd and monstrous humbug as 
the mitred impostors of 
of the Emerald Isle. It is difficult to conceive how they can have the 
coolness, not only to assert that the temporal domain of the Holy See 
is essentially connected with the free and independent exercise of the 
Sovereign Pontificate, but even to make this assertion by way of 
reminder, as if it were acknow all the world. The peasants 
who believe that St. Parrick destroyed the reptiles of their island by 
preaching, might, with equal gullibility, receive and swallow the 
assurance that the patrimony of Sr, PErer is a certain extent of 
territory which was really and truly held by Sr. Peter; as, of course, 
it. was, if St. Peter was the first Pope if, as Pio Nowo and 
ANTONELLI aver, the temporal domain of the Holy See is essentially 
connected with the free and independent exercise of the Porr’s 
spiritual office. No human beings ignorant and less credulous 


Erin are accustomed to address to the natives | 


than those wretched clowns could even listen for a moment to any 
such fudge. Surely, therefore, the Pore and. the CarpivaL must 
consider the potentates and statesmen, forgy edification they 
composed their circular, as blockheads and bodbiés of the grossest 
ignorance and density. Of course, they cannot for a moment believe 
their own statement of the essential connection of the temporal 
possessions and spiritual rule of the Holy See. If anybody else were. 
to make such a declaration, and maintain it seriously, would they not, 
indeed, anathematise him for heresy ? 

The condemnation of their own proposition in that case would be 
consistent inconsistency. It wal’ quite in keeping with that 
Orientalism which mingles in the quality of the Western Church, so 
calling itself—with the spice of Sultan which characterises the Porz— 
if the imbecile bombast which the Holy Father raves in were not more 
like the Emperor or Cura’s nonsense. In point of reason, justice 
and dignity, his Holiness exhibits a curious analogy to the Gran 
Signior of other days. Or we may liken the modern Pontiff to the 
ancient Caliphs, and look upon ANTONELLI as P10 Nono’s Vizier. 


The Past, Present, and Future. 


We sacrifice the Present in regretting the Past that has already 
gone, and in tormenting ourselves about the Future that has not yet 
come. It is pretty much the same with a Widow. Between the 
husband she has lost and the husband she is expecting, her days are 
spent in alternately sighing over what she cannot change and what 
she cannot command.—<4 Philosopher, who is an Admirer of the Fair 
Sez. 





Morat Apvick To THOSE WHO wisH To Liye We1t.—A Good 
dinner, gentlemen, is a pleasure you may enjoy but once, whereas a 
good action is a pleasure, mind you, that you enjoy all your life. 





Printed by Wil'lem Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place ana Frederick Mullett 
at their Ofice in Loewhard 
Lendon.—Sarunpar, August 20, 189. 
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AN EPICUREAN IN AN ASYLUM. 


At Earlswood, near Redhill, there is an Asylum ‘for 
Idiots; a place to which the benevolent reader doubt- 
less thinks that competent authority ought to send some 
of his acquaintance. The idea of such an institation 
which most entertain is, that it is simply a place of 
comfortable confinement ; but isi 























Mr. Bouncer, having asserted that he had taken a “ Moor,” receives a few empty Hampers | 


as reminders from his friends, 





to yoy ny the Rev. Epwrw Sipver, it 
the asylum situated is an abode for the edaca- 
tion and instruction of the weak and limited intellect. 
Thereat is th success, a plan for 


; practised, with considerable 
_making the most of the mice sete pores ee Se 
| becile; of expanding the unde 


; ing, #0 to 


fected, 

Among them may be cited the su In the basket- 
room, Ww pupils are 
wicker-work, he says :— 

“ Here we asked diligent little fellow which he liked best, beiny 
there or at bome. ‘Happier here,’ said he. ‘Why?’ was the next 
question, and the answer was, ‘Have more to eat, and nobody teases 
er * 


he now no that appella- 

i ordinary schoolboy, 
questio i could have ex his sen- 
|timents on that better, or have had any 
lother, at least any other , sentiments to 
ex ? A wiser reply could not be ex from the 
lective wisdom of the City of London, the Aldermen 
and Common-Couneilmen in Court assembled. Many » 
'man who moves in high society, instead of being associated 
with idiots; whose constitutes the asylum to which 
he retires, and who thinks himself, perhaps with justice, » 
sensible fellow, would, if asked why he preferred that 
asylum to answer exactly in — and nearly 
in the words, of the above terse and pithy speech from 
the mouth of an idiot boy, 
| mental culture practised at 
ment, into a philosopher. 











| , - ned 
| speak, or of blowing the faint spark of mind into as great 
| a blaze as possible. instances of the improvement thus 
eff as related by Mr. Sipwey, are very interesting. | 




















HOW WE SPEND OUR SUNDAYS. 


Waar a mistake it is for foreigners to find fault, as they do, with 
our observance of the Sabbath. ey say that Sunday, as we keep it, 
is the dullest day on ——- day which tempts to suicide as a way of 

time. iste people as we are, we never are 80 ¢riste as we 
always are on Sundays. - All we do on puniey is, to go to church, and 
dine, and go to church, and goto bed. Other occupations we have 
nationally none, excepting when we cut our throats for the mere sake 











t to make baskets of | 


This lad may, and we suppose must, have been an idiot | 


| 
| 
| 


| 


elevate: the system of | 
Laclewood zatablish- 


How to keer Foop ow a Weak Stomacu.— Bolt it down. | 


he had been taught it, he doubtless did his duty. The question is, | 


however, are the nation doing theirs? Might not seam | more be | 


5 ys than 


done to stop the “usual practice” of ting upo d than 
ng in it twice’ 


simply stopping would-be combatants from ind 


Might not other occupations be publiel devised for Sunday afternoons, | 
“usual” evening practices’ | 


which would in some measure prevent , 
For instance, would it not be well to try the effect of opening harmless 


places of amusement, by which those not quite so innocuous might be — 


, say, the Crystal Palace 

amusem ont for a Sunday 

and fighting, which 
Court. 


ibly shut up? The pastime of i 
arts, would be surely a not more harmful an 
than the legalised amusement of street tumbl 














Of course every English reader knows how false are these impressions, “ ” contd courts " 
but it is not every Englishman who knows the ful! extent of our enjoy- | “© the “usual” recreations in such ao Fireball, 
ment of our | xys; and though ignorance in this may individually 
be bliss, it is nationally advisable to struggle for enlightenment. A 
case which a on at eo — a day s Po Ne ge : Judex Damnatur, 
agen wy ’s-eye li on our observance of the Sa : an 
hose who are is the dark perhaps the flash may somewhat startle. Cee — er 
Foreigners who ask how we amuse ourselves on Sunday, should listen “ Grace!” cried my jont, with furious face, 
to the evidence of Policeman Six-One-Six :— $ Wht, sesnenas yl | le ee 
“ o do with things we” 
found the inbaltanta according to ret oie metas onthentiy vatean tahting If Damwet, like a judge of yore, 
by dozens together like cats and dogs, and tumbling over one another. It is dread- Would go to Church a little more, 
ful to witness such scenes as take piace t!:ere, d the prisoner was the worst «f the fs possible he ’d know. 
mt He atin olen => was the second time he had A Pew-Orewen. 
Tum getting drank, and fighting like a lot of cats and dogs, 
these are now Sar “asnal Bandas evening practices. This is how on IZBERAL TO 4 PAUL. ga 
Sundays we amuse ourselves at Court,—that is to say, at Fireball| Tux Liberals are twitted by the Tories with the fact that their 
Court; and we have many more such Fireballs. Moreover, mark, | Members were in a majority among those by election petitions 
O Foreigner, these Sunday occupations are not illicit pleasures. They | for bribery and corrupti As if—says the free i ent but 
are sanctioned by our law, and only in extreme cases are they sto pure elector—t were anything in paying handsomely for « 
by the Police. the logic in the evidence of Policeman Six-Une-| vote inconsistent with the most extreme liberality ! 
soit iS swee She cocend tune the prismner had been fighting that 
mage pe met then, is the Sook discuss, havthims tapend i ea Mr. Poxcn begs to acknowledge from Banox Bramwet the 
is a breaking of the and put down as an excess. receipt of the First Half of a Conundrum, marked “Oxicrwat, 
But Punch has no cause to complain of Policeman Six-One-Six. As) whieh he will be happy to print upon the receipt of the other Half. 
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PUNNING IN PARLIAMENT. 


OMETHING really must 
be done to stop the 
practice of punning 
which has of late be- 
come so seandalously 
prevalent in Parlia- 
ment. It is not very 
often that we w 
through a debate, but 
when we do, we are 
sure to find it brist- 
ling with bad jokes, 
such as even the most 
shameless of burlesque 
writers would blush 
ai. The reporters, we 
believe, do the utmost 
in their mower to 
suppress such painful 
matter, and struggle 
nobly toypreserve the 
reputation of our 
senators : but in spite 
of all their vigilanee, 
scarcely ever a Times 
passes without afford- 
ing the most melan- 
chdly proofs of the 
low state to which 
thewits of our “Col- 
lective Wisdom” are 
redueed. No sooner 
does a Meniher get 
uponhis legs than his 
alm seems 


= * — —, a 
ee a 
~ of himself. ‘In point 
of fact, MUP. means 

up the decent gravity of statesmen, our senators 
behave like a lot of Merry-Andrews, ‘and seem to vie with one another as to who can show 
himself the most devoid of wit. Having duly screwed their courage up to punning point, 
they perpetrate, like circus clowns, the ancientest of jests: and so insane are the attempts at 
joking which are made, that the speakers seem less fitted for St. Stephen’s than St. Luke’s. 

As we of course have no desire to nauseate our readers, we will but cite one extract from 
the evidence before us, to show what grounds we have for making these assertions, and to 
prove with how much levity subjects the most weighty are commonly discussed. In a debate 
the other night upon the Civil Service Estimates, Mix. Caytey is reported to have stooped to 
utter this: 

“* As to the talk about bad air, before they could hope to see any improvement in the ventilation of the 
House, he would say, with the venerable Mas. Giasse, ‘ first catch your hare.’ (4 laugh.)” 


Readers who survive this incline ‘to moot ‘the “point as to whether his consti- 
tuents should not wait on Ma. Cayviey to 
his jokz, he question also may be mooted,as to whether a committee should not sit 
upon such punsters, with the view of ining the condition of their intellect, and 

uirmg, on occasion, their ance of strait waistcoats and vacation of their seats. 
Ww makes the matter worse (if puns so ‘bad are capable of any pejoration), is that so 
far from condemning, the House 'Jaughs at the offenders, and weakly shakes its sides where 
it ought to shake its fist. Besides, as we have shown, the levities are not confined to 
matters of light consequence. The ventilation of the House is no joke to those who suffer 
from it; yet the Carueys do not hesitate to.try to make a joke of it. They trifle with it as 
though it were a “trifle light as air,” instead 
discouragement” to all the throats which are exposed to it. 

We recoil with awe from fancying what Hansaxp will grow like, unless some measures 
be devised to check this painful practice. Just coneeive what wretched lives will be led 
by the reporters, when a debate upon a question of deep national momentousness—such as 
the proposal of a peerage, or a pension, say, for Paxch—is proceeded with in some such a 
facetious way as this :— 


“Lorp Patmerston then rose,:in pursuance of his notice, to move a vote of thanks to, 
and of confidence in, Punch, His Lordship said the claims of Punch were so well known, 
that no one but a spoon or a Spooner was not conscious of them. (Hear/) Were he to 
mention, for example, how often Punch had saved the country, he should merely be 
repeating what everybody knew: and though, as Premier, it was his place to be a watch 
upon the House, there im this case was no need for him to act as a repeater. (4 /angh.) He 
(Lorn Pa tmenston) knew full well what Peach had done for him, and he trusted he knew 
better than to wish to ‘do for’ Pameh. He proposed therefore, in order to lengthen Punch's 
life, to present him with a ion, ‘which would no doubt effect that purpose. (Heer /) 
Brevity, they knew, was called the soul of wit; but this was clearly a misnomer, fur the sou! 
of wit, in fact the sole wit, now was Puach, (dear, hear /) and, not bemg a lawyer, Puack 
had nothing of the brief about him. (Laugdéer.) People very often wished that so-called 
“wits’ would cut it short: but so far from people wishing'that Pwnck should be cut short, 
every one who knew him longed to see him longer. Besides voting him their confidence, 
which was a mere matter of course, the nation therefore plaiuly should preseut Punch with 


| Miserable Punster. Instead of keeping 


that of ““/ook eratin Fotis’ 
making a Jon Mitte i. 


from him some sort of explanation of 


of being as it is, a “heavy blow and sore, 
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|a pension (hear, hear /), which would ensure him 
1a long life, aud, there was no doubt, a merry one. 
| (Cheers). 

“ Losp Jonw Russett had intended to play 
nothing but first fiddle, but his respect for Punch 
persuaded him to second his frend’s motion. 
(Hear!) He thought, though, that a pension 
was a worldly-minded present ; and although no 
doubt a tribute which his friend would not de- 
cline (oh, oh‘), still it was not one that was 
suited to a mind of more refinement, such as | 
this (Lory Joun’s), or as he dared say, that of 
| Punch. (Hear!) He beggeil therefore ‘to pro- 
pose the erection of a statue (oh, oh /) as a gift 
more in aceordance with our ancient British | 
usage, which when an author wantell bread 
made him the present of a stone. ton ! | 
yand ories of ‘name!’) Now Punch was not in | 
hwant of bread, breail therdfore was not | 
kneaded (the ale Col a this 20 thal | 
thirteen Members tittereil); but the-erection of a 
statue was strictly ype and would 
show that, as regards our to men of 
‘genius, we did as our aneestors,and were still 
mm.statue quo. ( Laughter.) 

“Sm Soawran Lirrrow said, that speaking for | 
himself, ‘he agreed ‘that writers now-a-days were 
| notin knead of bread (Adaggh.) But when we 
| make a man a statue,‘he became sort of butt, 
— another + of oa bow ow be- 

tting present. To uset of antiquity, 
he would just remind his hearers ‘that Gloria 
yelaret, Claret, glorious ld claret, clarified the 
| wite, and a butt of dlaret theréfore was a fitting | 


\ gift for Punch. (Hear /) get | 

“Ma. Rorsvcn ‘his ‘tastes inclined to 

something sourer. He would say withHonace, 
His advice to Punch was, 
| in‘two words, ‘ Accipe Hock.’ 
| “* Mu. Haprsecn remarked, that he had learned 
lanother ‘bit of Latin when et school, and his 
imbibing it bad biassed his bibations ever since. 
He had forgotten whether Juvznat or Homer 
were the author, but the quotation, he remem- 
bered, ran in these three words, ‘ Fortiter occupa 
portum,’ which, as he translated it, meant ‘ Stick 
to Forty Port!’ He proposed the presentation 
of a pipe of this to Punch, as the pilot who so 
often, when the Government were all at sea, had 
brought them into port. (Cheers.) 
| “An honourable Member, whose name we 
'ecould not eatch, recommended the addition of a 
| ton of prime cigars, on the ground of the old 
axiom, ‘ Bx fumo dare lucem,’ meaning that Punch 
can draw enlightenment even from his smoke. 
| “Mr. Dusnagct had no-wish that the debate 
should end in smoke. (Laughter.) As a li 
man, he wished to see his friend Punch weil 
rewarded for his works (cheers); and he agreed 
with his friend ‘Paar (who, though he was not 
of the craft, knew more of its requirements than 
his friend Jounrr, who was), that to a well-read 
man of letters there were no letters more grateful 
than the trio £ #. d. (a laugh.) 
“Max. Bareut rae: qinxt was & me 
way of ‘putting it ( ter), but bemg a 
man he was a lover of plam s . Asa 
business man, he always kept-as eye for the 
blunt (great laughter), and he for one would not 
jrefuse @ pensiun were it offered him, ‘Hold 
| thyself ever ready for the pouching of theready’ 
was a maxim which was taught him in his copy- 
hook at schoul, and he bad no doubt that friend 
Punch, being a rather downy bird, was equally 
well up in it. (Laughter,) ; 

“Mr. Cospen was proposing at once ‘to | 
clench the matter, by voting Punch a pension of | 
the yearly sum of { Blank),* when— is 

“Mr. Viscourt ViuLrams interrupted with | 
some warmth. Such a waste of public m he | 
for one, would never sanction. (On, oh !) hat | 
need was there to talk of giving anything at all? 
Virtue, as they all kuew, was its own ‘reward 


(question /), and Punch needed no other recognition 
| * Our modesty forbids us to mention the amount.—Eb. 
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of his work. However, if the nation insisted on the sacrifice, he | 
(Ma. Viti1aMs) would not object to sanction some less costly form 
of tribute. As blending use with ornament, he would suggest the 
presentation of a penny china mug, with the inscription, ‘For a Good 
Boy’ printed round the rim. (Oh, oh / and a laugh.) 

“ Several Members rose in wrath at the economist’s suggestion, and | 
the question of the pension being left to a committee, the vote of con- 
fidence and thanks was unanimously passed. The House adjourned at 
aes and as the Big Bell then struck one, some Member made 
r that it was striking twelve ‘like one o’ciock.’” 


“ LEMPIRE C’EST LA PARK.” 


Whew will incorrigible doulits he dumb ? 
When will injurious suspicions cease ? 
Proelaim. anew, with cannon, fife and drum, 
“ The Empire is Peace—is surely peace!” 
Where is not record of the blessed truth ? 
ow Sebastopel’s blood-hoitered: stones ; 
cna aa ae a | 
Waste, in i 
~The Binyire is Peace!” 
Read, in the riee-fields on Ticino’® tamis, 
Where the blades wave greener for tlie sian ; 
Prom the desth-pits on Soiferine’ + iawn ' 
“The ire is Pence! 
ek Se aelaaite Fremett hearth, 
in the rapine, ravage, scattie and’ dear ti, 
Piedmont wrouglit: by hostile sword and fire— | 
“The Empire is Peace!” 
P P 
Bead) im the brow of England grimly bent, 
Her liand’ ail busy with the caanalliiane | 
Tn voted war-tax and hot armament, 
And ont-look as for foemen, near and! far— 
“The Empire is Pence!” 


Read, in the gathering hosts along the Rhine, 
e cannon bristling on each fortress-front, 
The turfed and angled earth work’s sheltering lines, 
Scheldt or Meuse, against invasion’s brunt- 


“ The Eupire is Peace !” 


Read, in the gloom, as of a thunder-cloud, 
The stir, as of a pent volcanu’s power, 
Where, free a while to speak her thoughts aloud, 
Italy, sad and stern, awaits the hour— 
“The Empire is Peace!” 


And if these records of the truth be weak, 
To sweep your stubborn doubts, like dreams, away ; 
With trumpet-tongue let the armed thousands speak 
Whe late through Paris marched in war-array— 
“ The Empire is Peace |” 





GEMS OF JUSTICE. 


Rrerarp Witsow, » merchant’s clerk, and bis friend Wrexram 
Prune, a Billinsgate fish-seller, go to the Holborn Casino. The clerk 
and the fishmonger patronise the amusements of the evening until its | 
end ; and in coming out, thie clerk, ecording to the sworn testimony of 
@ young girl named Caruenine Caamuenrs, grossly insulted her. | 


| slap upon his hat. Thereupon, the gallant Ricnanp Wrtsow clenches | 
his fist, and delivers a blow upon her forehead, the mark being visible | 
in court (says the ) when she makes her complaint. 

The Billingsgate fishmonger is called in support of his friend, but 
ves a fishy kind of support ; for, in his affectionate zeal for his friend, | 
MM swears that Wi:sow “only held out his hands to protect. him 

self,” whereas the valiant Ricnharp Wriisow himself admitted the blow 
but stated that he struck in “self defence.” The friendly fishmonger’s | 
devotion carried him to the verge of sczliness. | 
Lomon Burier, a gun-maker, of Stepney, is going home at one | 
o’clock in the morning, and taking offence at some alleged conduct on 
the part of a woman called Sanau Hvpsow, imitates Mr. es 
Wusos, and gives her such a blow that her mouth is swollen (says the | 
report) when she makes her complaint. Persons of the neighhourhood 
are vulgar enough to feel indignation at Ma. Botuen’s behaviour, and | 











| Remonstrated with, he grins in her face, upon which she bestows a | ——— 
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make aclamour about his door, at which some of them throw stones 
He comes out with a gun, which he “levels and fires in the direction of 
the crowd,” and into the face of Policeman Surrn, 253 K, There was 
only wadding besides the powder in the gun; and though wadding 
often knocks an eye out, it faokily did not do so in this case. 

Mr. Sonomon Burt gr had no faithful fishmonger Pixem to come and 
swear that the gun went off of itself, or was not loaded at all, or that 
there was no gun; but he has an ne wie assured the Magistrate 
that Mr. Borer was a well-behavedi and well-conducted man. 

The two Magistrates who heard the two cases acted to the best of 
their judgment. The clerk was fined Four Pounds, which was 
instantly paid. Mr. Punch does not read that any remark was 
addressed to faithful fishmonger Pre touching his Pythiaslike 
devotion. The gun-maker was ordered to compensate Sanam Munson, 
and he made it all right for Ten Shillings. 


Mr. Punch is not inclined to blame either of the admiralile Magis. | 


trates. He has frequently had to praise both, thereby elevating them 
to the topmost height of human ambition, But he wants to suggest 
that there should be a regular seale of charges for smashing thie fhees 
of woman. If it were right to male the Casino Pm pay Pour 
Pounds, why did the Stepney get off for i'en Shillings? Next, 
it aeeurs to him, that if it were right that Sanam should receive the 
tm Silene, = should yee = pe yy 44> Pounds. 

astly, in reference to cases, not ~—— 
the power of ordering Ma. Ricwarp Wassom and Mn. yMON 
Butter into the yards of the ive eourts, and instructing an 
able-bodied gaoler then and there teendorse upon the backsof the said 
Wi.sow and Butier a few mild memoranda to the effect that female 
foreheads, and, notably, female lips, were made for very different pur- 
poses than to be smashed. into by cowards? It is for such persons, 
and their like alone, that Mr: Pimeli, benny Aered punishments for 
ony but brave fellows, would preserve * harmless necessary 


The gunn, and friendly fishmonger Pou, seem alike to have been let 
off without other notice, sono more upom that score; and Mr. Pinch 
will merely make Povrcewaw Shevpe,, K 253, hapy for life by: con 
gratulating him on not going with his Ocular Br, inspector wil! 
translate this to him. 











Pine Bony Fellows. 
Tuz Turia Correspondent of the Post informs us that— 
“A aystem of skeleton regiments is now being formed in Piedmont and Lom!mriy 


The materials for the formation of skeleton regiments are perhaps 
nowhere more plentiful just now than in the plains of Piedmont and 
Lombardy, where they have recently been deposited a little helow the 


| surface of the soil in very considerable quantities. But will they ever 


march ? 





“ NEAT AS IMPORTED.” 
Wrr is a promise like wine ? 
Because it improves by being kept. 








i 
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WHILE THEY ARE AT SCARBOROUGH, PATERFAMILIAS THINKS HIS LITTLE ONES OUGHT TO LOSE NO 
OPPORTUNITY OF DRINKING THE WATERS! 

















THE NINE HOURS’ 


FIX. 


Tae Nine Hours’ Movement is a misnomer. What is called a | 


movement has been a stand-still, and, instead of nine hours, has occu- 
many days, during all which time the progress of building has 
arrested. The ouly movement that 


masters or men, is one of some distance on the line to —a terminus 


to which sufficient in the strike would carry both parties. | 
PD br ge of anybody who has the slightest idea of justice must 


an) 

with the men. They are perfectly right in wishing to 

receive ten hours’ wages for working nine hours. would be 

fectly right im wishing to work the shortest possible time 
: t amount of wages. They have a perfect ri 

for the attainment of these objects, and are not 

blamed if they make faces and cast reproaches at such 

as refuse to join their combination. ides, it is desi 
public good that hours of labour should be 

means of |i 


would enable 

lated to improve the mind, whereby 
still more well conducted than they are already; and then 
they would be enabled to put money in the Savings’ Bank,—or why 
| not in Dxummonp’s?—to the diminution of pauperism, and therefore 
of poor’s rates. 

At the same time, everybody who knows what equity means must 
sympathise with the masters. They have an unquestionable right to 
make the greatest possible amount of profit on their capital. They are 
fairly entitled to give the minimum of w that a workman will 
accept for the maximum of labour that he will return. They are justly 
at liberty to eat turtle and venison, drink champagne, 
the Opera, ride in i or enjoy themselves in any other legal 
way, on the proceeds of their business, as much as 
are 


Med i 
and 


They ought to have large balances at their bankers, wherewithal t 
meet accidents and reverses of trade, otherwise they would be liable at 
any time to be ruined, and disabled from employing any workmen at 
all. Moreover, if the sums which they spend in self-gratification were 


has been made, whether by | 


he | failures, ; 
"| them have been ascribed to Early Closin, 


to learn the San, OF ene one Setter ont “| 
y wi me 


keep boxes at | 


b they please. They | 
ree, if not bound, to give their children the best education they can. | 


| geend over their workmen in additional wages, the increase for each 
| workman would be 4 ridiculous fraction. . 

Both parties being thus equally in the right, neither can, in con- 
science, own themselves to be in the wrong. At this rate, the Nine 
Hours’ Movement—such a movement as it is—must continue till the 
course of the masters ends in the Gazette, and that of the men in the 
workhouse. This prospect seems rather to suggest the expediency of 
| @ compromise. 

The Early Closing Movement was a movement indeed—a movement 
‘ahead, not backwards, or downwards and deucewards. Tremendeus 
sacrifices, and awful and heartrending bankruptcies, and ——- 

have since been announced in the drapery line, but none o’ 


Why cannot bricklayers’ work, as dies drapers’ business, be com 
ressed within a shortened space of time—a space of time shortened 
- only one hour? ‘Could not the masters, on the one hand, concede 
the time required, and the men, on the other, ensure the requisite 
one hand and the other hand, by the way, is there not 
| some exceeding!y Protectionistical arrangement existing among brick- 
layers, prohibiting a skilled workman from using both hands, by 
forbidding him to put down his trowel? This device for extending 
‘employment by literally crippling industry, if it exists, is really worthy 
of the landed aristocracy. Could not a little nonsense of this sort be 
sacrificed by the men, and sixty minutes in return be granted by the 
masters, without any loss on either side, but, on the contrary, to the 
satisfaction of both parties ? 


work ? Touching 


Rightem Titum. 


Srrit Thames odour comes to smite us, 
Can’t that Board of Works control it ? 

Happy we, if Trrz were Titus, 

And could truly say, Von olet. 





| Womay’s Mission.—To stop at home by the fireside whilst man 
| goes out to collect materials to make the pot boil. 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


F.M.H.R.H.P.A “ISN’T IT ODD! FOUR SHOOTING IS JUST OVER—MIVE’S JUST GOING TO BEGIN!” 
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CUT FOR A CRITIC’S PENCIL. 


mp for your reading and 
writing, saith our friend 

“let that appear 
when there is no occasion 
for such vanity.” 

Our friend the Atheneum, 
thought by those who admire 
it not a of a ma- 

ority, but iet that pass 
7 4 sort of literary yy 
— is faithful to code 

of its vee 

_ Dante, Macnsse (a 
name that hath been heard 
of, though sssuredly mot 
through any self-asse7tion 
of its owner, singularly 
ungifted with the instinet 
that asks critics to dinner, 
and with its pastry 
their puffs) has for a cou 
of years, or thereat, been 
quietly accomplishing a mas- 
vel in art. For the Royal 
Gallery, in the Parliament 
House, he has prepared a 
work, vast in its actual size, 
bat a hundred times vaster 
in its greatness of ‘thought. 
Wellington meets —, date Waterloo. The cartoon for the freseo has 
ists have visited it. And such has been their 
pone, and peg a a artist-like admiration, that Daniel come to 
his Peers has been received with a shout of applause, and 
men who make our Age of Art have taken Mx LISE cor- | 
da the hee thanked him for his work. And though he was 

to forget those thanks, they placed in his studio a memorial 
of their wisit, a trifle imits price, a treasure in its purpose. Artists’ 
chalk is held in a kind of nippers, Sey the French very properly call 





a Porte- from ~ so8 craie, chalk ; this, in gold, 
the artists of Sn ne pe te yhakd, w ANIEL Macuise, in memory of his 
having shown them his Sali caviean 


There was none of the Testimonial quackery or vulgarity about it. 
They did not keep a subscription list open at a banker's, pledging 
themselves every. man who subscribed should see his name in print. 
They did not ep a , and ony 4 contribeier —* — 
circumstances, use money they gru y simp 
pas aes tthe lle iiies, end made & a great one by what 4 
implied. they did not even send the announcement of what they 
done io the Papers, seeing that Danret Maciise has nothing to 


gain ana aerate -a-liners or the approving grin 


of 
Kereta © ane oath ste ~ pk is oe now put into print?) the fact 
reached ow uly engraven on its adamantine 
eeeee, But 4 as eC is the unhappiness of some folk that 
they can — of a becoming action without a disparagement or 
@ sneer, 


Oe was ve 5 unable to 4 that ee — 4 
ro given Macuise a Porte-Crayon. e recor angel o 
Atheneum \ooked down from his altitudes, and gare a becoming 
mai to painters who dared to act without his leave. u 
these audacious ters the bitter sarcasm of cnting. “t at the hey had 


the Atheneum wished to sneer at a graceful act of artist konene, not 
perceiving that had the present been a mere cure-dent (which the 
Athenaum would probably have translated ‘“‘a dentist”) or a couple of | 
wrist-studs, the homage would have been equal/y honouring, and that 


the-sareasm is lost in the 
| However, it is “~ that the Atheneum did not applaud the 
epithetical plandit, as loyal, and subtle, 


homage, and bedaub it wi 
and chivalresque, and good ra 

inally, does anybody that Mr. Punch would have candescended | 
to say a-word about such small bosh, but fer his being thus enabled to 
aid Ais subscription to the Oe ee shouting ab imo pectore, 
 Welldone, D. Mactusz!” Does fia! ha! ha! 





REFORM YOUR CALENDAR. 
Sugpestion by « Sporting IP. 


Te sages who took to re-modelling Pranee, 
By their famed ’ Ninety-two spick-and -qpan ‘Constitution, 
Po a new tune thought fit to set Chronos i 
‘What the Calendar, too, might havedés, aie 


For the ae ae names that the months’ had borne, 
#rom Rome’s gods and Rome’s numerals: together, 
Morematural titles they vowed should be worn 
From the crops of the year and the changes of weather. 


Winter’s months should be “ ” and “Rainy” and “ Blowy ; 
And the Spring months be “‘Sprou mig, She “Flowery” and ‘ *Leasy ;” 
The Summer three, “Harvesty,” “Hot,” and “ Fruit-growy ; 
The Autumnal ones, “‘Vintagy, egg Foggy, ” and “ Freezy.’’* 


Now that fashions of France all so-witlely extend, 
From her Crinolines down to her Omnibus system, 
Why not our months’ heathenish titles amend, 
And, like those French sages, to some meaning twist ’em / 


There ’s August for instance—who cares for AucustTuUs ? 
Were ’t not better re-christened “The month of the Grouse,” 
In compliment due to the moor-fow] who thrust us 
Wierd ondiing M.P.s from the Parliament House ? 


ber—with Mawtons and Exey’s wire cartridge, 
And well-broken pointers the stubbles to range,— 
Instead of seventh month, call it “month of the Partridge,” 
Aud the whole sporting world will exult in the change. 


And so with October: reminder how pleasant 
Of delicate réti, and bloody battue, 
Were the month but re-christened “the month of the Pheasant,” 
of a name that means “ Eighth” and ain’t true. 


So methinks we might go the whole round of the seasons, 
And christen the months by the one that they boast ; 

So that all on their faces might carry the reasons 
‘Why a man’s at his pleasure, and not at his post. 


* Nivose, Pluviose, Ventose ; Germinal, Floréal, Prairial ; Messitior, Pervider, 
Fructidor ; Vendémiaire, Brumaire, Frimaire.—See’ French Revolutionary Calendar 





THE PATRON OF PERUKE-MAKERS. 
Accorptne to a letter from Berlin, dated August 15 :— 





ee Macuise’s great merits by giving him a ni. 
How they must Sm Epwis, and Stanrretp, and Davin 


— and Pome 7 eee and =. ae S them. A Pencil- | 
may notoriously buy in ta for eightpence, 
in a Ul for half wero, in gold for a few shillings more. A paltry 
— thy, the mere subscriptions screwed out of the ballet. 
girls ¢ give pall better ee that to a beloved manager. A Pencil. 
As hath been said, how the painters must writhe ! 

Nay, somebody having taken the Li te’ ba superfluous trouble to set the 
Atheneum right (or the fe had), the opportunity is 
snatched (or ¢) for a second ailiedes veer The Athenceum has 
looked into the , and insists that Porte. Orayon does mean a 
comes out with bis reading and writing, and 

to repeat his biting sarcasm. A Vencil-| 

lead ‘or sticks to the lead. 
We all know what Dogberry desired to be written down. His desire 
was unfulfilled. The Atheneum is happie ier, and pepiest, in every | 
daylife we ali are) inthe bappines» be ing self procured A Porte- 
Crayon yam use of lan e, any more 
than etree pn means a cloak-bearer. The word Porte-Orayon | 
means exactly what has been said, a nippers for chalk, and its being | 
called a pencil-case also means exactly what we have said; namely, that 


refuses to be set ri t, 
Case—a 


‘‘ To-day being the féte of the , Naroweon rur Thinn, the Members of the 
French E.xabassy were present at divine service im St. Hedwig’s Church.” 


Who was Saint Hedwig? An English Saint, no doubt, who mi- 

| grated to Prussia, where his proper name came, in the course of time, 
to be spelt rather ingress.” Ww1G, no doubt, was its genuine 
original orthography. This honest English Saint probably derived his 
name from the good old sensible wig that he used to wear, instead of 
going about, like too many other Geints so called, with his head 
shaved, and a sort of appearanee like Saturn’s ring around it instead of 
a hat. ' 


Guy's Geography. 


Gentleman, Can you direct me, if you please, to Kew Green ? 

Young Guy. 1’m very sorry 1 cannot; but as you have asked me, 
I should say that, looking at the of , it was highly 
probable that you would find Kew Green was the one that inme- 
diately followed P Pea Green. 





Wuar is tae Cunate’s Hors ?—For-Lawn. | 
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yee TRADE IN DOCTORS’ COMMONS. 


practise in the 
value of this extension 


Fe 


— —_ 
oud clamour for 
titioners who herelofore had al 
business to themselves, and who, 
pected to be subj to competition 
oer were likely to lose much, would, for 
ition of there privilege, no doubt, have 
trived to get what, with a bit of 
may be called an excessive 


Fal 


Tue father—eye with ro ghtag — 
Read —s or as Fr itash nae 
The son, who lets all meaning sl 

Reads SHAKSPEARE as by farthing dip. 


A BAD PURCHASE. 


“| Stoop for Briborough,” said a late M.P., 
“My election cost me three thousand pounds. 











NNO ED <ny-Goo-UNDESNS 






“ Why, Pwed, dear boy, what have you been doing to your legs? How dweadfully untidy / To avoid spending as much 

: “Untidy! Very cool and comfortable. Besides, 1 have promised to walk with Lady Crinoline | petition, I resi hy (ap! exchanged | 
iu and her daughter, and then no one can see my legs.” my thousands for the 2 Uhlitern Hundreds 
Hi Yd = ——~ = ————— _— —— 
i Liked Wr . tim ied he | 
4 RECOLLECTIONS, BY JOSEPH TODGERS. | warneirehman th waiter st Butsamr's, Sometimes fanc 

Tae remarkable success of a volume which has eng ey pose pebiched | MR. PAUL BEDFORD. 
under the title of 4, Samuel led Mr.| Asked me to dinner, very kindly. Could not go, but we chatted. 


Punch with envy. And being one of those yo a ia there are | 
several, who have no hesitation in yes te a ee the good | 
fortune of another person’s idea, he sedulously at work | 
endeavouring to get up an imitation of the novelty. He has happily 
succeeded in securing the MS. of an old gentleman, w & curious | 
coincidence is named Josera Topexxs, and who is in the habit of | 
writing down the smallest remarks made by individuals whom he meets | 
in society, and whom he conceives to be distinguished. ie We doo 
are so exactly in the manner of the ate To. 
that another instance is afforded of the sal ltatory powers of of — wits. | 
Mr. Punch hastens to give his Todgers’ discerning | 
VISCOUNT WILLIAMS. 


public 
Met him near Bethlehem H. He remarked that it was curious 
that though spelt Bethlehem, rohoula pommeqeaaiee 1 Hoped 
it would not rain, as he had not his umb 

Said he had never been to the Victoria Theatre, but had ry seen 
the Victoria Tower, which latter he remarked was a hei 

Had not read the Morning Advertiser, and that as should 
got ooo. eae late in the day, it would be an Afternoon Advertiser 
or him 

Did not know who had written Adam Bede. Indeed hadn’t heard of 
Had heard of Apam Smrru. 

The Honse of Commons occu occupies much time if a Member attends 
Committees and all the debates. 

Quoted the “little wang Se bee improving each shining hour,” adding 
that we must be more than , for we must improve every hour 
whether the sun shone or not. 

o been very much struck with Jounson’s Dictionary. 

ever 


Coald not bear the email of pickies. 
} But many names are pronounced otherwise than they are spelt. 


? This will remind of Geonar Canwwino’s Ques inumbrelles video 
aaa ee ) WS oak Oa ey oa 7 by scoffers ! 





Pall Mall for 





ye confirmed this statement. 
5 a—*- therefore, with many persons whom I know that he respects. 











Hopes he does not believe more ie than other people, t 
is imagined he does from a celebrated pote adh he is famous for. 

Rehearsals were a bore, but absolutely necessary. 

Speaking of the com ive morality of vocations, said that no | 
actor had ever been a malefactor. 

Seeing a little boy run by, very hot, said the only boy who could be | 
| cool that sultry day was the buoy at the Nore.? 

Bucxstove had written some be? effective melodramas. 


Sted fron, eof mt aly pie - hand 
uo’ rom the eooene, “ee nied upon a 
woman, cont in the way of kindness, is a brute, i Said that an 
actor who had been thrashing his wife, came ie oe passage on 
delivered it, “who la p.- his hand upon a woman, except she 
deserves it, is a brute,” &c, and a previously indignant house 

and applauded. : 


‘Time and tide waited for no man. 
Said, as he went away, Aw reservoir. 


LORD PALMERSTON. 

Met him at the Zoological Gardens. 

A deuced good shilling’s worth. 

Ugly beast the hippopotamus, but on the whole a sweeter expression 

m— —. 
Very pretty widow looking at the blue-nosed monkey. Wondered 
whether it ace her of “e parted. 
Looking at the Aquarium, quoted a French eee, and said he 


su it was an institution meant a nager. 
aged mued fo ride down to cbmend es dine at the Star 
and Garter, but perhaps Lonp J—— R—— feel hurt if he went 
so near P—— Lodge and did not look in, but really he was in no 
humour to talk Magna Charta* with the thermometer at oO 
1 “T believe you, my boy.” 
: “ If the tight little Boy at the Nore 
Could but get a nice girl from the Needles."—Tnomas Hoop. 
3 Not, of course, that he for one moment defended brutality, and I believe would 
be the first to chastise it. which from his Herculean propottions, would be an 


unfortunate thing for the culprit. 
4 The celebrated charter extorted by the Barons from the tyrannical Jonyx, King 
of England, 1215. 


| 
| 
" 














a i. eee Be dl 





Avovst 27, 1859.] 











ie ae 


Foreign affairs were intention, Those whe lived. longest would 


see most, unless they went blind. 
Two charming side just gone by. Thought they were the L——-+,' 


MR. JOHN A. ROEBUCK. 


Met him im the Temple. 
was going to the bad. 
Had t anew hat, and of course it was going to rain. Great 
want of system somew: 
The Thames smelt abominably. Would continue to smell while we 


had an aristocracy. 

They were watering ik Temple with a long hose that ran along on 
little wooden tressels sd . was like ihe Sea Serpent, and that 
the Sea ote was 1. 


BrovguaM was a ae Staviey was a pretender. Moums- 


Wworts was gone. It was going to rain. 
Had a cold in his head. 
Had reading Mitton. What stuff it was. He himself could 
have narrated the story much better. 
Must go back for a pocket-handkerchief. 


REVEREND MR. SPURGEON. 


Dined with him at the Bisnor or * * * * * ny 
ee new Tabernacle was getting on like one o'clock. 
Liked a good dealof anchovy with his sole, unless it were very fresh 


People fancied he didn’t know Latin, but the fact was, that you 
annoyed certain classes if you threw Latin in their faces. Quoted 
Horace’s beautiful description of the wife making a happy home and 
a remarked banquet for her husband* Laid stress on imeméas, and 

how ow Seana y dear mutton was. 
double-breasted waistcoat. 


1 la lla however, those two young ladies, who would nevertheless, fully 
justify the bestuwwed by the distinguished statesman, who has as keen ap 
eye for = 's attractions as for a diplomatist’s trickery 

textis cratibus lestum pecus, 


Distenta siccet ubera ; 
Bt borna dulci vina promens dolio, 
Dapes inemtas apparet. 
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Thought the Bishop oS pate -looking man, but not what the ladies ' 
called handsome. Quoted Handsome is as handsome does. He never ) 
jie | * 
ad been looking into the Virginians. Thought Gumbo was a | 
a blacky, and meant to give his fluck a bit of him one of these 





Never saw Mr. Wippicomse. 

Sea Wacrer Scort wrote well. 

Very few people could peel shrimps, they eat the shells of the body, 
and then complained that they were indigestible. But the roe was 
very nice, and you should suck it off, before picking your shrimp. 

ated gas in a private house, 

There were some very good things in Maccabees, though of course 
they were not rove ne! 

was a large place.' 

Two blacks didu’t make a white. i 

Undertakers were mostly scoundrels. 


MR. CHARLES MATHEWS. 


Met him at the Lonp CaHancELtonr’s, 

}t was very hot. | 

Had received a present from America. %t was inscribed “over the | 
water to CHARLEY 

Seldom carried an umbrella, —— in districts where you were not 
likely to meet with a cab. mbrella was no protection to your 
feet, and if they got wet, why, oh were done. 

Quoted stocks. They were 

It was very difficult to get what price you would 
for them. A really good piece was worth eet daeoed any money.’ 

There was an inn somewhere called the Pickled Egg, but he did not 
know where.‘ 

A pity ermine rhymes to vermin.’ 

Dido’t think there was.arhyme to hippopotamus, and preposterous 
was not a good one to rhinoceros. 

Liked to see girls dance, at parties. They enjoyed it so. 


' It has been allied ‘ awilderness of brick,” but I am not aware by whom. It 
grows larger and larger every year. Coprert called it the Wen. 

* This is the*first line of a celebrated Jaconite song. 

> Some of this own. eome under this denomination. 

* L have reasen to ‘beheve that it is near Clerkenwell Green, but do not speak 
from personal knowledge of a plebeian locality. | 

5 Remembering in whose house we were, this joke was frappant. 








PARADISE AND THE PERRY. 


‘} in @ garb as nearly that of Paradise itself, as the altered 
sireumatances of the world permitted. Surrounded by 


all that was pure proper, ra boy fel). He must 
va dveadtal thing thing.) He should send the 

















_ Gronet Perry, is 

before Mu. 
Howe the Magistrate, 
ch with impudently 
stealing a gold pin from 


tavern where 
- wivants are exhibited. 
== The boy’s business was 
x to tum the machinery 
which madethese/ableaur 
revolve. The lad seems 
to have been very well 
treated, and his guilt 
was clearly proved. He 
lied in his defence, and 
has altogether deserved 
whatever may be in store 
forhim. But Ma. Hat's 
address was 80 affecting 
that Wr. Punch must 
immortalise it :— 
Me Hawt said it was a 


very bad case, and the boy 
had shown the worst possible 








one of the patrons of a}, 
leaux 


'that, in the action which he brought aga 





kind of ingratitude by rob 
bing the gentlem«n whom it 
py was his du:y to assist in pro 
tecting fm rotbery He | 
(M«. Hat.) congratulated the 
proprietor on having made 
this disevvery at bast; for it 
vasa dreadful thing to have 
a thief in an e@ talbabwent | 
like his, still enjoying the 
vonfidence of his empi--yer | 
(That the boy should go! 
as'ray Was inconeervabie, for | 
wears all mate what we are | 
by education and assuciati: n 
and what vocation was so 





-_ 
en ed 


induce habits of morality as that of thislad His work was to be in a tavern ovary mig. night, turing | 
round @ machine which exhibited t a virtuous crowd of spectators, groups of femules attured | 


repeat ~~ od it ae 
prisomer fo: 


The where: very impropetly omitted the 
words between parentheses, but at Hat must | 





have said them. | 
| 


A Joke for a Judge. 
Ow the Western Cireuit, the other day, occurred 


——— the sole interest consisted in its 
viz., “ Hanns». Witpeoose and 
costher™ this it is impossible to help re 


marking, that it was well for Harais.the plaintiff 
Wtipcoose, there was, besides that defeudant, 
Another ; for, if there had not been any other 
defendant than Witpeoosr, then the suit of 
Hannis would have been a WiLpGoosr chace. 


The Eccentricities of Bramwell. 


Amowest many other eccentricities, Banow 
BeamMweLt amused himself and his audience the 
other day at Bristol by saying, “Persons wil! 
hardly regard the rubbish they read in news 


| papers.” Might we inquire whether the obser 


vations, so eopiously and 6 hammering! y 
indulged in of late by the learne: Baron, are to 
be included amongst ‘ Bat rubbish” that per 
sons “hardly regard,” when they read a news 


paper ? ee 


A BUBY-BODT. 
Owsz who generally has no business in this 
world beyond making it his business to neg’: 
his own business, in order to attend to the 
business of others. 
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TRIPPING TIME. 


Tarr, tired Briton, gaily trip, man, 
To the forests the moors ; 
Ship thyself on board a ship, man, 
ake a trip to foreign shores. 

If our own coast will not suit thee, 
There to bask and have thy dp, 
Let a foreign clime recruit thee ; 

To another land trip, trip. 


Trip to Am or J Rome, Joux, 
rip to ro or Hong Kong; 
ay to get away from home—Jonx, 
nywhere—trip up Mont Blanc. 
7 bare a his — 
tly trip on ti . 
And Smite t Seater 
All hot bake with lava’s heat. 


Thereabouts, among the various 
Things the natives have to show, 
See the blood of Januarius, 

Find out how they make it flow. 
There ’s another burning mountain, 
Burning in the midst of ice, _ 
Boil your egg in Hecla’s fountain ; 
You will find it—oh, so nice! 





| NO SUCH LUCK! 
in and Vi |_ U the heading of “Bishops 
i a ate and M rid; Strike,” the Dublin ing Mail says Prag 


Like a what rhubarb, se i? al cenciinan 4, Quiiihiaie Mites 
freme of sils will rid ? dyed Lope yy Bag ee 


and physic needing, 
omburg ; quaff its spring, 
if too unheeding, 
everything. 


his s, 

And amid a e skippi 

Hopping, dancing feaad bim, stands. 
Home at length, before November, 

Trip again, my noble Peer, 

mine Member, 

moe oe 

ith your somew ighter, 

And your pockets lighter stil; 


Bit by many a foreign biter 
With seabootinwtnd auth bill. 


Pe 


ret 


ls 


by 
ict 
be 
an 


Administration would only be 
to find substitutes to s q 





Differential Duties. 
“Horz,” says Coventes, “is a Duty.” 
We mention this for the information of the 
CHANCELLOR oF THe Excnequer, so that 
he may be down upon Hope, and make it 
pay the duty at once. We wonder if the 
ope Duty would yield as much as Hops ?’ 








JONATHAN. 
American authority, that this is not the case. 
the New York Herald, now lying before Mr. Punch, are these words :— 


of opinion that if Loum Naro.ron were not Emperor of the 
first-rate Edi 


We are 
itor. His style is like that 


French, he would have made a 
of the American papers.” 


Perhaps bitter, savage scorn of a man could hardly be carried further, | > SS 
and we would not reprint such an insult to the Exrzror but for the | : 
purpose of showing the extreme contempt in which respectable | 
Americans appear to hold him. For ourselves, despite many objections | 





AMERICAN OUTRAGE ON THE EMPEROR. | 


Ir has been said that the Americans admire Lovis Naro.zow, and : 
in the event (omen dii avertant) of his supposed ipteréste and those of | could not be in two places at once unless he was a bird. Sm B. R. 


WONDERFUL MR. STACEY. 
Ar last the Pheenix is found. Sm Bortz Rocne said that a man 


antagonistic, the former would be favoured by Brother | was a Nass. The man who ean is found 


. Punch, however, can state the best authority, : 
7 aot th “hs a idlinn sstiae fh peke, was charged with picking the of— 


newspaper 


We read in the 7imes of August 18th, that one Munnar, a pick- 


“Ma. Geonoe Stacey, a gentleman living at Richmond while he was walking in the 
| Commercial Road.” 
| The feat is accomplished. Mr. Stacey is the eighth wonder of tae 
| world, whoever may be the ninth. 





A TRIFLE FOR TRINITY COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 
War is the world like some Irish gentlemen ? 


have to his Majesty’s antecedents, and oe Cadaie B hes a> “esis of cumnert” 


Prow-Pox) we by no means think so meanly of him 








’ Exacriow.—The Lawyer’s claim when the Action is over. | who passes it is frequently as bad as he who o 





Tue Corvace or Socrerr.—Scandal is a bit of false money, and he 
riginally utters it. 





+, August 27, 5%. 


as Witham Bradbury, of No. 13, Woeurn and leet Read West. Regeot’s Park, both in the Parish of St. Pancras, in of Widdiesex 
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A TURCOS SOLDIER SETTLING WITH A PARISIAN CABMAN. 











POSERS FOR POLICEMEN. 


Tue prospect of more Income-Tax may incline us to look into our 
nati expenses ; and among the lesser items in the Civil Service 
Estimates, we may possibly be somewhat startled to discover that the 
bodies of police which we at present are maintaining cost the Govern- 
ment last year above a million of our money. Of this trifle it is shown 
that the Irish Constabulary, by a new arrangement, swallowed some 
Bight hundred thousand Pounds. But, high as this price seems, no 
taxpayer can grumble, when he learns what a superior article we get 
for it. The Hibernian Police are not merely men of letters, in the 
sense in which we look upon our “A” or “B” divisions. How deeply 
they are may be judged from these tough questions, which have 
been put to certain of them by the Government Examiners :— 


“ Explain fully the meaning of the following geographical terms :—‘ Peninsula,’ 

tory,’ ‘es! ,’ * delta,’ * .” ‘watershed,’ and Er: three instances 
each. Describe the position of the following places :—St. Helena, St. Albans, 
Corfu, Toronto, Salisbury, , Agra, Vienna, Inverary. Singapore, Stirting, 
Cairo, Nillala, Meerut, a Owhyhee. Write a geographical description of 
any ome country of Ancient Europe, stating its boundaries, physical features, 
products, manufactures, divisions, and principal towns." 





Ever friendly as we are to the advance of education, we should | 


regret to write a word which might in any manner check it. 
little wish to limit the acquirement of knowledge, or to cause the 
slightest stoppage in the onward march of intellect. Ambitious minds, 
however, strive to make such strides of progress that their march 
seems to be taken in a pair of seven-leagued boots; and then the odds 
are that the marcher goes ab too rapidly, and skips much useful 
knowledge in the leaps and jumps he takes. So long as a policeman 
has a knowledge of his business, his possessing other knowledge is no 
cause for our complaint. We think, though, when the Government 
examines him for service, the Government need only test his serviceable 
knowledge. To question a policeman in ancieut geography appears to 
us about as needful as to puzzle a militiaman with points in mathe- 
matics. We should as soon expect the one to know the boundaries of 
any ancient — country, as that the other should solve problems 
on the differential calculus, or show that he had vovs enough to cross 
Asses’ Bridge. 

With no wish, as we say, to limit their attainments, we think, had 
we the office of examining policemen, we should content ourselves 
with putting much more simple interrogatories than those which the 
“dull season” has just tempted us to quote. Our problems would 
assume more practical a form; and instead of asking ahout promon- 
tories and plateaus, our queries would relate to areas and kitchens, and 
our questions about places be confined to those of cooks. A knowled 
of to {ao be useful to policemen, and we therefore should 

we quite a right to test it. Instead, then, of inquiring 
about Agra or Toronto, we should ask for a description of places not 
so distant ; places where, for instance, hot <uppers were provided, and 
where a leg of good cold mutton py be always found in cut. A few 
queries of this nature might test if the policeman were a man of much 
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A LAY FOR LISKEARD. 


(ADAPTED TO AN INFANTINE MELODY.) 
Arn—** Rove: in or Roses out.” 


Mempens in, or Members out, 
Accidents I'd pardon. 

But would not part 

With Ossonye smart, 
For twopence-halfpenny-fard *n. 


Members in, or Members out, 

The in is a hard ’un, 
But of all the pack, 
It’s him 1’d back 

For twopence-halfpenny-fer jen. 
Members in, or Members out, 

“ Tiddler’s Garden,” 

But voters say 
He would not Pats 

Not twopence-halfpenny-farden. 


Members in, and Members out, 
Dread “this Mr. Sanpow.”’ 
He’d chaff a King, 
Like anything, 
For twopence-halfpenny-farden. 
Members in, or Members out, 
Punch will keep a guard on, 
But (if he must), 
B. O, he’d trust 
With twopence-halfpenny farden. 








inquiry, or had devoted himself much to culinary pursuits. It might 
likewise be of service to get him to describe the cooks he was attached 
to, dwelling more especially upon their “physical features,” but not 


omitting to describe what “ products” in the way of pastry they were | 


famous for, and whether any “boundaries” were ever put upon their 
perquisites. His visiting-list might be a test of his fidelity, and might 


serve to throw some light, perhaps, upon his moral character, as well | 


as to give proof of his judgment and sense. Speaking generally, 
we believe that, in the eyes of a poli , the charms of cooks are 
found not in their persons, but their pantries, and their attractions 
consist chiefly in the dainties they dish up, An affection for nice sup 
pers is a eanlens with the force; and if her perquisites be handsome, 
they will court the plainest cook. ; 

As so considerable a portion of the life of a policeman is passed 
in the discharge of culinary duty, it surely is as well to test his fiiness 
for such service, and to learn as far as may be 
had in it. Should the Government Examiners y act upon this 
hint, they are at liberty to use our questions on coo hy, which we 
really think would ge quite as pects useful as those upon 
geography, which in fun have called t forth. 








NEWS FOR DOWNING STREET. 


We already have the ABC guide for the benefit of railway 
travellers. This excellent plan is to be shortly followed by an 


ABC GUIDE FOR THE FOREIGN OFFICE, 


what experience he has | 


which is to be for the special guidance of young attachés and aris- | 


tocratic clerklings picked out from the superior classes, whose spelling 


has not been attended to exactly to a letter. The first year’s numbers | 


will consist only of words of one syllable, and there will be an increase 
in the words of one syllable every s year. The work is 
ex d to be completed in about ten years. Each number will be 
submitted previous to publication to Lop MaLmrsbuRy, so as to 
guard against the possibility of any errors accidentally creeping into it. 


The long words will certainly require his Lordship’s utmost vigilance, | 


though if any doubt were appre! as to future success, there is so 
long an interval before the work can gradually expand into six or eight 
syllables, that Lonp MaLmzsspury, (whose word, written or spoken, 
has never been questioned yet) has ty of time to render nimsel! 
before then thoroughly master of his subject. Should any difficulty 
inadvertently arise, he will doubtlessly be able to command the 


assistance of the valuable services of Messxs. Jonsson, Waker, | 


Toop, Wessrer, and Ricuarpsos. Maunpens’, too, with bis in 
exhaustible 7reasury of Knowledge, we are 
be at his Lordship’s elbow, ready to cons' at a moment's 
notice. 


A Panrapox.—A political writer 
civilisation.” For ourselves, we 








it was the Capital. 





to state, always | 


“ Property is the base of all 
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three of our most popular Giants and Dwarf: 
ANOTHER BANQUET AND ANOTHER TESTIMONIAL. who have been endesrouring to rise above exch 
* other in their zeal to render homage to the distin- 
re o eo sal guished object of their spectral admiration. 
wala, 7 ne t a The Dinner will take place in the Shades, and 
wh 4 is = c a the toast of the evening, “ Richardson's Ghost, 
— ret "te An ® die may his shadow never be less!” will be pro- 
Nchardecn’s @hect jt Posed by no less a genius than the “Ghost in 
d , ha , ,, the Corsican Brothers,” who has pledged his 
sea side though ghostly word to attend in proprid persond, and 
bor a the de _ mem- deliver his speech, as he rises through his well- 
oad his valuable known slide with the usual effective accompani- 
soe oe! should —. ment of the shivery music. This act of liberality 
nen aetilieched oot © | is the strongest proof of the very high esteem in 
epee ted we ‘the which Richardson's Ghoat (for a long succession 
2 SEpected that this | of years the movt rising actor the stage has ever 


exciting occasion will : 
have the happy effcct had) is held by his talented confréres. 


of bringing together all ee = 
classes of the Thespian 
community under the “ PONTIFICAL TITLES.” 


same convivial shroud, . . 
and that everything like | | T#® Pontiff who sanctioned the massacre of 


jealousy will be buried | Perugia can hardly hupe to retain the name of 
in the “tomb of all the |“ Prvs,” without question. There is only one 
Capulets,” or any other | ¥49 in which the Pontifical name of Masrtat 
cemetery that may be | P#®eTt: can be read, after such horrors have 
equally accessible and been perpetrated under his authority (and that 
open, in order to do "; by way of question and answer) thus—Pio 7 
justice to their honoured +9, #9. 
guest; who, even though In order to re the memory of the murders 
his name be a mystery, greater even than the authorship of Juwrvs, is none the less respected of Perugia and the Papal connection with St. 
for that merely nominal defect. Supposing he be destitute of any vernacular identification, Peter, we would suggest a change of the Pore s 
and has throughout the long apparition of his blue-fiery life been studiously ignored by the | '!"¢, from Pius THE NETH to “ PretRo 
envious playbills, still is it not an historical fact, which must silence at once the deafening P2kUGiNO THE Sgoonp. 
tongue of detraction, that Richardson's Ghost has made himself a fame such as the bizgest 
six-inch-lettered vermilion or cerulean names that adorn our polychromatic posting sta’ ions 
might reasonably envy. A great number of celebrities have promised to attend, and amongst Po.urticat Ecoyomy.—A thing much talked 
others we may confidently expect to see the Srorrep Boy, the Pic-racep Lapy, and two or about, but never practised.—Viscount Williams, 








FATHER ANTIC THE LAW. | MARRIAGE WITHOUT A MOTHER-IN-LAW! 


Iw the City Sheriffs’ Court, the other day, before. Mrz. Kexrr— | A Goop many good arguments have from time to time been urged 
according to law report :— in favour of a man’s marrying his deceased’s wife's sister: but there 
| Jn case which ccourred, Mn. Bean applied for his costs. is one that Mr. Punch may claim the credit of suggesting, which, like 
His Honour: You will have your costs, but I tell you that on and from the Ist all he ever does, is supereminently powerful and transcendant to all 
yy oe = pene Sarpy = ——_ = ee oe else. The clinching proof of the advantage of marrying a wife’s sister 
consider his case of sufficient importance to appear in costume, but I shall require that a man thereby may have a second wife without bis having a 
not only counsel, but also solicitors to robe, or I shall not allow fees.” —— mother-in-law. The a of 4 ~ « ae — — 
j . , , still continue to reside upon his premises, but he wou ro y have 
| _ The learned counsel’s remark that “he did not consider his case of grown somewhat coun and coed to her ; and her nah st would be 
sufficient importance to appear in costume” suggests a sclieme of new | f, jess irksome to put up with than that of anew mother-in-law, whose 
and improved arrangements respecting legal uniform. When the gen- temper would be strange to him, and whose tantrums he might find 
tleman of the long robe assigned the unimportance of his case as a | j; plaguy troublesome to cure. Besides, it possibly might chance 
| Feason for not putting his long robe on, be meant, of course, to imply, | (though the contingency is certainly remote from being probable) that 
that a certain amount of importance attached to a case did require that | his first wife’s mother might have beaten a retreat, and left him 
it should be conducted by an advocate attired in that vestment. He monarch of all that he surveyed in his own house; in the which case 
| was willing to wear his robe in a matter involving a considerable fee, | ji, felicity would be without alloy, and even Mr. ” Punch might envy 
| but could not do it at £1 3*. 6d. It would have been more satisfac-| jin his bliss. * 7 ‘ 
tory if he had stated the figure at which he would have thought appear-| ~ The only fear would be that, were such unions to be legalised, selfish 
ance In professional costume necessary ; but suppose a given amount. | hushands might be tempted to make away with their first wives, for 
| The question will then arise whether, if that amount demands robing, | the sake of the delight of marrying again, without having to maintai 
higher amounts ought not to demand more robing, so that the pleader | another mother-in-law through doing so. Marriage and no mother-in- 
would be robed with a profusion proportionate to the importance of | jaw seems really such a luxury, that few men could deny themselves 
his case? This principle might not — adopted and acted upon in the pleasure of obtaining it. 
| Sheriff's Courts and County Courts, but also in Wisi Prius, where) ‘The mothers who bore us” has been long a standing toast, and all 
something like it is in operation already ; for there the barristers all | who sit in Parliament no doubt would gladly drink it. But were “ The 
| wear wigs, or, if not, t become invisible : the judge cannot see | pothersin-law who ‘bore’ us” proposed as the next sentiment, it is 
| them, and will not hearthem. The standard of the importance of cases | possible that certain of our M.P.’s might not relish it. Had the argu- 
might be either pecuniary or moral, but in proportion either to the| inent which Mr. Punch has herein been adducing been used when the 
money, or to the moment of the question involved, might be the fulness | Deceased Wife’s Sister's Marriage Bill was brought before the Ho 
ee at ee bemetpneen Fae —s . 2 oe & _— it is doubtful if that measure would not have been carried, and 
‘ , ) rendere é‘ ; 
ng Medee by eiditiend sows af eu, onl ionsthaned slotelia en | marriage without a mother-in-law have been legally allowed to us. 
the latter by fringes, embroidery of various colours, and other equally, | * Note, “ How can you write such stuff, Sir !"—Judy. 
or more, ridiculous decorations, Characteristic costumes might be | 
worn in special cases; for example, in breach of promise actions, | 
which are usually laughable, and ohavein the counsel might figure in I Ladi 
the droliest dresses, which would be suitable to the suit. The general mportant to a 
rule, however, should be that of absurdity of attire in proportion to| Uspenr the head of “ Deaths,” the ages of the deceased are generally 
gravity of question, as aforesaid. Usage is agreat point in law; the stated by our contemporaries. The “ Births,” of course, speak for 
yudge in the Crown Court at Assizes is a much more elaborate Guy themselves, but the « Marri s” are wholly silent on that particular 
than his learned brother on the Civil side; and when he proceeds to the mention of which would, in reference to them, be generally read 
pass sentence of death, he enacts the solemn absurdity of cocking a with much more interest than any that is excited by the revelations 
thing like a pen-wiper ou the top of hie wig, | of the chituary. 
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| LETTER FROM DR. JOHNSON. 
To Mr. Punch. 








- <) ™,—Attempts at syeophantic 
(( \. {compliment not unfrequently 
' terminate in humiliating 
blunder, and he who by 
undue prostration seeks to 
please an individual discovers 


too late that he has displeased 


everybody. d 
“T am not indifferent to 
posthumous laudation, nor 


do I undervalue the suffrages 
of the polite. It is gratify- 
ing to me to understand that 
a learned society in the 
Temple, has, upon the re- 
edification of certain tene 
ments (in one of which I 
was resident from 1760 to 
1765), affixed to them the 
designation of Da. Jouw- 
son’s Buildings. The objec- 
tion that those buildings are 
not mine may occur to the 
trivial, but can never dis- 
aah at te ened 
candid, an 4 

lover of Truth should assure 
himself that his critique is 
dictated by the teachings of 





conseientionsness, not the carpings of sophistry, 
“ O, st sie omnee! is with iene reluctance that € diseharge 


the duty of i an instance of the foiule to which I originally 
alluded, the compliment of the Benchers of the Temple 
without protesting against its exwherance were to display a timidity 
unworthy of a man, and au insincerity unbecoming in a Christian. 


learned persons who have done mie the honour to inscribe my name 
upon the honorary monument in the Temple, have condescended to 
substitute for the initial of my surname the classical |. With repeated 
impropriety the newly seaiael habitations are twice designated— 


DR. IOHNSON’S BUILDINGS. 


“ Sir, the nomenclature is false and ridiculous, and the absurdity is 
rendered still more flagrant by the employment of the English pos- 
sessive case. At the commencement of the name no longer mine is 
peemeatary Latin, and at the concluding extremity is colloquial 
Eng P * Turpiter atrum 

Desinat in piscem mulier formosa superne.” 


“ T might desire that in unsolicited homage regard should be shown 
to undissembled affection, and that the mural line commemorating my 
hamble name should be composed in the language to which the repose 

death has accorded the precision of settlement. In some cell of the 

emple a hand might have been found capable of so simple a task. 
But inasmuch as t lation of the buildings was destined most 
frequently to be employed by the uneducated, and almost invariably by 
the English, there would have been inadvertence in bestowing a Latin 
name upon a London edifice. 

“ Of the folly which has now been committed I will delineate the 
Indicrous character by demanding whether the miserable laundress, 
circumambient to her sordid toil, replies to an inquiring acquaintance 
that “ she is going to Dr. I-on-son’s Buildings?” Rationality repudiates 
the assumption. Yet for a majority uninstructed like herself were 
those buildings inscribed with my mutilated name. 

} 4 Sir, involuntary ignorance my compassion, while profane 
| caprice has my contempt. You, Sir, have my unqualified admiration, 
and I, Sir, have the to be, 

“ Your faithful and obedient Servant, 
“ Elysium.” “ Sam. Jonyson.” 


| ———— 


A TRIFLE TO FILL UP A GAP IN THE CONVERSATION. 


How is the Sun supported ? 
Why, by its deams, of course. 








Twe onty Pexsos wnow te “Sarvrpay Review” nas EVER 
rraisep.—Cuanrtes Kean! and he is at perfect liberty to boast of it 
in the next edition of his autobiography. 











“ Aware of my indubitable perthadity for the Latin tongue, the 4). 
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BUYING e. BUNKUM. 


WHICH 18 THE worst ? 


| 
| 


Mr. Corpey, in his Rochdale speech, talked much and eloquently, 
of the abominations of Electoral corruption, and the duty of Parliament 
to impose severe penalties on the aut of it. He bow a striking 

|pieture of an M.P. with his head shaved, in Newgate, on bread and 
|} water. He might have heightened the horror by describing a Leatuam 
at the Crank, or a Lory Bury at the Treadmill, 

| There are some considerations, however, which Mn. Conpen has, 
| perhaps, not taken into account in this matter. 

Admitting that Electoral corruption is a very ble thing ; that 
the “good and safe men”—who come down to ughs at Klection 

| time in false wigs and whiskers, and ensconce themselves in back shops 
with bowls of sev and bundles of Bank-notes, wherewith to 
grease the itching palms of free and independent electors,—are great 
rascals; ig it clear that this is the worst style of man who influences 
the fate of an Election; that the voter, who sells his vote for a couple 
of sovereigns and an unlimited allowance of beer, is the worst element 
| of a constituency ; and that the result of an election thus won, is the 
| worst result for the country ? Upon my word, I am not by any means 


sure of it, 

Take the swaggering dem who covers his selfish motives 
junder a cloak of patriotic ; who promises to the crowd 
results of political measures whieh he knows no political measures can 
_seoare ; who ascribes motives wholesale to opponents, sets classes by 
the ears, embitters master against man and man against master—it 
strikes me, that this mouther is more mischievous than the briber, just 
> panealie oo be addresses himself to a less venal class of the 
electors, and works putting false and evil thoughts into men’s 
heads, instead of good solid sovereigns into their pockets. 

Again, I take it that a voter who gives his vote under the influence 
of such a man’s hustings-talk, is a more mischievous elector, for the 
time being, than the stolid freeman, who mechanically barters his sweet 
voice for beer oy ne in proportion as the misled man may be 
_ enthusiastic in his belief of the ie claptrap, and sincere in his 
. the poisonous error. If we are to shave the head of 
briber, what punishment is to be reserved for the conscious 
deceiver, humbug, and bunkum-monger of the hustings ? 

If proportion is to be ke 
| Me. -unch strongly that the shaved head, the bread and water, the 
solitary cell, and the erank, would be at least as well-bestowed on the 
rogue who perverts some of our best tendencies and instincts to his 
}own selfish and dirty ends, as on the buyer of a certain number of 
votes, which if not given for money, would still be taken into the market 
for some less tangible, perhaps, but not less sordid, consideration. 











CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS. 


| We understand that the following arithmetical question was recently 
set to a candidate for a diplomatic appointment ;— 

“ Tf four clerks could a despatch of twenty-four pages in three 
days; how many days would it take six clerks to copy a despatch of 
thirty-six pages ?” 

The candidate finding some difficulty in answering this according ‘o 
— ordinary rules of arithmetic, sent up the following diplomatic 

reply: 

“ With reference to this question, it vars to me that the answer 
must depend entirely upon what kind of Iellows the clerks were; for 
within my own limited experience of the service, J could undertake to 
select six who would never finish it at all.” 


We are happy to be able to state that the Civil Service Com- 


missioners immediately recommended this gentleman to Loxp Jonny 
Russe. for a Secretaryship of Legation. 


oe Mr. Purca begs to acknowledge from Banow Bramwett the 
| receipt of the second half of a Conundrum, marked “Original,” and 
| numbered “32,567; but declines, out of respect to the Baron’s repu- 
| tation for facetiousness, according to it the large importance of type in his 
illustrious pages. The conundrum in question is not half so funny as any 
of the learned Baron’s decisions; or it maybe that the wrong half has been 
sent by mistake ? The two halves have heen pasted up in Mr. Punch’s 
office over the counter, as a warning to other culprits who attempt to 
pass similar bad conundrums. Barnow Bramwevt is earnestly entreated 
! not to try again. 


| 





t between penalty and offence, it strikes | 
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Tax READER 1S REQUESTED TO OBSERVE, THAT TRE LOWER EXTREMITIES REPRESENTED ABOVE DO NOT BELONG TO THE Fark DamseEt 
on THE PLawk, BuT TO THE BoaTMAN BEYOND, UPON WHOSE SHOULDER SHE IS LEANING.—W2, HOWEVER, RECOMMEND Fiona 10 
BE MORE CAREFUL HOW SHE COMPOSES HERSELF THE NEXT TIME SHE GETS OUT oF A Boar. 








A GOVERNESS STRIKE WANTED. 


As striking seems infectious, we really almost wonder that the 
Governesses don’t Strike. They have certainly more cause for it than | 
nine-tenths of the workmen who have recently turned out. Few work- | 
men work harder than do our r Governesses, and clearly none 
receive worse wages for their —_ The followi i 
show the price of Governess-labour as last quoted in the market, and 
it seems to us quite low enough to justify a Strike :— 


i} ESIDENT GOVERNESS WANTED (in the country), who is qua- 

lified te educate five children, between the ages of 5 and 14, in the English 
courses, with French, music, and drawing, a person above 25 years of age, an 
willing to look after the children’s wardrobes, preferred. Salary 20 guineas per 
| annum, with laundry expenses. Apply by letter only to J. B., —— Street, Islington. 


To educate a “child” of the advanced age of fourteen in English, 
| French, and music, to say nothing of drawing, could scarcely take less | 
school-time than full three hours per diem. For a child of five years 
old, the schooling might be shorter ; but the teaching of five children, 
| aged between five and fourteen, could hardly average less than quite 
| ten hours a day, and such hard labour has a claim upon the interest 
| (and the capital) of people who support what is called the Nine Hours 
Movement. 

The offered for this work are one-and twenty pounds per 
annum, which is about the same as that of upper housemaids and head | 
cooks. Such py is at the rate of not one penny more than eight | 
shillings a week ; dividing this by five, we ascertain that one-and-seven- | 

ce is the precise cost to parents of each child’s daily schooling. | 

making out this senoning, we omit to count the cost of the resi- | 
dence and washing ; for we look upon these items as the wages which 
are offered for the work of “looking after” what the writer calls the 
“wardrobes,” but which, using plainer , we should call the 
children’s “clothes.” To teach “the ish courses” (whatever 
they may be), a Governess, of course, must be well versed in English ; 
but we think, however closely she may look into her Dictionary, she 
will not learn from it the meaning of verb active “to look after,” 














as it is used in the advertisement which offers her a place. To “look 

after,” in the sense in which the advertiser uses it, means certainly to 

“mend,” and probably to “ make.” - So that the Hes ” who is said 

i. oe, wanted as a Governess, will fiad the post of sempstress really is 
er piace. 

To conclude as we began. We have, in general, we own, no sym- 
pathy with Strikes, and, except in extreme we should never 
recommend them. Men who try by striking to better their condition 
find it turns out “wice worsa,” and that, for the most part, their turns- 
out make it worse. But the position of our Governesses is really now 
so bad, that almost any change would better it; and were a Governess 
eum to be attempted, we think some striking benefit might possibly 
result. 





BEAUTIFUL BUTTERMILK. 


Accorpinec to the New York Semi-Weekly Tribune, 


“A physician in Louisville has discovered that by living principally on butter- 
milk, a human being may prolong existence to the period of two hundred years.” 


A bard of Ireland, of later date than the one who—said Richard IIT, 
“told me once, 
I should not live long after I saw Richmond,” 
in a song-book of the early part of this century, informs his readers that 


* Potatoes grow at Limerick and beef at Ballymore, 
And buttermilk is beautiful—but that you knew before.” 


The epee of causing longevity has not, however, been before 
known to reside in buttermilk. The beauty of that liquor is, as the 
Irish bard intimates, no discovery, and perhaps the same observation 
is applicable to its alleged power to prolong life. The Lamy mony of 
Louisville, who professes to have discovered that a human being can 
rolong his existence by any means whatever to the period of two 
Laedee years, is, unless he is as old as that himself, most likely a 
countryman of the buttermilk bard, ond ees, changing climate and 
not mind, may have migrated to Louisville from Limerick. 
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KING PUNCH’S AMNESTY. 


oLtowine the example of | 








the EMPEROR OF THE 
Frexcu, Kise Puycu pro- 
claims an amnesty to politi- 
cal offenders. A full pardon 
is extended to all sitters in 
St. Stephen’s who have, 
during the past Session, com- 
mitted any crimes against 
good judgment or good taste, 
or have made themselves 
amenable to any jokes or 
other pun-ishments which 
have, for public safety, been 
inflicted by Kine Puwcn. 
In still further generosity, 
Kixve Punca proclaims 
that henceforth, and till 
such time as is stated at the 
foot of this His notice, He 
grants His gracious leave to 
all political delinquents to 
commit whatever follies and 
absurdities they choose. 
Now that they no longer 
can bore the public ear, 
the sm of prosers may 
prattle as they please, and Members fond of gabbling may gabble as they 
wish. Having now retired tothe bosom of their families, the geese and 
donkeys who infest the Commons of the country may cackle, hiss, and 
bray as loudly as they like. The Viscount Wii.ismses may preach 
ir penny-wise economy, and practise their cheese-paring to the last 
scrap of the rind. The Wuiresipes may rant, and the 0’ Doyocnurs 
may rave, and the Porr’s Brass Band may strike up at their most dis- 
pitch. Dog Tear’ems may bark, and grievanced Irishmen may 
-windedest of lawyers may exercise their lungs to 
their extremest stretch. Aynrtows gifted with the gab may throw open, 
when they choose, the flood-gates of their oratory, and volubiles in omne 
may overwhelm the ears of all whose buttonholes they catch. In short, 
the bores and nuisances who so infest St. Stephen’s and disturb the 
ic peace while Parliament is sitting, have now Kine Puncn’s full 
amma to ind ir separate foolings to the top of each one’s 
t. 


Kixe Puncn proclaims, however, that this amnesty will last only up 
to, and until the ing of, next Session, and that then He will renew 
the measures He has taken to ensure the public safety from the bores 
He has denounced. 

Given at his Court (of St. Bride to wit) in Fleet Street, this Twenty- 
seventh day of August, in the Thirty-seventh Volume of his reign. 
Vivant Reorva, Jupy, et Rex Puncu! 








THE END OF ALL THINGS. 


M. pe 1a Guerrowtbre delivered a pious discourse on Sunday 
last. He preached to the Councils-General of the Haute Vienne. His 
text was taken from the history of the late Italian campaign, and he 
improved the occasion by extolling the goodness and wisdom of 
Napotzon tHe Tuixp. Subjoined is the commencement of the 
address delivered by the reverent gentleman :— 

“* Gentlemen, The great events which have preceded the meeting of the Councils- 
Gen authorise me to-day to address you on matters fvreign to our useful and 
modest but which respond to irresistible impressions and sentiments. The 
present year will count in histury among those which God has marked for the glory 
of France.” 

— ame te 2050, Gummnn NIERE .* no pe as per = 
are . ty is apparent from the estimate which, 

as a he has formed, i 
the Universe. is so high, in his opinion, that the Author of 
Nature himself, in consideration of the vast importance of France in 
the scheme of things, has paid her the attention of marking certain 
ears for her glory. Ommnipotence itself consults the glory of France. 

e glory of France ranks among causes. Will M. pe La 
GuERRON1I?RE be content with this proposition? Will he not insist 
that the glory of France is the sole final cause of creation ? 








A Wise Reply. 
“ T’t1 get you up,” says Bos to Brix, | 


“ A Testimonial, an you will.” 
“ I thank you, no,” says Bi. to Bos ; 
“ A Testimonial marks a snob.” i 


of the position occupied by France in 


| and especially the Roman part 


exchange the 
= denomination of the Temporal City. 
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INFALLIBILITY’S FOUR REASONS. 


“Hine Howovess is said to have assigned four for refusing to become 
President of the proposed Italian Confederation.” —L' Univers, 





“ Come, Pors, my dear Porg,” says good Emrenor Nar, 
“ Make one on this joyful occasion ; 
I’ve got a new crown for your three-storied cap, 
Be Head of our Con-fed-e-ra-tion., 
A favour like this, for the sake of a peace, 
I’m sure that ee will not deny us; 
"Twill give the old Papacy’s life a new lease.” 
“ 1’m blowed if I will,” says Pors Prous. 


“ O, don’t talk like that, Holy Daddy,” says N, 
* Remember my aid and my succour; 
[ saved your crown once, and may do so again, 
Next time you get into a packer. 
If you'll be the Head of the Union, you see, 
You ll give it a Catholic bi 
That ’s dog what’s right by Church and Saint P.” 
“I’m hanged if I will,” says Porz Pros. 


“ But why?” says L. N., “if a layman might ask, 

And what is your little objection ? 
I need not remind you there’s work in the task 

To keep down your flock’s disaffection. 
| And if you came out as a friend of the free 

(You ’ve power both to bind and untie us), 

You'd make things more pleasant for you and the See.” 
“I’m dashed if I will,” says Porz Pius. 


Says Naro.eon (aside), “ The old pig is a fool, 
wish it were lawful to curse him, 
He’s got no more sense than his own Holy Mule, 
I’ve a precious good mind to coerce him. 

Then (aloud) Holy Father, | pray on my knees, 
That with more condescension you ‘ll eye Us— 
Come, head the Confederacy, do. If you please ?” 
“I’m d-Buxssep if | will,” says Pore Prvs. 





_ 


AN IMAGE BY MR. OSBORNE. 


Ar Liskeard, the other day, Mz. Bemwat Ospornwe expressed th: 
| following belief :— 


| “I believe if Lonp Deaey and Mx. Disnarus and Ma, Guaperows and Lon» Jo 








RUSSELL were to meet in a room together, and consult without regard to party, they 
| would come to the conclusion of introducing a very sa:isfactory Reform Bill They 
| say, ‘ We must go with our party.’ The q of that i ia, that th 





| people of this country are crucified between two thieves, and they get nothin 
| except when these gentlemen fall out. (Hoars of laughter.)” 


It is not, however, so much the belief of Mr. Osponwe that merits 
remark, as his illustration of it, which is remarkable for irrelevance at 
least, if not for something else. It is somewhat of a puzzle. By two 
| thieves Mr. Osporne of course does not mean the four statesmen 
| whom he names. He intends, we presume, the Whig and Tory parties 
| respectively personified, and supposes the le of England as indi 
| vidualised under the form of Joun Buu. How in the position 
wherein he represents the parties, it would be ible for the central 
one to gain anything by the falling out of the other two, it is not quite 
so easy to understand. The parallel suggested by Mr. Breuwar 
| OsBonne certainly does not run oa all fours, and perhaps it was the 
| extraordinary hobble which it consequently displayed that occasioned 
“ roars of laughter.” Otherwise we do not understand the laughter; 
for Liskeard is not Houndsditch. There is, by the way, one conside 
ration suggested by Mr. Ossoane’s very irregular metaphor, which is 
|in @ measure satisfactory. It might—without reference to its hon. 


author—be regarded as a symptom of the parliamentary eligibility of a | 


| too long oppressed and enslaved people. 





| ———$$ 


An Eternal Bore. 


| We are tired of hearing Rome called the Eternal City, and no doubt 
the Romans themselves are still more weary than we are of the con 
tinual recurrence of that hackneyed phrase. All the rational world, 
of it, would be glad if were to 
retentious title of the Eternal City for the plain 





A Nationat Feetise.—Lorp Pataenstow sets his back against 
the Gothic. It was but natural that his Lordship should have o 


ration 





leaning towards the Italian, when we remember his oft-repeated decia 
of “ Civts Romanus Sum.” | 
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VESTIGES OF CREATION. 


” The 


in the Time 


| Wuat, all Belgravia grand and fi 
Was once a mess of marsh and 
Proresson Owen, be it thine 
To prove it in a brace of shakes. 


Tell doubters that they need not sneer, 
Nor set their puddle-minds in storm ; 
For all the ancient life is here, 
And only changed in outward form. 


) The slimy reptile here, no doubt, 

Wriggled and crawled in greed or malice : 
Now see the Courtier creep about— 

Near as he dares to yonder Palace. 


| If tadpoles in the marsh were black, 
There is one Con1yessy can tell 
Belgravia’s Tadpoles swim in track 
‘here Tapers guide them to Pall Mall. 


If the old lake was rich in toads, 


If not, it is because such 
Of people here delight to eat ’em. 


Serpentine, and the whole of Belgravia, were formerly a Lagoon of the Thames.”—S 


Again 
roaked 
| The first at yonder barracks trains, 
| The OC 


With cackling ducks the old lagoon 
At times, perchance, alive was seen : 
Ducks come out each afternoon, 
And chatter in their Crinoline. 


Ang purpeste in the wet nooks twined ? 

e still can point them out at need : 

Search any street, and you shall find 
Some home empoisoned by their breed. 


Doubtful if Thames were ever den 

Where the old monsters made their feasts, 
But if we’d Mega-Theria then, 

We still can show a few great Beasts. 


or Gigantic Cranes, _ 
o’er the marsh with voices hard. 


ranes are loud in Cusrrr’s yard. 


| Just as “in earth there is no beast 
Look out, and you li be sure to meet ’em ; 


But ’s rendered in some fish of sea,” 
would not say we ’d lost the least 
Of that old marsh’s family. 


S M. Pet 


| A FEMALE RUSH TO THE POLE. 


Tae Vice-Chairman of the London and Dis- 
trict Telegraph Company informs us, that their 
staff will be a kind of distaff, inasmuch as it will 
be exclusively in the h of females. The 
| hands engaged to work the telegrams, are those 
‘of young ladies, and the Company has aleeesy 
| fifty-five pairs of them in their employ. We 
= pe over this pec nye pre tebe = new dial 
will open a new circle of em lor Ww 
|and it by ae too bd that all the a 7 
| fishes of this world shou monopolised by 
jmen, and nothing but the bones and crumbs 
| should be left for the women. The employment 
| augurs well for the success of the Society, as we 
are told that female society is the best of all 
| good company, and a tel com is sure 
to answer well, inasmuch as we all know from 
/experience that young ladies are noted for their 
readiness in always giving a Foe wd and happy 
answer. Those fifty-five ought to 
the happiest of their nisblo Singared sex, inasmuch 
as their time will be occupied all pgp oo 
|ing and answering—and the beauty is, they 
| will never have long im | to wait, as from 
| the natare of things, they ill no sooner have 
| put the question, than they will receive all their 
answers on the spot. Moreover, the preference 
of employment is only due to the acknowledged 
superiority of the sex, as it s' to reason 
that a woman must make the best telegram- 
marian, if we only take into consideration how 
much more expert and industrious than a man 
she is in working at the needle/ In fact, we 
expect in time that the best “Distazssep 
NeepLewoman’s Rervce” in this country, will 
be none other than the ‘l'elegraph Office. 





Legal Intelligence. 

Some Barristers have been returning their 
briefs—and, still more wonderful, their fees also! 
There is no precedent for this, we believe, in any 
of the law books; and certainly it is the first 
instance that we ever knew of the practice 
the Law being equal to its noble profession. May 
such Practice soon make every Lawyer perfect ! 


THE ELECTION MARKET, 


Elector. An article to be bought. 
Candidate. An article to be sold. 


“Ricut asout Face.”—Here is an inscription 
for a Statue, recently erected to an eminent 
Physician in Trafalgar Square :—“ Wise in his 
Jener-ation.” 




















AIDS TO FEMININE REFLECTION. 


Chambers, the other day, contained a quantity of useful knowledge, 
some of which may have the effect of inducing habits of reflection in 
the female mind. For example :— 

“The French buy our old written parchments, and return them to us in the 
form of delicate kid-gloves.” 

Heretofore, too many a girl, in putting on her glove, has only, in 
eyeing her hand extended in that act, considered the beautiful fit of 
the envelope to the exquisitely formed member. Knowing that French 
gloves are made out of old English parchments, she may now think, 
not only how well they set her delicate hand off, but of what interesting 
documents they once f part—leases, indentures, and settlements 
of personal property ; the deeds last named having a peculiar interest 
for intelligent young ladies. She may meditate on the possibility that 
her gloves may be portions of some old record of great historical im- 
portance, which has been lost to the literature of the country by 
official negligence and the want of proper custody of manuscripts 
and muniments. 

Ladies again may thank Chambers for informing them that— 

“There are certain small brown domestic annoyances which tidy housewives 


cannot endure to hear even named, and which have received the masquerading defi- 





nition of ‘ B flats.’ Now, Australia has the misfortune to be prolific in these B flats, 
and an enterprising colonist has devised the means of obtaining a useful brown dye 
from them.” 

This piece of information will enable the female mind to moralise 
with some degree of novelty. Silk, in this point of view, yw hy said 
to be worn out. Beauty and Fashion have long been aware their 
finest apparel is the work of “a poor worm,” and don’t want to be 
told that any more. The reflection will be new to them that their nice 
brown morning dress derives its rich warm tint from the colouring 
matter of a poor B flat, if B flat is the best of synonyms for the insect 
in question, of which the mordant qualities (independent of its dye) 
render it perhaps more worthy to be called B sharp. 





An Organic Defect. 


We read in the Paris Intelligence that the Messrs. Lavpentknes 
have “invented a new system of steam engine, which is contrived so 
as to work without noise.” We must c I 
extremely engine-ious. We wish the same gentlemen would invent a 
street-organ that could have the same noiseless recommendation. 


Aw Inisuisu.—The Moon is the Lovers’ Sun. 





this invention as ; 
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SAVE ME FROM MY FRIENDS. 


mone the many felicities of 
Mr. Cuartes Kean must 
» now be reckoned that. rarest 
.s of all, the opportunity of 
‘ reading his own Life. Men’s 
lives, as a rule, are not writ- 
ten till their deaths. Their 
laurels are usually mingled 
with cypress, yew, and other 
mortuary “strewments.” To 
Mr. Caoantes Keaw has 
been reserved the satisfac- 
tion of listening to one of 
those o<— on the 
biographical brass trumpet 
which are usually sound 
only when the ear of their 
subject is deaf, and his vanity 


t tickling. 
least, Mg. Kaax belies the 
old proverb. He is ante 


obitum beatus, 
of Mz. Cox has deluged the hero of his 
of laudation as few men could have stood 


PUNCH, OR TH 














gn eenes 


i 

9 a 
up ay an Luckily, Ma. Cuantes Keaw is case- 
hardened. has through such a course of puffery, that nothing 
in the way of ean tell upon him much. an Indian 
stomach, seared with capsicum and -powder, to which common 


me is tasteless, Ma. Keax’s palate has been accustomed to such 
spicing of flattery that even Mu. Co.e’s praise may seem to it 

. To be“ called over the coals” has hitherto equiva- 

seolding be “called over the 


teriest of puff-paste. And this brings Mr. Punch to the subject on 
| which he ventures to join issue, no less with Mx. Coix than with his 
critic in the Saturdey Renew. 
plains bitterly of the unfavourable newspaper criticism 
" ; subjected. Both the biographer and the 
| reviewer oem to imply that this unfavourable criticism was due to envy, 
_ malice, and all uncharitableness, stimulated by Mz. Kean’s independence 
| of the offensive insects who thus buzzed about him.: This is, to Mr. Punch, 
an altogether new view of Mr. Cuares Kxay’s relations to criticism 
| ics. 


What he had always heard,—-and had been compelled, with 
| considerable reluctance, to believe,—is, that Ma. Cuan.es Kean, so far 
from being “independent” in his relations to his newspaper critics, | 
was all through his career weakly and unwisely susceptible to their, 
blame; that he lost no opportunity of conciliating, cajoling, | 
wise aioensing such as he could influence in his favour; 
b imself in such relations with his critics as to | 
did not praise him were influenced by the lowest | 
motives of personal antagonism, while at the same time he | 
itate to win favourable notice by means which, had he been 
must have seen deprived praise of all value whatever. 
agreeing in the view of Ma. Coxe, that Ma. Cuauses | 
to complain of the newspapers, Mr. Punch would say | 
| er was an actor who has been so unduly puffed and | 
sed; that his efforts, as a Manager, to win audiences over | 
| to the Elizabethan drama by spectacle and show, have received, at 
' least, their full meed of recognition; and that this recognition would 
, have been more ful had it taken more note of what had been 
done before Mn. Kean’s day, with better taste and less pretension, 
, in the same direction, by Mk. Mackeapy and Ma. Pue.rs. 

| Mr. Punch ony bye that the conduct of Ma. Cuantes Keay 
; has | marked by liberality, kindliness, and conside- 
ration ;—that, in his nt, there have been shown an industry, 
business-like promptitude and regularity, and an attention to pro-| 
of costume, , and waded —all very rare in theatres, But | 

| Mr. Punch must still be allowed to think Mz. Cuantes Keay a very | 
actor. That he has done anything to raise the literary character | 
' the stage, Mr. Punch must take leave to deny. Whether he has’ 
raised its historical character, by the pageantry he has introduced into 
he plays he has produced, Mr. Punch hopes he may be permitted to doubt. 
e other managers, Mr. CuakLes one has cast about for means to | 
his theatre pay. Being unable to give the public good acting, he | 
given it pretty groups of carefully-costumed supernumeraries and | 
is, ingenious applications of the oxyhydrogen or electric | 

t, er contrivances of slots, steel framework, and other stage 
m. That all this has cost him a great deal of money and 
deal of labour, is certain: it is to be hoped that the public, 
has the one and repaid him for the other. But | 

Ma. Cuantes Keaw is a public benefactor, Mr. Punch is quite 
admit: that he has been the subject of undue depreciation or | 
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| systematic dispraise on the part of the newspaper critics, is a palpable | 


misrepresentation of the fact: that he has done anythirg to elevate 
the literature of the stage, or the position of the actor as an expo- 
aos of the poetical drama, Ma. Couz may believe, but Air. Punch 
doesn’t. 

The Caartes Keaw Management is more likely to be remembered 
by the Corsican Brothers aud Pauline, than by Macbeth or Henry the 
Kighth, the Midsummer Night's Dream, or the Tempest. 





BAD JOBS FOR JOHN BULL. 


How the deuce can it be, that works always cost me 
Twice or three times as much as my neighbours ; 
pay I don’t get half what they 
ie tnt ‘te caderdone stil, 
thing what it will, it is underdone sti 
And ne'er less than double; _ 
Whilst, beside all the cost, an immense time is lost, 
And there 's always an ocean of trouble. 


In maintaining a fleet by the French I’ve been beat ; 
To think that I ‘ve e’er lived to ov i! 


my army so small the w 

‘Any other who bad to-defray it 
It f true po an epee can't but be dear, 

t vexation is 

That, of dl tho vet sum .qaiesiaato wy works come, 
The least part goes in labourers’ wages. 
Building, statue—what not !—by mistake or by plot, 
Is run up to a figure enormous, 
And I pay through the nose fellow that blows, 
Through our house, air us of warm us. 
Whilst the man, like a when cold blows us more cool, 
When we're warm blows of heat aggravation, 
Till we ery, with a curse, that the air 's ten times worse 
Than it would be without ventilation. 
Did you hear, and like the boom of a ‘ 
i itit@ieimieise: 


Those lugubrious sounds cost twice ten thousand pounds, 
But the clock wouldn’t point out the hour. 

The bell cannot swing where they’ve put it to ring, 
By reason of bu and bl ; 

If the whole with a run were to come down, for one, 
I can only say I shouldn’t wonder. 


The Prince declared free institutions to be 
Just at this nick of time on their trial, 

They produced a dead lock on the part of the clock, 

hich was all you could read on the dial. 

Cheap and nasty is bad, but dear mulls drive me mad, 
Worst of all waste is waste and no pleasure. 

Fellows botch every job whilst among them they rob 
And plunder Jous BuLt without measure. 








A Joke from an Economist. 


; 
Ir is a well-known fact that the Parsees, though rolling in wealth, 

evince the greatest reluctance to part with any of it. Taxes, es- 
pecially, they hold in the most religious abhorrence. They are the 
richest and the stingiest class in India, When these characteristics 
were told to Mx. James Wizsom, he said they reminded him, with the 
exception of the wealth, of his own country. Upon being indignantly 
called upon to explain what in name of nonsense, he meant, he 
said, with a sly twinkle of his humorous eye, and in his own peculiar 
inimitable Seutch accent :—“ I allude, boys, to the Parsee-meney”’ 
(parsemony). 





Historical. i 
A Youre Prince of the illustrious House of Monaco was asked why 
he had married a rich old woman. “ Ma foi,” was the gay young 


Prince’s reply, “let me ask you, what poor man in a harry to get an 
enormous Bank-note cashed, troubles himself to look at the of it?” 





KIFLE PRACTITIONERS. 
It is no wonder that young Lawyers and Doctors should be eager | 


to enrol themselves in Rifle Clubs. ‘Those societies promise to afford | 


® them all the practice which many of them are ever likely to get. 


| 





Home Comwvorts.—A man’s comfort is like his cigar—if he cannot | 
will go in search of it elsewhere. 


get it at home, he 
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MAKING ALL “ TAUT.” 














| Now, if our aim were simply to “amuse” our 





CLERGYMEN AND BAPTISTS. 


Juvena. says that poverty often makes persons ridiculous; but that 
persons well-to-do often make themselves ridiculous is a truth which 
Punch finds weekly reason to assert, and were the word “ persons” to 
be printed with an “a,” confirmation of the statement would be no 
less readily forthcoming. As a proof that parsons sometimes run the 
risk of being laughed at, a Correspondent sends us the following adver- 
tisement, which appeared in a provincial paper not long since :— 


EMPORARY CURACY.—Wanted, for a Country Parish, bordering 
on the Sea, a CLERGYMAN to assist the Rector during the Bathing Season.— 
Address ——— 
” 


This, our Correspondent thinks, may per “ amuse our readers, 
and with a sagacity which does him no small credit, he proceeds to 
point out what he deems the reasonwhy. From the phrase “to assist 
the Rector during the bathing season,” he argues that the Curate who 


| is temporarily wanted will be reduced to the position of a common 


bath attendant, a duty which few Clergymen would like to undertake. 
rs, we might very 
likely do so by writing on this hint. A laugh might certainly be got 
up at the notion of a Rector doing duty as a —— a, and having 
in the season his hands so full of business that he is fi to advertise 
for temporary help. It might be ludicrous to speculate as to how the 
wanted Curate would be proved fit for his post: as to how his aqueous 
erudition should be plumbed, and whether he could save himself if he 
went out of his depth. A Curate when appointed to do duty in the 
sea would have not merely to read, but to wade, himself in; and it 
might be curious to picture his performance of this ceremony, and to 
guess whether or no he would take his shoes and stockings off, and 
whether he would flounder or contrive to come out swimmingly. The 
question also might arise, as to whether or no his orthodoxy would not 
be endangered; inasmuch as when officiating in the functions of a 
bathing man, he might be looked upon as being less a Churchman than 
a Baptist, the chief part of his duty being to give dips. 

We repeat, were it our mission merely to amuse, speculations such 
as these might perhaps fulfil our purpose. But as our aim is to advise 
and, where needful, to instruct, we should recommend this Rector to 


be more careful in future in wording his advertisements, and to avoid 
their bringing ridicule or censure on his cloth. As the calling of a 
| Clergyman is a serious vocation, he should eschew the use of 
| which may serve at all to raise a laugh at his ex y a 
| preacher preaches English, he should at least know — to write it; 
| and should be careful to avoid parading doubtful phrases, such as t 
| on which we have the pain now to comment. ' Although not disincli 
| to view it as a merely clerical error, still we cannot — condone 
. ae of no pay = ty shall cease ty lievers in 
nefit of clergy, if we find the propagation o language is thes 

|work. Therefore we trust when next this Rector is in 

assistant, and finds himself compelled to advertise his want, i 
allude to the requirements of his curacy as though its duties were 
confined to the diocese of Bath. 





On the Poison Debate. 
Compare Correspondence with Articles. Never 
Will reader incline to dispute these two rules : 
Most persons who write For a jo are clever ; 
Most persons who write To a journal are fools. 
TOXICOLOGISTOMASTIX. 


ADVICE TO TUSCANY. 
Prepare to support it by action. 


You have expressed your will. 





Don’t suppose that either Francis Josezra or Lovis Napo.zon wilh 


“take the wili for the deed.” 





LOVE WITHOUT ALLOY, 


Ta only love in which a man has no rival, but has it all to his. owm 
self, is in the wonderful Love he generally has for himself. 








How 0 maxe Groves tast Twice as Lone.—Only wear one at 


a time.—A Scotch Political Economist. 


j 


| 
' 
' 





Printed Wil tam Bradbury, of No. 14, U 
Pempicn, ap candy ties im Low brand 
Lenden.—Satunnast, September 3, 1606, 


im the Precinct of 


Webers Place. anc Prederck Maul ett Evans, of No. 19, Quer 
Whitefriars ww the Cty of Locdon, and Futlished 


Paacras, in 


‘a Read West, Re vs Park, both im the fariah of ie or 
ty eer Fae a tue the Fauh'a Gna es Ow al 


s. 
the 
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A PALPABLE ADVERTISEMENT. 


which admirable institution ought to receive a 
contribution a overs gan 0 Sess nat think 
~~ ee here residence in its comfortable 





time a can take place 
inition hn nem 80 b ay ner aay oumnded 








placed a Rose (emblem of 

peg - Et A, — FO (sic), 
that another French officer said to the 

ly, “that the next cam. 


Ke tet bardy, but in Lom. 

Steet”) ‘With euch cases t, it 

y bei thatthe Asylum is over 

pon lw This, should induce the 

public to come forward rth large asiatace 
to an institution so evidently 


Ae ass. OR 








One of the Early Fathers. 


Waat reason is there for supposing that the 
Bisnor or Lowpow is a man of very early 


ay at! to bed at eight d 
riseoat eight oars). _ ™ 


Waiter to Old Gentleman. “ What ‘ave you ‘ad, Sir?” | Morro ror «Cammy —*) Handsome is, as 
Old Gentleman, who has been reading the day's paper straight through. “ Well, let me see— Hansom does not try to" do,” 
let, I had some Ministerial broth ; 2ndly, some of the Talking and Performing Fish: then I had 
some of the French entrée into Italy ; and if your joints had been well cut, I might have tasted| A Pasmtom, uz Provens.—Heaven sent us 
| them too, but——” (Exit terrified Waiter.| Woman, and Crinoline. 

















might be constructed by Lonpj Matmespuny. When he says that an 
MORE SANCTIFIED SLANG, pervon may addres ota & him stating the symptom of ther 
| isease, proves ~~} indeed no unitarian, joes 
| Tyee a ote 0 pistes of the adligions eae oils ends, not write, we hope, like a eee of baptist ministers. If his 
| contents of this vessel may perhaps be inferred from the subjoined Folheviae his promise that a : ox a ee 
of the encrusting its exterior in the form of adver- | ..n4 pe ae 5 stamps >. a pre. 
| “tsements. This is one of them :— pag er Sas ie Fake i he in a eit merely writing 
: ord’ e om | /0F it at the expense of one. y ye Any 
noe ae = Pe ress. leet Vee ea \! send the “ Works of Wit1t1aM a eee on certain conditions, 
informs the Saints of God, that he has been made a blessing to hundreds, | is remarkable. WILLIAM me | ene was a jan, Le -heaver, as 


i 








| isooder, 

| ee hoy youn coiling from xe Gin on | G. 8. probably knows ; a i ag oe ved sea-borne 

| been suffering, and by six ge stamps, he will send sdvice and a | coals. He wore what ma called a collar , or at least went 

medical resips. G. 8. has recourse to God in prayer before sending out any medici | about with the letters 8. marked upon some prt if hi dren if not 

| 7 talon a talp tots So dieetned fo eng axes, nena dy reliet—capacally | on his collar. By those initials he meant “Sinner Saved,” as G. 5, 

| Prince of Wales, Magdalene Street, Colchester, Essex. The Works of Witiam ox | Probably i ie G. 8, Sad does net hue Saat famous 

| Huwrmeron sent post free on receipt of fourteen stamps each volume, of G. 8. as | ' to signify 8. says 

| above. Books of every description new and second-hand. im Fe ut Wit11am Howtiseton the better. 
ee ee ee ee Seno, | “ Destitute Churches of Striet Baptist principles” may be puzzled 


‘no burlesque of an example of sanctified | te understand what it is that G. 8. is “ to Supply” them with. 
on ofthe light brown Sumner of the | He is not, as a botanist, literally fall of herbe, and as a baptist minister 
nt year of Grace, whereof there seems to be nothing in him. 


ese 
LE. a Let not the Sa 


i 
fF 

of 
ae : 

















|G, Beason appears ts be ap: 
= re because Punch gn SF eon, think | 

“G. , Baptist Minister edi most | tere Scripte Manent 

informs the Saints,” de., is s profane parody, for the | = 
ip of which Mr. Punch is responsible, and o' put in| Twere are thousands of letters taken yearly to the Post Office, and 

the stocks. They are mistaken if tay imagine that Punch is irreve-| left there \ peed. have no addresses on them. Supposing the 
rent enough to caricature the most hypocritical snaffle with that degree Letter bel the oo ee en mame Se pert 
| of grossness involved in the announcement that “G. 8. has recourse of the City motto, and ending, 
| to, &c. &c., before sending out any medicine or recipe.” The words 
| here quoted, as well as those omitted, are no exaggeration, and G. 
; Sone Z— 0 that if help for serves 1 wieeh oan Bo PROMPT FELLOW-PEELING. 
given assurance “if help is to be obtained in any case, he | ,, , ' 
engages speedy relief in Rheumatism, Liver, and Bowel Four Chili Citizens,” write to the Times, lie dey ee 





Complaints.” The idea that G. Seanonn’s pra rs have s, peculiar Fb oe They have it. Let them note the 
eficacy in theumatiam, jaundice, diarvira, and colic, wi be deemed a 
high joke by our eng than thot the ties dan te 
Szasony’s own. It will be observed that whatever may be “Att tux Wontn’s a Sracz.”— ~The Mie os Micw is » bad 


G. Szanonn’s botanical knowledge, his literary attainments are not drama, the only point of which is in All the effects are 
those which are befitting any Minister but a member of a Cabinet that crammed into the “tag.” 
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AIDS TO CRIMINAL DEVOTION. 


HE refutation of a be- 
P. lief which was com 
prised in the demon- 
ology of the dark 
ages, is apparently 
contained in a Blue 
Book recently issued 
on the subject of con 
vict discipline. The 
Rev. Me. Aupexson, 
——_ to a convict 
settlement, after re 
lating the interesting 
capital chon that a 
capital choir has been 
established 


an accompaniment 
on the harmoniu': by 


i 
{ 


oEtk 
t 


fs 
2 a 
3 a 


i 
2 


to state 


E 


“The prison chapel is 
Re satisfactory. amd the 
flies swarm there in num 
bers distressing to the 
convict congregation, 4ai- 


Em hy “tte f 4 — it hoe vents th = 
a AF fe f -- from falling asleep in ser 
< i | 


¥ 4 


a ws 





ologists supposed t hat 
Beelzebub was the god of flies. P If that were the case, Beelzebub, one might think, would 
hardly employ his insects in worrying convicts, to prevent them from falling asleep in sermon 
time, waless indeed he felt perfectly satisfied that the sermon would go in at one ear of the 
rogues and out at the other. That this is the course which sermons are apt to take through 
the convict sensorium seems indicated by the further statement of the same authority that 


Candidates for the Communion table were numerous—we trust, not for the sake of the sacramental 
wine; but the truth must be told, and other gaol chaplains, net quite so = ine as Mn. ALpenson, have 
found that the greed of a mouthful of wine was the primum mobile with the most ostentatiously pious 
convicts,” 


It is evident that ordinary sermons produce no moral effect on convicts. The effect 
which they do produce on the criminal mind is the same as that which they too generally 
produce on the common mind. It is just that effect which, in the case of Mx. ALDERSON’s 
flock, was prevented only by the flies. If unconvicted sinners require awakening sermons, 


convicts can derive little benefit from discourses naturally tending to send them to sleep. 


BANQUET OF AUTHORITIES IN THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 


Tae residents in the neighbourhood of Newport, the other day, and for some succeeding 
days, were greatly disturbed by an unusual grunting and squeaking proceeding from the 
denizens of the various styes in that _ of the Isle of Wight. The cause of this uproar is 
explained by the following paragraph from the Hampshire Advertiser : 

“The anuual licensing dinner given to the licensed victuallers of the Isle of Wight by Messrs. Mew came 
offon Wednesday. Between 500 and 400 persons sat down to partake of the annual repast of sucking pig 
nbout 40 of which were killed for the occasion.” 

It was the massacre of their tender young which had made the pigs unhappy, and occa- 
sioned them to express their parental feelings in that combination of bass with treble which is 
characteristic of their kind. The public will learn with interest that sucking-pig is the elect 
dish of the licensed victuallers of the Isle of Wight, and may be curious to inquire whether 
it is the favourite delicacy of that body in general, or whether the affection for it is merely 
insular, and restricted in insularity. Victuallers should be authorities in gastronomy —Cwigue 
in sud arte, The Morning Advertiser will perhaps afford the information of which the desire 
is suggested by its Hampshire namesake and contem . We cannot quit this subject 
without remarking, that the sight of 360 landlords sitting down to 40 sucking-pigs must have 
been interesting in as high a degree as the smell of the repast was fragrant and delicious. 





More Chiming than Charming. 
Ma. Dewrsow defends the purity of Big Ben. So pleased is he with his noisy child, that 
he will not admit that it has any striking fault. Its character is, altogether, without alloy. | 
However, he is ready to make this concession,—*if not exactly true, at all events Ben is a 
great discovery; or, in more musical words, Se som é@ vero, é Ben trovato.” If the tone is | 
not peeteatly pure, still it is remarkably well feigned. We suppose we must admit this as “a 
sound excuse. . 


The ancien: demon. | 
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A TOURNAMENT, U.S. 


Or all ridiculous ostents, 

Especially for Yankee gents, 

What more absurd than Tournaments ? 
Yet, in America, 

A snobbish, silly, vain display, 

Of bogus tilt and sham tournay 

On this last August’s eighteenth day, 
Came off at Brentsville, Va. 


To view the idiotie seene, 
A crowd assembled on a green, 
Where, noon and dinner’s hour between, 
- Eon saseee and females daneed. 

e meal brought dancing to a stop, 
They ate and k each bit and drop, 
And then they recommenced 


Until “Sir Knights” 


Sir Knights !—a preeious set of Sirs ! 4 
Who dubbed themselves, amd bought their 


spurs, 
Copied their shields from Britishers, 
Or did themselves imvent : 
I wish you had been there to see, 
The hash they made of heraldry, 
At that absurd festivity 
They called a Tournament. 


Such knights, of “do” renowned for deed! 
Such names, Rupp, Pripmorg, WILLIAMs, 


Rew, 
Davis, and Fewer! but we need 
Not mention any more. 
Of Mowtmorency, lvannor, 
Of Marmion, Locutyvar, as though 
They felt their proper names too low, 
The fancy names they bore. 


Knights were there of the Woods and the 
Chase ; 

Of Unknown Knight there was one case, 

And one of Black Knight; Brentsville’s base 
Addition, Parpmore chose. 

The Knight of Greenville, MexepitH 

Disguised his own plain surname with ; 

And every knight had got a smith 
To make his iron clothes. 


Marshal and herald marched before 
Each feudal keeper of a store, 
A helmet on his pate who wore, 
3edizened with a crest. 
And then the pack of numskulls were 
By Mra. ARaLLanpd MARSTELLER 
(We quote the Yankee newspaper) 
“ Appropriately d.” 


“ Now, go it!” doubtless was the speech ; 
Whereon, in turn, they went it each. 
What subjects for the art of Lezcu 
Those horsemen would have been! 
Yet failed their riding not oe 
The girls—reported “ faire ladyes.” 
The winning softhorn, out of these, 
Chose Love and Beauty’s Queen. 


Named “of the Chase,” was this mock Kuight, 
The second Ivannor was hight ; 
(Ln two large dish-covers bedight 

And Brentsville was the third. 
They named the Maids of Honour three,— 
The Queen herself was Miss M.C.,— 
Misses C., W., and T. 

Were for the maids preferred. 


A final hop wound up the day. 
At chivalry when next they play, 
With Yankees if a can weigh, 
In fitting pomp _ b 
Would they a in publie sight, | 
And the beholders all delight ; 
Let every mock heroic Knight | 
A hobby-horse bestride. 


























The banquet 
residence, was got 
s ing, proved a most de 
ied bk 

sented to the guests, it 
shifter 


have been long im daily use by Mr. Punch. 


more recherché willow-pattern. 


on his knees to give the toast of the evening. 
to commemorate the clesing of a theatre which had been | 
as drama, 


had of course 
' enjoyed a large amount of public patronage. 
en had been deservedly conceded, there could be, he thought 
difference of thinking; for in the 
who were competent to come to a decision on the subject 
cause of the 


@ Policeman in his kitchen rushed up to quell the tumult. 


at length restored, Mr. Punch proceeded thus :\—In speaking of this 
| gentleman, he (Mr. Punch) should content himself with simply making 


the assertion, that no praise could be too high for a Genius so exalted 
' and that the longest eulogy which language could express would fal 
short of the leeduiien os i 
r, and learned as a scholar 


smooth-tongu 


- 


ment, he was as graceful a posturer as he was an elocutionist. 


been exercised, his vovs had bee 
as a “Star” the most brilliant of stage lumimaries, he had shone out 


no less brigh tly as a literary light: and the learning be had lavished 
fly- bills fully showed he was a man of letters. 
unch) claimed no novelty of diction. Nor 


on the fly-leaves of his play- 
In saying this, he (Ar. 


were they solely his own sentiments he was trying to express. He was 


echoing the comments of the best informed of critics, and spoke merely 
Having, however 
h come to the conclusion that their judgment was the 
right one, he had resolved on making public recantation of his scepti- 
ible, that he had come to the true 
intended to present a Testimonial, which the 


as the mouthpiece of the unbiassed British Press. 
| slowly, at | 


| cism, and of showing 
| faith. With this view 
whole strength of his establishment had been exerted to get up; and 


proof 


, he thought it right to mention that, following the principle which =. 
mn taxed to 


| where had been acted on, his poorest of employds had 
| give their q and all the Punch boys had subscribed—he need not 
say how cheerfully—a lollipop a-piece. What the present should con- 
sist of, it had not yet been settled; but he inclined to think the fittest 
and most ift to offer would be a set of his (Mr. Punch’s) 





which in all future editions would be carefully erased. 

Mr. Punch concluded, amid general applause, by drinking the good 
healths of all the company assembled ; saying it was to them that the 
nation owed its thanks for the upholstering of the drama, whereof the 
Great Man they had worked for long been the head upholder. 





but rarely fallen to a scene- 
to witness. The 
| appointments were all in the most admirable taste, and some notion 

may be formed of their splendour and magnificence, when it is stated 
| that the properties which were produced on the occasion were the 
| same as The knives and 
| for were all y “of the period ;” and the table was 

adorned with a most apt assortment and variety of plate, com- 


As to whether this 


ich was properly his due, Skilful as a 
, it was however as an actor he so 
tly was Eotingueses. He had never mouthed and ranted as 
actors might; and such was the distinctness and 
clearness of his utterance, that, when choking with emotion, his gulps 
and gasps were quite intelligible, and every one who heard them knew 
exactly what they meant. Never stiff or cramped or clumsy in a. 
itte 
alike for either walk of his profession, he had made no more of 
than if it had been farce, and in whatever character his talents 
i en as plain as the nose upon his 
face. Nor was this Great Genius great merely in the drama. Eclipsing 


Se , gi a , : 
periodical, with an index to the jokes which had been cut at this Great | 
Actor, oa 
| their polities with their fashions,—onee a month. 


| 
MR. PUNCH’'S TESTIMONIAL TO MR.CHARLES KEAN. 


N Monday last, to celebrate 
the closing of the Princess’s 
Theatre, Mr. Punch, as the 
acknowledged Ma#cenas of 
the stage, gave a banquet 
to the wardrobe-men and 
scene-painters, who have 
lately been engaged in the 
employ of that establishment. 
which was 
served at Mr. Punch’s private 
up by 
that gentleman regardlessly 
of cost; and dramatically 


A grander scene | I 
than that which was ~ 





| 


} 


the 
The cloth being removed, and bumpers heing filled, Mr. Punch went less. 
He said, they ee mae | | took the 
viewed | 


d | no | groans, the wn 
d opinion of all judges |“ Koovette!” &e. &e. 
J ject, the real | fiend in human form, whose voice, amid the general misery, was 
success which had been gained at the Princess’s was the | heard cheerfuly exclaimi i 
| presence of the One Great Actor who performed there, and attracted ‘00, pardy too.” ' 
nightly myriads by the magnet of his genius. The name of that Illus-| room, and think I see the blue jline of the horizon, 
trious One their own hearts would reveal to them, and he (Mr. Punch) ; i 
would not impugn their judgment by repeating it. (Here the entire 
company started to their feet, and interrupted Mr. Punch with such a 
burst of cheering that the erplosicn killed a cat on Mr. Punch’s tiles, and 
Silence being 
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OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. 
* My pear Ponca, Harengville, France. 

“ Tue fervour of my devotion to Art is intense, but an Italian 
summer is equally warm. I love communion with the classic shades, 
but they afford no retreat from the rays of Phebus. It was all very 
well for the ancient Romans; while a gentleman could appear in 
society wearing nothing but a sheet and a quiver, like the Belvidere 
Apollo, or stroll down to the Coliseum in the simple but elegant 
summer costume of the Discobolus; while the baths of Drocterian 
and of Camacata were by limpid streams in which Graucus, 
AntirHa, or any other swell of the period, might lead an easy, 
anthr ms-like existence— fast, dine, and sleep in the 
bath, wit even the trouble of rubbing himself dry afterwards, 
mighty t a Roman summer may have been in /hose days, I say. 
As for the present-—phew! the bare notion of it is a stifler! 1 bore it 
like a native of Troy (that is to “uy, ith peculiar fortitude,) at first. 

worked as long as I could. I had a conduit laid down in the 


and a stream of fresh from the Barberini Fountain, 
\ t my studio night and day. My models were supplied 
with fresh relays of iees from Nazanni’s every half hour (that greedy 


monster, Gatiinaccia, devoured twenty-three at a single sitting), | 
mixed my varnishes im the patent , and used cold-drawn 
castor-oil as a vehicle for my colours (Gattrmaccio stole a pint one 
his and came looking very penitent next day), 

“Tt wasall in vain. My up, my canvas cracked. Three 
Pifferari and an amateur in my studio. ANTONIO swore 
he could wear his goat-ékin no longer; Jacr (an elderly 
female poled Gwestenee to remove her ae it was hope 
ed my portmanteau, my sketching-tackle in order 

ft, LF the bri 


at Civita Veechia, briny 
“ Well—I won’t deseribe the : why should 1? We all know 
roof Pergo = Cm mg Eh on tks 
jt t ;- q ves, the 
snintahedl le Saxon ejaculations of “ Hit” Geneset” 


ejacu 
or allude to the unfeeling conduct of that 


Eh? moi? moi, malade?—Oh no! pardy 
fancy I can still smell the horrid engine 
. o pae ie ao i omy above, 
and now disappearing 5 ope no one 
begrudged the steward and stewardess their fees. Ah, poor wretches! 
tenpence a head is not too much for such a service, and some one mus/ 
look after the basins. 
“ Sik vos, non vobis,—you know the rest. I did not stay long in 
Paris, partly—Pshaw! Paris was ao¢ my destination. The fact is (| 
don’t mind telling you in confidence) that I am collecting materials 
for a grand historical picture,—viz., The Birth of King Pepin,—and am 
now staying at Harengville-sur-Seine (where that illustrious but unfor 
tunate monarch first saw the light) for the purpose of making studies 

“ Verily, my dear Punch, we live in strange times. It is scarcely 
two months since I left the Mediterranean. In that short space of 
time what unexpected events have taken place in the political world ! 
Sx weeks there was not a contadino in Italy who did not believe 
the French Emrgnor to be the Saviour of his country. Zhen he was 
‘Benedetto;’ now he is ‘Birbone;’ and from bemg esteemed as « 
Louis dor, be is now only regarded as /wiméme again, As for th: 
French, their disposition appears not only to waver, but to rero/c: 
according to the issue of events. A short time ago one heard of 
nothing but the glories of war, and every fresh victory was hailed with 
enthusiasm. Flags adorned the streets; lamps were hung at every 
window, while thousands of their countrymen were stretched low upon 
the plains of Magenta or before the heights of Solferino. Austria was 
held up for execration. Hideous caricatures of her bravest soldiers 
appeared at every shop-window. ery was ‘ Perfide 
Autriche !’ and ‘ Sacrrrr-rrrée sauer kraut.’ 

“The excitement had scarcely died away, the festive lights had 
hardly smouldered out, and the red, white, and blue calico been furled 
up and put in a corner, when a Gfiche appears, posted on the 
walls, and the magical words ‘ Amnestie générale’ axe read by the 
gaping crowd. Presto! the sentiments of the whole French nation 
are © in a twinkling. War is suddenly discovered to be « 
horror ; victories cost blood; sieges are afreuz. The cry is for ‘th 
olive’ this time. Up goes the tricolor ; down. come the cari 
catures, and in their stead a lithograph of Grusat or Frawcis-Joser 
smirk at you from every print-shop. Agaim the bougies are lighted 
Once more salvos are fired, and our ag to their | 
cathedrals. Hark! how they shout the 7¢ Dewm, and all the people | 


ery ‘Amen!’ 


Bah! 


“T believe, if the French had their way, that they would chang: 
“Faithfully yours, my dear Punch, 


“Jack Ease.” 
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SCENE—A CERTAIN GAY WATERING-PLACE. 


First Irresistible (on hack). “ Utto, ’Anny! WY, WHAT HAS BROUGHT YOU HERE?” 
Second Ditto, “Wux, vex sex, Brit, 1’ precious sick or Workine ror my Livixe, so I’ve come were To Pick ur sy ’Aiagss!/” 














LOUIS NAPOLEON’S COURT JESTER. 


EVERAL thousand thanks 
De Morr! A thousand of 
the warmest thanks that 

can be uttered this cool 

weather! It takes no com- 
mon mind to make a joke 
in this dull season, the 
genius who can do so, de- 
serves a niche in Punch. 

You, De Morxy, have most 

fully merited that honour. 

Your speech before the 

Council-General of the Puy 


humour the most happy. 
Dip into it where one may, 
one is sure to come upon 
a jest of the first water. 
Here, for instance, ‘in the 
Opening sentence of the 
pn lg ag such gems 
set in Punch, they will be 
in Punch, 
looked upon se beilliante:— 


“ You have wy gentlemen, in the enthusiasm excited by our victories, 
you have shared in unanimous tude of France for the great moderation of 
the Exrence. But find it di to understand bow His Majesty's evident 
desire to prevent a European conflagration can bave caused in England 
paper articles, the Parliamentary and the 
so much has been said.” 


“Unanimous gratitude!” ha! ha! ha! “Evident desire!” ho! 
ho! ho! The jokes are really both so good, one don’t know which to 
laugh at loudest. The two statements are so f that it puzzles one 
to say by which one is most tickled. The chief ¢ in them both 
lies in their gravity of humour. One regards them at first sight as 
really matter of fact assertions. A second glance, however, reveals 
the hidden fun of them, and one seems to see the wink which accom- 
panied their utterance. ; ; ; $ 

Here too is another bit of comic speaking, the joke of which consists 
in one’s regarding it as serious :— 

** We live at a period when the hatreds of castes and families have succumbed 
| from the increased mildness of manners, and at which national hatred and preju- 
| dice have been effaced by civilisation. The new have else to 
| do than to avenge the past ; they are too enlightened to act on any other motive 

than the interest of the present and the future. 


Bravo! Dz Moryy. Another thousand thanks to The Mil- 
lennium has arrived. Ha! ha! ha! you'll really be death of us, 
Dz Moryy. There are no such vices extant now as enmi 
judice. Ciyilisation has effaced all national anti 
Cock “has something else to do” than crow for 
dear, yes. Of course. Just ask the coc’ n 

But by way of comic climax, what joke can equal this ? 

“ You know, without doubt, by means of what logic the 

ms. They say, ‘Our press is free ; the French press 
inaults have not the same importance im one as in the other.’ 
There are in France no means of preventing a journal from 
to it right; the Government is only armed agsinst the 
wi and of suspension, which are repressive measures.” 


Now, isn’t that delicious! Really, Court pe Morwy, the 
PEROR your master should appoint you his Court Jester. h 
of that “only” is so exquisitely clownish, that unless you had 
cheek Siem | you must have blushed tosay it. How facetious too 
are in imagining we fancy that the French sis not free. 
Why, of course it is. Who in England doubts it? 





sigile 





knows that the French press now is free—as free, at least, as France. 























rrTryTyT wT 


Trea ir ™:, Te 


~- wr a ee ee ee ee i ed 


=" Sr oe oe | |«— ee 


a <= eet e— es ae a 7 












PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Serremner 10, 1859, 

















' 

—_— - 
al 

« _ _ 


THE PUNCH FOUNTAIN IN FLEET STRE 














ET. 














-. i| Os Bs Persea & SwSerha 2 Se SO Se Qa i — I nt eee ila Reece i ene ; ; 























SepremBer 10, 1859.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 109 











ANOTHER RAILWAY ROW. 


A Meerte of the Directors and Shareholders of the Eastern 
_ Counties Railway took place yesterday, when the usual scene occurred. 
Mr. es is enable, from the a - + YY space » 
give the proceedings ix extenso, but is happy to oblige the parties by 
the following condensed account of what oecurred. 
Ma. Horatio ited ba the Chairman, was about to take the Chair, 
| when it — i — him by, conn shareholders, amid the 








jon of others. After a severe 
oy p Sd of Windsor chair be, bet aoentes to 
honourable gentleman succeeded in esta ishing himseil on | 
cane-bottomer, shut his —e & and opened business. He | 


ote 
| 


it 


et 


to consider 
Suenseayt Tozer said that they were always considering and never 
getting dividends. It was the case of the song, 


And he had no victuals to give her ; 
So he out with his fiddle an pagel er « vane 


| The Company were the old cow, and the Chairman wanted to fiddle to 
them. (Laughter and applause.) If music were the food of Lovz, he 
might play on as SHaksPeaReE said, but they wanted somethimg more 


The Chairman said they should have'a substantial—he meant suab- 
stantive motion directly. He hoped that they would hear him. 
Mr. Wapprxcrow, as a gentleman, assured von —— Chairman | 
that they would do nothing of the kind. ( Cheer: 
owes said that the man who would not ‘listen to the he of 
rt 4 ge iad eclee eamma hes call a 
cod 
The Chairman said that he had never sought his present office — 
“Mr. Brown said that he had sought the Chairman’s office often | 
, but never could find i at pe oad | whether be was ha 
e m kes yment at the expense of the Company, or was inside 
- 4 jo and wouldn’t answer the door, he could not say 
never smoke, though I puff the Company comeeen. 
| (Cheering ) Encouraged by that response he would proceed. He di 
affect to vy * that the ‘Company w was not at that moment an El on 
ora - an Ophir, or a California. It was not an ever springing 











“ih 


\ bling- 
keepers at races, and the Chairman must have been cabling able 
races to hear such expressions. 
| races he would attend to his business —— 
nm. 1 ne at a race in my life, a once, when I | 
went to the Race of Portland to buy stone for the Co 
Mr, Robinson. And a nice Bill of Portland you brought us in for the| the 


| _ The Chairman, Hold your noise. Admitting, he continued, that the | 
Company was not exactly prosperous, he nevertheless contended that 


illiams, But its trains often are, and in a disgraceful way 

I myzelf, with alot of excursioniat, were kept several hours the other 
morning waiting for conveyance to Rye House —— 

The Chairman. And what business had you to be going to Rye 


It was not a place for though all very well for 
‘ co to bring forward such an 





Stavtars oan mi hat pach ply of arora nation 

was on contrary, asserted that 

““snobbishiy ” a wun the Beck of Inaba. 
jure 


i more things in heaven and 
earth than were dreamt of in Mr. Wenatev < shilosephy, and several, 
especially, in the Eastern Counties Railway. The way, for instance, 
names of the stations was most | 


whether the honourable proprietor would 
sent to Cambridge for ty It was | 
-seven and a half miles from town, and any 


GTON said pat he Chairman’s irony passed him like 


ind, but considering the perpetually falling fortunes of the | 
Chairman reminded Saminied bins of a Cambri 5 entherity, the| 5 


wning. ( 





if a 
ft [ ft 
ai i 
he 


= 
fr 
a 
eB 


that the Chairman had brass enough | 
ee applause at all. 
then rose oie ort, but the tremendous 
that were eels a shied at » compelled him, after 


Z 
i 





E 


If, instead of going to| ‘ bear As 


objection in a Meeting like that. The honourable proprietor was not 
going to get u 2 liye House Plot there, he could tell him — | 


| wonder that what once appeared so large, should now seem so ¥ 


some comaaie, to abandon the idea. An y respectable hat 
struck him on the nose, on which he emitted a t ycath, but imme- 
—-~ apologised for making what he called a a ay ( Applause.) 
Chelan said that he would now proceed to his duty of declaring 
a divideod —(The meeting rose en-masse, and shouted for several minutes. 
6 -_ being restored :) 
he Chairman would be hese y By he allowing him to conclude 
his a He would proceed - - ing a dividend— 
(Renewed sensation) —of declaring a di thing entirely out 
a uestion at present, and he then er nd morning 
hairman left the room, and @ scene of indescri 
iiovel, fs to coune of wich all ‘Was, we regret to say, 
pete "down eight times in mista for #ame number of directors. 
in the course of a few hours the meeting quietly dispersed. 


bable confusion | 


* Oar ee ee ee & sme | 


that the Counties do pay a dividend. We fear that our young man has 
| Silen tanto thee snctemchot y mistake of pouleveng @tus he thinks to be smartness to 
has he knows tobe trath. As the rest of his report is unimpeachable, he remains 
in our service, bat is “ warned.” 





PROCLAMATION BY KING PUNCH. 


Krxc Puncu hereby proclaims to anxious myriads of His subjects 
that He has not the least intention to reduce those armaments 
of sarcasm and satire, whieh have made His name so form where- 
ever it is known. On the contrary, unmoved by what Em may 
be doing, or pretending — “> 
| present for disarming in His great 
| Getoumens to notify oie th hey who p aan provoke him must beware of 

lis just wrath. To punish all offenders, no matter where or whom, 
His trenchant sword of satire will be once a week, and the 
| utmost pains be taken to preserve its keenest edge, and fit it for the 
| service of giving out great cuts. Moreover, lest Hlis bayonet of sar- 

casm be bhanted by disuse, Kine Powcn will take all care to keep the 
fineness of its point, and ever have it ready to administer home-thrusts. 
|The same attention also will be paid to other weapons in His royal 
armoury. His shafts of wit will always be found in the best feather, 
; | and certain to fly true to the butts which they are aimed at, All the 
arms, in short, wherewith invention has supplied him, being arms of 
rare precision, ‘will ever surely hit the 

In the way of heavy ordnance, Kine Puxow has a good number of 
|great guns at His com large calibre of intellect, and 
| enormous length of range, them a. tremendous when they 
ever open fire, and certain to they are brought 

a 1 hae Powcu will to aw SP artillery” 
in perfect working or whatever strongho snobbery 
\lays siege to, He, as heretofore, i will smash. 
stores of ammunition will be ‘dean —y mn eg 


standing army of brave penmen whom He in pay will 
continue to in ae 4 
enlisted in his ranks, 

teers who may on emer; 
country ss ee 2 
Ss to his erack 


+ I ‘fine, Kuve Powcn throws down in ¢ to 
n ~~ cama — | 
witness that, sonthy to eneeeay tik 


are, for mingled skill and bravery in leading a good eause, there are 
nowhere better officers than those upon his staff. 








Iw youth, enter gn woh ~ yy end of t 
in old age, through the broad. They are the } 


small. Alas! that happy pay when all things were sweet as confec 
|tionery to our innocent taste, will never come again—nor shall 
ome much, if it never does,—Ax Optician and an Optimise and 


az 
sey 





CREATURES OF CONTRADICTION, 


Ly many trifles, Man is just (or unjust) penny a Warn. 
For instance, he objects to see flies in his port wine, and yet the 


bee’s-wing ! 


. (Cheers. 
we hte omething sos Brazenose, but being informed |  faatidios monster is not in the least enraged at the sight of the 
Oxford, 





Apvice to Hor-Growers (when the duty is being collected),— 
‘ockets.” 


tlemen, take care of your P 
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Florence. “ Well, I'm sure / you might have found some better place for 
sticking them all round your hat.” 


Reginald. “ Aw, aw, really / I flatter myself it’s rather a neat ideaw.” 


AN IRISH STRIKE. 


THE ters of Dublin have followed the 
example of the Builders of London 
They have elves See 9m aarinae on 
the standard wages of 30s. a week. Every 
| knows that a very considerable proportion of the 
| London bridhiepeas are Irishmen. The London 
strike, therefore, may be nearly as much an Irist: 
strike as the Dublin one; particularly since the 
workmen of London fenerally have not struck. 
Anyhow, the strike, her in London or Dub- 
lin, is too likely to prove an extremely Irish affair 
in the end. The masters, having lost money by 
suspension of business, will, w when hag re-open 
their establishmeats, very pro 
themselves by peying their venues at a lower 
rate, and thus the men will find that they have 
struck for a reduction of wages—a pi 
= is just what might be Gonouinated an Iris: 
trike. 


Sweet Innocence. 


Tue simplicity of Mz. Bowyer beats Ry 
thing. He was saying, the other m 
his own innecent way,—“ You know t "the 
Pore” (and here he made his usual salutation) 
“a Sovereign Pontiff, and I confess I do not 
understand it ; ve I have yet to learn how three 
Pore has—can 


crowns—an is the 
possibly  & ~ cane 


THE DUTY OF GOVERNMENT, 
Lice Nature, to abhor a vacancy,—and so to 
fill it up with the least possible delay. —Ciol 
Service Gazette, 


those nasty cigars than 











CREATION WHIPPED AGAIN! 


“ Wat, Punch, old hoss! and heow things i in gin‘ ral t’ other side 
the duck pond ? Reckon if you Briti ain’t no slicker than you | 
was, ‘tain’t no airthly use your tryin to keep way with us. We air a 
bunch of reglar Goaheaditives, we air; and when we make a splurge 
we leave Creation all astarn of us. Talk of the march of intellect ! 
Snakes and wooden nutmegs! Why, we chop yes tp cote, We 
raises our great thinkers i as slick as = big pumpkins, Not by 
ones and twos, =r 0, Sir-ree. I kinder rae we sows the 

ihey e pag SS in bunches, thick in Phila- 
And the lee air wholeso tew 
seven-leagued ones. An old hoss like Jouw Lon 
winded in a race with them. Yes, Sir-ree: that’s a 
men and authors air of the raal grit, oy slick off every 


a 


| fro try up to alinin. In w of soma 
jist like tose the Bri rs oul beat them & 


hoys penned us of the Sickuzs trial. 


here’s another sample for you, equally 
| Washington Star a week or two ago. bs but 
I hain’t had time to send it you. It’s not 


bit o’ word-fixing, but it may be 


| You say we wops our niggers: 


| of their human natur out 


| os uite a number of 


you "ll own, we treats our sinners 

desarve it, we claps ’em into quod, we pom § 

of them. Though under ~~ j 
ie p ay at aay ms oes Glor _ a F 

t cow they lorious Independence in 
Penitenti-ery as we ‘ve built for ’em at Washington : — 


“ While the sovereigns ) Aa the ‘ es liberty’ of which 
the day is capable, fa Sry Lay we! elowes comowhet exfangsd 
privileges, and the celebration 

. © ey ee there was docs the forenoon the con 
assembled in the Cha 


‘here » megane? Or if not, that gal, Judy,* 

| curiosity’ is stro * es sides the Atlantic. 

| here, old cuss ! ll jist liquor, and I 
| sea-sickness is *holished neow the Big Ship is afloat, and, Creoles 
| and all, sure-lie there will be room for A ut see heow dazzling our 
| Star shines in its critique of the performance :— 


“‘ The Declaration of Independence was read by Barrett in a clear voice, and his 
appearance rather favourably imy d the being that of a frank, kindly 
young man: and it was not easy to realise that the crime for which he is incarce- 
rated was that of murder ! 

“ The address of the day, by R. Surtu, was an effort to occasion yet more interest 
in the speaker, a young man with a fine expansive brow, and a pois 
eye. The address was well conceived, and was delivered with 
and elocu’ effect, showing scholarsbip and cultivation on part of the un- 
fortunate criminal. We forbear giving his name in full at his earnest request lest 
it should come to the know!edge of his c= ae (thus py hag dk 
the fact) that her only son is within the walls of & prison. His crime, we believe, 


was forgery.” 

“ * His crime, we believe, was fi !’ Reekon that ’s a peowerful 
climax. And here’s a tallish bit of sentiment about another prisoner, 
whose sudden death had ‘thrown a sad damper’ on the flare-up :— 

“ Much interest attaches to the name of Crocot in this 
having been one of the most daring 

and from his escape from gaol, and his subsequen - 
prior to his re-arrest by the police. He was about twenty-four years of age.” 

“ But if you want to hear tall talkin’, as Bury SHaksreaRe says, 
‘jist loan me your auriculars :’ 





country, and of the War of In 
hgh Fe — closing with an 
position urging upon them 
than the cultivation of true patriotism. Altogether, we have 
-S — dpeappaadbegantes <-- ¢ 





flowers and evergreens, 
= handsome letters on a blue ground the motto:—‘ We 
In the rear of the visitors were the male convicts in their prison uniform of 
coloured white and blue clothes, and 
however, with numerous ‘ peep-holes,’ 
were the female convicts. Copies of a 
lishments on the margin, bearing the names 
@omery, Kosciceko, were distributed among 
preserved and taken away by the recipients.” 


“Guess you’d give one of your wise 


Thloedivess was wemmly spplended. 7er> 


i. sup buat by the convicts, who seemed 


effort of one of their number.” 
* Arter this here bust o’cheerin’— 
‘An opines of hank t» he Warden, in Dasaty Ween Se. C. P. Sevostack, 
Ju) to the Ohapiain and the Board of Inspectors for kindnesses rendered, and to 


* “Gal,” Indeed! Why, bless the man! I owned, last Census, I was thirty !— 
udy. 
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the ladies for a gift of confectionery, was delivered in good langaage, but with 


rather burried delivery by convict Mittaxp. He attributed the fall of himself and 
his fellows to bad associations, brought about by the use of ntoxicating cup 
and in feeling terms urged upon his fellow-prisoners to behave well, and on their 
dismissal from these walls, to endeavour to rewain the regard of their fellow-men 


“*Tntoxicatin cup’ I spose means brandy-smashes, mint-juleps, | 


and gin-cocktails. Guess the critter used the phrase as being more 
poetic, not to call it sentimentaller. As a concludin’ bit of sentiment, 
jist cock your eye, old swanger. and take a sight at this: 


** The singing of the convicts was generally exceedingly good, and one piece, ‘ Do 
fey Ap me at home,’ was sufficiently touching to draw tears from eyes ‘ unused 
to 


melting mood.’” 
“ Wal, neow, talk of language, isn’t that a Floorer?* Jon» 


flowery 
Bui. may strain to bustin’, but he can’t come up to that. Ugly 


b’ars and skinned opossums! Won't it rise the old ‘coon’s dander to 
himself astarn of us! Reckon as heow yar big ships aiv’t not 
nothin to our ‘liners. Your Mackays and Macavhays you may crack 
up as you please, and to your Tewwysons and Twomsons you may 
give what sale you like, but it tain’t no use a startin them agin our 
clipper poets. hy, you see from what I’ve showed you that our 
eg oe can lick ’em slick as snakes. I don’t want to make a 
zzle, but when I’ve spoke my mind, I’m not the shyster as squirins 
out of it. I’ve a bunch o’ sprouts right handy if you or any Britisher 
has any mind to taste ’em. But if fightin’s not your grit, jist come 
across and liquor; and then I’ll prove by word of mouth that what I 
say’s as true as that ‘possums git up gum-trees, or that my name, 
Sir-ree, is 
“ Jowaruan Mancecivs Frawkety Srosu.” 


* Query, Florat—P. D. 


ALL UP WITH ENGLAND! 


TUM Mi ee ee 


eR ye al | 


i) 


_ Nexvous we are é 
living a doomed life, so are all our English readers. There is no 
mistake this time about the fate which is awaiting us. We have long 
feared an invasion, and our fears will soon be realised. The foe is close 
at hand. Tremble, Britons, at his coming! Shake, Saxons, in your 
shoes ; for surely you must quake when you list to what the Dundalk 
Democrat has said of him :— 

“ He knows all our weak points ; and our opinion is, that he would lose no time 
in going round to land in Connaught or Bantry Bay, but would dash boldly on the 
capital, and seize the Castle, and al] the arsenals in Dublin. He would, we fear, 
strike at once at the heart of our power, and scatter us like chaff before the wind 
before we could organise our forces. Among the Young Ireland party there was no 
an 
lieve 


tn, Sea hl, 
age. We 
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nor ever needlessly alarmists. But we are 


army of liberation. He was a man of iron will and | a - 
he possessed that boldness and energy which | amounted to £2,977 849 Lis, 6d, 














| would inspire his followers to rival the soldiers of any other nation in deeds of 
heroism. Heisaman to decide quickly, and to carry out his purpose with an 
nerring judgment and a vigorous arm. He would have the men of all districts 
either with him or againet him, and would deal roughly with all who should desire 
to stand on neutral i, Such a man as this would prove a formidable foe to 
| English power im Ireland; and, although he might run some neks, it is certain 
that he would not be so easily caught as Woure Tows. If his visit to Europe be to 
aid the invasion which the English seem te expect, he will have no mercy for Joux 
Br Lt, and will more than rival GaxipaLot in his furious onsets against the Great 
sritons.” 


_ And who, it may be asked, is this “formidable foe?” Who is this 
indomitable, iron-willed invader, who “knows all our weak points,” 
and is to “scatter us like chaff?” The Dundalk Democrat does not 
conceal his name. Jom~ Mrronms is his name: merciless Jou 
Mircue.; maniacal Jomw Mrrcwen. Mrrcus:, he of vitriolic and of 
vicious memory. Transported he was once, and now returns for ven- 
geance on the sanguinary Saxon, “Some risks he may ran,” bat once 
caught makes twice shy. You may cateh a Woure asleep, perhaps ; 
bat Mrrcne. is a weasel that won't again nab . As 
Garteatvi to the Austrians, so pall to the Bagdish He 
has armed him for the fight. See, his lion’s skin hangs 

and his voice sounds forth the war-cry of Young Ireland,—“ Arin, gv 


yn 


Bray: 


i 


UNCALCULATING SORROW. 
Ovr Dublin contemporary, the Freeman's Journal, pub 
lishes an advertisement in combination with the PF mney Rome 
announcement :— 


‘‘ August 10, at his residence, ———, —— ———, vintner, after a long and pain! 


illness—affection of the heart bronght on by fretting ply lamented by « large 
circle of friends and his disconsolate widow, who still continues to carry on the 
business. May he rest in peace.” 


The disconsolate condition of the lady whom we may presume to 
have penned the above advertisement, no doubt occasioned a slight 
defect, which is noticeable in its composition. In the distraction of 
i grief she omitted one word which is required to connect the totally 
| distinct facts which that notification slaims. The concluding por. 
| tion thereof should have run thus :—* deeply lamented by a large circle 
of friends and his disconsolate widow, who, however, still continues to 
| carry on the business.” The public would then have understood that, 
although disconsolate, she was still carrying on the business, which 
excess of sorrow might erroneously be supposed to prevent her from 








a | attending to, 


Health of an Illustrious Personage. 


“Tux extreme heat of the weather (that was) operated, we regret 
to say, somewhat unfavourably upon the Sun, whose face has come out 
in spots of considerable size, the last that appeared being about 
sixty thousand miles in diameter. Having, however, swallowed a 
couple of comets, overnight, and having taken a hurricane-mixture in 
the morning, the illustrious luminary has perceptibly amended, and 
has been able to rise at his usual hour.” : 

“ Arney, M.D. 


“ Greenwich Observatory, Sept. 1.” Henscnet, M.D.” 


THE TOF OF HIS PROFESSION. 
Ir we were asked what physician stood at the top of his profession, 
we should say it was the gentleman who was in the habit of attending 
“ patients on a monument,” 


“Under Government,” 


Tuene is a useful little book with the above title. The Kuve or 
Srarw intends bringing out a companion work to it, to be called 
“Uspea Perticoar Goveasment.” Crinoline is instanced as one of 
the greatest proofs of it. The work is to contain a portrait of the 
royal author, 


PRIDE’S LAST DISH. 
Pres and Puddings generally come the last. The last thing that 


Pride eats is Humble Pie. 


Wur can you compare Big Ben to Gnaztani? 
Because it is the highest of Banny-tones. 


Cartoon ror tuz Houses or Paststament.—Lovis Navrotzox | 


feeding the British Lion with French bonbons. 





Tue Recerers oy Puwcn for the Week ending September the 3rd, 
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BADEN RACES.—PORTRAIT OF A GERMAN JOCK 
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ANOTHER STRIKE. 


_ Tue Government Clerks 
Thon organising 2 aaa. 
are going in for five | 
hours’ labour—i is | 
He They ales stipulate beiog: | 
it. sti 
oo aaa hours a day | 
or reading the newspaper. 
These claims, which’ mask 
be admired for their mode- 


aceeded to, as we do not 

machinery of 
Government can possibly 
go on without them. 


h 


ee Ea ae 


The Major Allowance. 


A Sraticiay, a small 
Wilsonite in his figurative 
| way, was explaining to a 
how ory hogy = y 
| suspect t e stole t 
| facts out 4 Mr. Fox- 
| BLANQUE’S book) a Major, 
after allowing for the in- 
terest on the sum paid for 
his commission, only cleared 
£42 9s. 8d.. per annum. 
Good gracious me ! ” ex- 
claimed the astonished 
Ducuess; “why, do you 
I give ANasTasiR, 
my more 
than that, and she has all 
my old things!” 


Brsoncs 


EEE eee 


EY. 








LECTURES ABOUT TO BE DELIVERED. 


Now that Parliament is over, the Lecture-mania is about to begin. 
We understand that the following gentlemen have certain learned 
subjects in reading, which they will be hap y to let off, at a moment’s 
notice, for the benefit of any Mechanics Tastitute, or even an i- 
cultural audience that can ved to have the faculty of under- 
| standing. Terms—nothing. only condition laid down—applause, 
but plenty of it. 

Mr. Faepenicx Peet. On the combustibility of the River Thames, | 
and the best means to be taken for insuring the same. | 

Lory Jowy Russet, The Panorama of Constitution Hill, and por- | 
traits and biographies of the most distinguished heroes and patriots | 
who have fought and struggled t from Caractacus down to the | 
last man who was coniad be the police. To conclude with a Smot-| 
Letr and Hvumeorous comparison, in unbridled verse, between the 
Constitution of England and the constitution of a horse, proving which 
one works best and which can be worked the most.’ 

Mx. J. A. Rozzsuck. How io move the Government, when once you 
have got your Lever; with a remarkable instance of how to get 
£78,000 a year out of ministers by means of the Screw. The re- 
markable instance will be handed round in a Packet, brought from 
Gal way, and made extremely convenient for slipping into a gentleman’s 
pocket. 

Ma. B. Drsnazit. On the nature and character of Flea-bites; with 
instructions for extracting the sting of the same out of the constitution, 
and infallible wemedies for allaying the irritation caused by them. | 
Mentally magnified, so as to visible to the mind’s eye of the | 
blindest and stupidest. | 

Ma. Bexwat Osporye. “A safe Guide to Government Situations ;” | 
| with a portrait. 

Baron Bramwe i. On Ountonas of Court, and various other forms 
of contempt, ‘including that of public opinion. Baron Bramwett will | 
obligingly wear his Judge’s costume on each occasion, so as to render 
his illustrations the more life-like. 

Mr. Guapstowg. On the art of Hair-splitting; with French ex- 
a ee proving that the best way of getting to the root of an argument 
is always de /e tirer par les cheveux. 

Lorp Patmenrstoy. On the Beauties of Italian Architecture, espe- 
cially in their relation to the beautiful castles in the air that are now 
| being built in Italy about Italian Liberty. ) 














THE RING. 
Tue following would appear to have been intended for Bell’s Life 
e dressed 


but as it was discovered in our letter-box in an envelope ad 
only to “ the Hedditer,” we are induced to give it publication :— 


“ Dear Bew, 

“ Asout this ere little mill for the Berrick championship. 
You knows as how as Berrick haint neither in Hengland or 
and so as a champion of hits hown. And a snug little birth it is for } 
un, Quiet and hout of the way like, and not too many questions 
hasked about is hante ceeduns. 

“ Well there was a mill as cum off three or four months ago, atwixt 
Dizzies Pet and the Berwick Buffer. And they guv as how as 
Pet wun, but everybody knowd as how as he’d it fowl. And conse- 
kently the thing were to be reffurd to a comitti of . Well, 
the Pet didn’t like paying on em five bob a day and beer and backey, 
besides a lowering the carakter of the champi ip. So it was 
aranjed as how—as the Pet was to resign the belt as soon as it seemd | 
deecent like, and the Buffer were to walk over. 

“ Well that were all square and abuv bord—warnt it ? 

“ But wot d’ye think the Pet’s frends goes and dus. Why wen the 
Buffer cums to the scratch, eggspektin a walk over, and not in trainin 
ma nuffin; blow me if they don’t bring a thundering big yokel to; 
ight un. 

“ And the Buffer had seven-and-thirty round with un afore he could 
pollish un off. And it were a neer tuch then. 

“ Now, I ask you if that’s bisness. Is this kind of thing to go on ? 

“ Tf it dus, | knows what’ll be the hend. Genelmen will withdrar 
their suport from the ring haltogether. | 

“ What’s the use of hearly information if you can’t. depend upon | 
mag aa the good of squareing wun man, if you hev to fight 
anuther ? 


“T means to say as its low, and me and my frends won’t kount- 





B it. 
“ For the first time I feels ashaymed of my purfeshun. 
“ Hever yours, 
“Taomas Tweep.” 





Tax Vatve or Strexce.—A Woman has often committed herself 
by talking—never by holding her tongue. . 





Privted by Wi. bam Bradbury, of No. 13, Upoer Woours 
Pratere, af thrir Odie in Lombard 
Lendcn —Sarcapat September }0, 1850. 


and 


Place, Frederick Mu ett Evace. of Ne. 19, 
S-reet, in the Preemnet of, Wh vefras, in the City of Le 


Coun'y of Midd eens 


aeen"s Read W Regest’s Pack, bor> im thy Parish of St. Pancreas, ip 
- = = 4 ; . Bride, m the City » 


the 
aod Published by them at A. 5), Bleet Screet,in ot Pa tom of St, 
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“ It was a pleasant thing to walk on the beach, and see how amiably that great, good-natured | Legations y= 


MUZZY NOTIONS_OF MERCY. ” 


Our friend the Advertiser will be too much for 
us one of these days, If he makes us laugh until 
something he must really provide for 
Mrs. P. and the ki He stated the other 


to 
Suetuurst, that “he” tiser that is) 
“ knew that the Queen was always ready to 


. 


‘the Adeertiser get 
{ of the Crown? We are half incline: to believe 
that he thinks the English Sovereign “ signs 
Pay ae yy imagines po th 
ink, , the’ 
"> | Ste Gzoneg Lewis, having dec on & re- 


rerorts, and after a neat and pathetic speech, 
founded on Portia’s, about mercy, humbly | begs 
|for lenity to the it. Really it is too bad 
of the Advertiser, being such a favourite at 
- | Court, not to obtain more accurate knowledge. 
~ | He should not write as if the Quezw had the 


| faintest personal . ity for, or even 
= acquaintance with, the proceedings in such 
cases. We assure him, on our honour, that 
Her Masesty has aatiing to do with crimina! 
ocuments, and y never dashes away 
the pen with a “ W I had never learned to 
write,” as the Advertiser ignorantly supposes. 








| THE ITALIAN QUESTION, 
| “Preass, pi, mes I accept Tuscany and the 


. es 
| day, in reference Sp gencipated reprieve of | 
(the Adver x 


ictor Emanuel to Louis Napo- | 








fellow, Paterfamilias, was buried alive by the little ones.”—-Ectract from Letter. leon, 














A RACE IN DANGER. 


Mr. Puncn, having humanely given his establishment a holiday, 
having sent his upper servants to Ramogate and his inferior ones to 
Margate, and having turned his horses into or Park, has taken to 
ride, of late, upon the tops of omnibuses, the only place in truth 
whence a true conception can formed of the real character of 
London. There, safe, and like Jupiter high throned all height above, 
the hurrying crowd, the furious mete the deaf four-wheeler, the 

ing carriage, have no terrors for the London traveller; there he 
can y survey ind from Chelsea to Mile Eud, and besides 
having many agreeable revelations of first-floor life, he can really see 
what the architecture of the Metropolis is, and be more and more con- 
firmed in his conviction that Lorp Patwexstow hath once at least in 
his life talked dosh. But this is beside Mr. Punch’s present theme. 

He has noticed (and what has he of noticed?) that something or 
other has wrought the most wonderful change in the character of his 
old friends (yes, my Lord Duke, he honours you with his friendship, 
but can afford to keep humble friends, which you can’t) the Omnibus 


men. 
_, Of old, it seemed that the Omnibus Driver amply fulfilled his duty, 
if he drove his vehicle with ordinary skill, avoided curb-stones and 
gas abysses, was grumpishly civil to the passengers who sat near him, 
and quietly growled at his conductor for not making two people get 
out at once if they lived within a street or two of one another. The 
Conductor was also equal to his task if he kept a tolerably sharp 
eye on the populace, unbesitatingly stated that the Omnibus went 
exactly where any inquiring person wished to go, and had spirits enough 
to take an occasional mild sight at a rival. A readiness to pass bad 
money, and a disposition to insolent if twice told the same thing, 
were also ordinary characteristics. 

All is changed. The word “Wake Up” has evidently been given to 
the Omnibus world, and there has been a wake, with a witness. 

Drivers and Conductors have been transformed into the most wide- 
awake, energetic, almost frantic of creatures. Instead of being lead, 
they are quicksilver. Eyes, and ears, and brains are all alive, and 
artillery officers hurrying their guns from point to point, to play upon 
an advancing or retreating enemy, could not be more steady in their 
position, more desperate in their dash. And all insolence bas vanished. 
A almost a feverish politeness is observed, information is given 

even tendered, thanks are returned for money, you are a patron 
and a benefactor— only, with tears in their eyes, the officials beg you to 
sharp. 

A terre rivalry has sprung up, it seems, and certain “Times” are 
laid down for the starting, progress, and arrival of the vehicles. The 


| business of the twin managers of each omnibus is to violate this agree 
| ment in the most daring, or the most subtle way; to “get the road ;” 
to sweep their enemy’s passengers off; to meet him at angles and 
| corners; to slang him furiously, and him with every crime that 
| is not capital; to cut away through and streets, and 
‘up courts, and if down so as to get out into the 
| broad thoroughfare before him ; to be , a8 a captain will in stress 
throw his guns over, to tear out all their own passengers. and shove 
them into a friendly Bus, so as to enable themselves to dodge the foe 
without imprecations from the inside ; to be pre with a storm of 
clamorous affidavits for the “ time-keeper,” the point of which 
is that the deponents are the most innoeent of lambs and the most 
trampled of victims ; to turn a perfectlyblind eye and deaf ear to any 
old lady or lame gentleman whose tardy entrance into the vehicle might 
spoil the race; to keep a succession of little boys as spies at the 
| corners of streets, and by posts, which infants screech horribly the 
names of the drivers that a. last the station; to crawl, like 
a tortoise that has taken laudanum for gout, and anon to dash forward 
like a pickpocket that has —, sight of a detective’s askance glance 
to drive over costermongers, ws, washing-carts, children, or any 
other impediment if necessary, but to be infinitely cautious and slow, 
if slowness just then is the desired dodge ; to be fertile in resources 
for stopping, such as the discovery of an imaginary stone in the near 
horse’s off left, or the absolute necessity of buckling up that mare two 
holes (and it is astonishing how awkward a y man can be); to see 
visionary passengers half a mile off—or not to see real ones at three 
yards, according to circumstances ; and generally to follow out the one 


object of the life of these gallant and ingenious men, namely, to cheat | 


each other’s “Time.” 


The occupation affords scope for the exercise of all the best faculties | 


of man—patience, courage, Vi , perseverance, skill, eloquence, 
and if a passenger happens to have nothing to do, and not to be at al! 
nervous, the game is not an unamusing one. Unhappily, such passengers 
are not the majority, and Mr. Punch r to hear that the clamour 
of the majority against a system in which the public is bumped and 
hurried and shattered, or and drawled and wearied, according 
to the state of the said game, has eventuated in a contemplated Police 
Act for dealing with Omnibus traffic, and reducing it to ignoble and 
vulgar order. The new and fine race of men, thus created by the 
necessities of competition, will be swept away, like Red Indians. They 
shall not say that “they had no bard and died.” Mr. Punch has 
embalmed them. 





A Darmymarp’s Derusitios.—Flattery is the milk of human kind 
ness turned into Butter. 
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CRINOLINE FOR BLUE COAT BOYS. | 


Y pear Joy, OLD | 

Ma. Puxcu,” 

“TI DARE say 
ou are tired of 
earing jokes made | 

about Crinoline, but 
when a fellow really | 
wants to talk about | 
it seriously, I hope | 
you'll do the liberal, 
and give him space 
to speak. Everyone 
keeps calling it a 
| cumbersome contri- | 
vance, but I mean to 
= say it’s not by ever 
; such long ¢ 80 
cumbersome and 
clumsy as those ugly 
yellow ticoats 
which we Blue Coat 
boys are bothered | 
by. Youcan’t think, | 
Sir, what a nuisance | 
our old - fangled | 
dresses are to us. 
The on rol bad 
eno go | 
dangling’ about our | 
heels like the swell chaps’ Noah’s Ark coats which you ve been and | 
made such fan of. And it’s no joke | can tell you having nothing on | 
one’s head (and, you’ll say, precious little in it+). One gets such | 
jolly colds in winter, to say nothing of the Smuts; and in the summer | 
time, my Wig! doesn’t the San just warm you! [ declare I sometimes 
fancy I can hear my brains all frizzling like our pancakes on Shrove 
Tuesday. Can’t say either I admire one’s having to sport those yellow 
stockings. As that party in SuaKsPeaRe says, it’s “a fashion I 
detest.” (We had to stick the passage into Iambics on last verse day, | 
so that’s how I remember it). But I declare the yellow stockings | 
ain’t by ever so much so beastly as those brutal yellow petticoats which | 
when the frost comes they serve out to us. To make boys dress in | 

tticoats seems to me to make great girls of them; and when a/| 
ellow ’s near sixteen (as 1 shall be next August), he don’t like being 
made a Molly of, or in any way thought missy, But BLoBBER | 
says the Governors regard the yellow petticoats as an “ancient insti- 
tution,” and think the country would be ruined and the School would | 
go to smash, if we got leave to leave off wearing them. So you see 
it’s no go our petitioning against them. But I say, Mr. Punch, now | 
couldn’t you pers the Governors to let us all sport Crinoline when 
they make us wear the petticoats? Besides being ornamental, it really | 
would be useful to us; for the great nuisance of ‘the yellows’ is their 
sticking to one’s legs so, and tripping up a fellow when he tries to run | 
or jump in them. They swaddle a chap up like a baby in its long- | 
clothes, aud make one’s knees feel tied together like a donkey’s when 
he’s fettled. We somehow tuck them up enough to get a spin at 
football, but as for playing fly-the-garter, one might just as well expect | 
to play at leap-frog with the Seemneed. as to try take a back when | 
one has got the yellows on. In short, the yellows make us feel a little | 
in the blues, when we peep through our school railings and see the | 
butcher-boys go grinning at us. They mayn’t be so well up in Viner 
or Tuucrprpes, but they've the free use of their limbs, and that’s a 
good deal more than we have. Their minds p’raps may be stunted, 
but at all events their bodies aren’t. A butcher-bo al easily clear 
a pillar letter-box, while a blue coat boy could hardly go clean over a 
mere door-scraper. 

“ Do then, Mr. Punch, try to make them give us Crinoline. It can’t 
be good for boys to be swaddled up like babies, and not allowed to use 
their limbs as they feel naturally inclined to do. How can a chap play 
cricket, or any pr th manly game, while his legs are swathed together 
like those mummies from the pyramids which Ive so often seen at the 
Museum on wet holidays. It’s just as silly and unnatural for boys to 
wear a petticoat, as for women to wear the—t’other things. In either 
case you know the wearer’s certain to be ridiculed. Why, one can’t 
half enjoy one’s holidays, one 








ts so precious laughed at. The} 
moment | get home I can bear the servants giggling at my rummy-| 
looking toggery, and all the time I stay they keep on making fun of it. 
t me round my pony 
with a side-saddle, ‘cause he said he knowed as how I couldn’t straddle | 
in them petticoats ! 


* We see no objection to the two first of these epithets, but the third is a gross | 
insult, and we feel bound, for our dear Judy's sake, to ask for explanation 

+ We say nothng of the sort, Sir. We believe that your head-master is a very 
able man, and we have no doubt that he keeps your heade in capital condition 





| say just half a word for us. Bsosper says the Governors are precious 


las the birds are strong on the wing, and Liberty is not.” 





“ Pray then, dear old Punch, do use your influence with the Gover- 
nors, and make them let’s wear Crinoline, which will let us stretch our 
legs more. If they will persist in dressing us like girls, we may surely 
ask to have our petticoats eut fashionable. Be a brick now, do, and 


nuts on Punch, and that they go weekly down to Greenwich or Black- 
wall for it. So if you’d just print my letter, they’d see what it is we 
want, and no doubt at your request they’d jolly soon come down with 
it. At any rate a word forus would get you heaps of «v3os, and besides 
would ever so much increase your circulation, for you know.our fellows | 
would be sure to buy the number. | 


“ So I remain, in expectation, your young friend, 
“ Aw Otp Buve.” 
“ P.8. If the Governors persist in molly-coddling us up, and dressing 


us in petticoats, don’t you think it would be fair to nickname them 
the Governesses *”’ 





ST. GEORGE AND ST. NICHOLAS. 
(Patron of Thieves.) | 


Comz, wot’s yer little game, Brit, this ere Sabbath arternoon, 
Now there ain’t no theayter, no Cremorne, nor no balloon; 
Church, Jim, in course, you muff, why where do you expect to go? 
Ah where ?—I’m game ioe worship too, but bless me if I know. 


St. George’s—that ’s the ticket ; not St. George’s where the swells 
Is spliced—St. George’s in the Heast —and, Jay mind I tells, 
weT figged out in Igh Church togs the clargy comes it there ; 
Ww is the reason | resorts to that abode hof prayer. 


Hah! you’re a blessed Puseyite—whereas I olds low views- 
But yet I likes the Puseyites cause they don’t ave no pews; 
Instead of which a cove can choose what party to sit by, 
With a view to prig the ticker and intent to fake the cly. 


Although your principles is close and ard upon dissent, 

And Srvrceon’s Tarbernacle I suppose as you Il frequent ; | 
You won’t mind seein rummy priests congee, and bend, and bow, 
Drest up in oly westments witch is sure to cause a row. 


Well, Brix, I'll own, for al) you are a Romanizin’ cove, 

Them sound Church views which you express is sitch as I approve ; 
Your doctrines in essential pints is ditto to my own, 

To Church or Chapel if we goes, we both goes there to bone. 


Ah, Jo«! taint vain and hempty show as captiwates my mind, 

I looks upon it but as elp true riches for to find : 

Snuff-boxes, watches, notes, or cash—whatever I can nab— 

And I’m thankful for the shindy when my neighbour’s goods I grab. 


Beloved pal, come, I’m your man! Success to stole and cope! 
Of plunder which affords us both so comfortin’ an ope, 

Success to cope with all my art, likewise with all my soul! 
Hand—wot could hany thief say less ?—prosperity to stole ! 


LETTER-BOXES SOMETIMES NEEDLESS. 
To Mr. Punch. : } 


“ Srxn,—Mr. Rowianp Hitt requests that we will all have letter- 
boxes in our doors, to save delay to the postmen. When I have 
cleared all the female part of my establishment, I will comply with his 
request, but in the meantime it is perfectly needless for me to do so, 
for at present I have two daughters and two maid-servants; the former 


| have lovers and the latter have sweethearts. So far from delaying the 


postman, there is, when his knock is heard in the neighbourh a 
desperate rush of two (the maids), and a decorous hurry of two (the 
girls), to be ready in the passage in case he should have ‘anything’ 
for any of them. Indeed know that Jane and Kate watch him from | 
the area-steps, and I believe that ALexanprina and VicToORIANNA 
look for him from their bed-room windows. Mr. Hitt may be quite 
sure that there is no delay caused to his postmen at the house of 
“ Yours, obediently, 

“ Antibilious Terrace, “A Parent any a Master.” 

“ Knightsbridge.” 


Now, Who told Punch that? 


Lorp Patmenstoy is said to have written to Lory Jous Russet 
(Minister for Foreign Affairs), that he need not, for the sake of attend- 
ing to the Italian question, hurry away from the partr: , “inasmuch 


} 











nal 4® Be eS eee ee meee me me me ee ee Om tet be ee 





















A GRAVE SUBJECT. 


As being the “peculiar and distinctive feature in its plan,” we see a 
| Burial Company advertises to those who stand in need of it, that it 
|" pursues what it calls “the Railway System of Interment.” What this 
| puzzling phrase may mean it much perplexes us to guess. We have very | 

often heard of railways having killed people, but we never e learnt | 
that they undertook to bury them. Yet when one hears it said they | 
have a “system” of interment, one cannot bat suppose the practice | 
must be frequent with them. Moreover, it is puzzling to guess in| 


what respect their is different from others. it is so we) 
infer from such stress being laid on it, and a puff being | 
put forward of its use by way of p: ‘ i inly in one 
sense may be said to have pursued “a system of interment.” They | 
have buried heaps of momey, there is no denying that ; and they have 
also caused interment of the hopes of many bolders. 
| burials have been ly performed at railroad speed ; nevertheless 
we think their rapid execution can iy be regarded as an act of | 
i h. Nor in of their economy are they at all to be 
; for they have proved to be most costly cere- 
| monials, and have been known to 


onials, drain the very deepest pockets. If 
this “system of interment” be the one which is alluded to (and with 
all our powers of thinking, we can’t think of another), we must 
confess ourselves completely at a loss to see its merits: and if they 
wish to gain a name with the 
| companies are “ distinguished” by it, the better. 


i 





COLD WATER CURE FOR WANTON MISCHIEP. 


| _ Some mischievous raseal or gang of rascals the other day destroyed | 
| Ma. aeons yy ee» bee oapett This dis- | 
| act suggests expediency of modifying the arrangement. 
| for enabling the poor public to qnench their thirst by means of 
| fountains. The homely old Pump should be substituted for the 
| fountain, which combines with utility indeed, but also with 
| fragility. The advantage of the Pump, besides its greater comparative 
| strength, is, that if i 


————_ = 





subjected, for some time, to the wholesome influence of its refrigerant 
reformatory discharge. 





THE FIRST OF SEPTEMBER. 


You must not wake me early, wake me early, James, d’ ye hear, 
To-morrow ’Ill be the slowest day of all the whole long year ; 

Of all the whole long year, James, the saddest dreariest day, 
For all we is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 


| ‘"There’s many a first-rate pointer, but none so good as mine ; 
| There — dog Don, and Jouwson’s Dash, and Baown’s pup 


oline ; 
| But none ean work like my good Rose in all the place, I say— 
Yet all the world is gone to shoot, and I have got to stay. 


I shan’t sleep sound all night, Jases, I'l lie all night awake, 
And only get a fitful snooze when day begins to break ; 
And then at eight I must put on my uniform so gay, 

For all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 


As I came up the barracks whom think you I should see 

But Tuompson leaning on his sword, and whistling “ Rosa Lee?” 
He pitied and forgave me those cross words of yesterday, 

For he was going off to shoot, and I had got to stay. 


He thought I was a ghost, James, I looked so ghastly white, 

And I doubled by him silently, just like a flash of light : 

They say I’m proud and sullen, and just the same were they, 

If all the world had gone to shoot, and they had got to stay. 

I’m dying for the turnips—but alas! it cannot be! 

My heart is t ing—no stubblefields for me. 


’s many a much worse fellow will enjoy himself all day, 
For all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 


To-morrow I shall have to drill upon the barrack green, 
And you ‘ll be there as well, James, to see me serve the Queen; 
| For the shepherd lads have taken the shilling, more fools they— 
| And while all the world has gone to shoot, to drill them I must stay. 








Upon the Colonel’s hard hard heart I used my utmost powers, 
But he said that applications had come to him in showers : 

I argued, but he looked so cross, and shook his head so grey, 
That all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 
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public, we think the less that burial <> 


blackguard is caught attempting to injure it,| | 
he can be isrmsediahel plese onder it by the indignant multitude, and 


| may he considered to be remarkably characteristic of a journal regarded 


m town now.” 


was discharged, last week, cured! 











The sentries come and go, James, in front u the grass, 

And they ask the man who comes in late, if Re has ot a pass. 
Oh! how I wish that it would rain throughout the livelong day, 
And sell the men who’ve gone to shoot, while I alone must stay. 









































So you must not wake me early in the morning, Jawezs, d’ ye hear, 
Let me sleep and try forget the griefs and sorrows which I bear. 
To-morrow ‘ll be of all the year the saddest, dreariest day, 

For all the world is gone to shoot, and I alone must stay. 
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Tue Morning Herald \ately contained a passage in a leader which 


as the organ of the Derbyites. The writer of the article, referring to 
the ungratified vanity of some clergymen, says :-— 
“« Hence the enlightened enthusiasm which we occasionally meet with, and hence, 


in St. George's in the East, the manciple, stole, and other names, even the spelling 
of which is, we confess, very difficult to encounter.” 


This is a striking exposition of views which are professedly those of 
Lornp Matmessuny. They will not y meet with the assent of 
our readers, who will perhaps hardly eonsider the orthography of alb, 
chasuble, and dalmatic, to be much more formidable than that of 
stomacher, bib, and tucker; but perhaps Mataessuxy will exclaim, 
“ Who said that it was?” We ourselves, though we cutlets do not 
think it hard to spell the names of the various articles of Puseyite 
millinery, will candidly confess that we doubt if we should be equal to 
the spelling of the analogous details of female clothing mentioned in 
Le Follet. A very complex nomenciatare is that of the various vest 
ments overspreading the expanse of Crinoline: a contrivance which 
perhaps those effeminate parsons whose heads are turned with the love 
of dress, will ultimately take to wearing under their ecclesiastical 
pettieoats. 


Th any Sees» 


London in the Wash-Tub. 


A CeLesraten Washerwoman, speaking of the extreme emptiness of 
London, explained it thus :—“ I can assure you, dear, | have only two 
flannel petticoats, four collars, three nighteaps, and one pinnafore left 





Sovevtar Acctpest at THe Hommoratuic Hosprrat.—A Patient 






Tae Home-Orrice.—Te make every one in it as happy as we 
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| perambulators, and other street nuisances. 
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WIND, S.W. FRESH. 


TOMKINS, WHO IS NOT GRAND I6 THE Le Derantwert, says “I7’s A VERY DISAGREEABLE DAY.” Tue Youxc Laptes, HOWEVER, 


FOR OBVIOUS REASONS, EXJOY IT AMAZINGLY. 














| 
‘ ‘ control. Having a few idle hours afterwards, he sent for Mr. Anstey 
THE MINISTER IN TOWN. and listened to him, mre China, ay Pe. veg Ay rier past 

' | Kight, by which time Ma. Anstey nearly completed his intro- 
(From the Court Circular.) ductory narrative. 


Viscount Puncu, First Lord of the Treasury, transacted business| Sire Cnartes Puncn, Seorstesy for India, transacted business yes- 
yesterday at his office. He received all his colleagues, and told them | terday at his office, that is to say, he sent for Mr. James Wi1aow, and 
that they might go away and yacht, or shoot, or fish, or study Conic told him that he, Sir Cuaries, trusted everything to him, and hoped 
Sections, or read the [dylls of the King, or lie on the h aeienehe ‘he would make a good job of Indian Finance, as he, Sr CHaRLEs, was 
short pipes, or preach, or vaccinate gratis before ten o’clock, or see the | utterly bewildered and mystified. 

St. Leger, or sit in an attic and grow moustaches, or bathe, or flirt, or| Tux Riont Hoy. Siovey Puncu, Minister for War, transacted 
write articles for quarterly reviews, or try the water-cure, or do exactly | business yesterday at his office. He placed the Army on a new footing, 
what they pleased, as he would take charge of the Nation, and had got | completed the defences of the Country, and kicked Lory Carpican 
a telegraph laid to their Royal Mistress’s residence at Balmoral. into the middle of next week for his impudence in wanting the Fifth 
Dragoon Guards. 


“ He spoke, and straightway found he room.” . : 
est PORTER Fae Tue Duxe or Sermovr-anp-Powcn, First Lord of the Admiralty, 














Lorp Joux Puwcn, Foreign Minister, transacted business yesterday | transacted business yesterday at his office. He manned the fleet, 
at his office. He sketched out a new programme for the settlement of | braced up the mainsail, dashed his old eyes, and spoke civilly to more 
Italy, and enclosed copies to the Powers. He enclosed a packet of | than one person in the course of the day. 
Poor Man's Plaster to the Port, who has hurt his leg. He wrote to| Lorn Cuancetton Powcn transacted business yesterday in 
compliment the American Paestpent on fitting out an anti-slavery| Chambers. He considered whether he could ask for a coronet for his 
squadron. | son, W. F. in addition to his own and his wife’s, but on reflection 
Tae Riont Hoy. Mx. Puwcn, Chancellor of the Exchequer, trans-| thought he had better wait a little. 
acted business yesterday at his office. He considered the reportof the! Tae Eart or Poncu, Postmaster-General, transacted business yes- 
Decimal Committee and pronounced it bosh. -He inspected some | terday at his office, and issued a decree that nobody who left his street- 
designs for the new bronze coinage, and didn’t like them, but sketched door without the letter-box requested by Mz. RowLanp Hit should 
something much better. receive any letter at all until all the letter-box folks had been served. 
Sin Georce Devowsuire Puxcn, Home Secretary, transacted; Sra Ricnanp Puncu, Attorney-General, transacted business yes- 
business yesterday at his office. He ordered a policeman to be sta- | terday at his Chambers. He codified the Civil law, and had made | 
tioned to protect the Drinking Fountains from ruffianism. He | great progress with a code of Criminal law when he remembered that | 
sketched a bill for abolishing street organs, street cries, Crinoline, ce been bothered by the Premier for a Reform Bill. He drew | 
this and went to dinner. 
Tue Duxe or Punca, Colonial Secretary, transacted business| The above particulars having been telegra to Hen Masesry, 
yesterday at his office. He ordered immediate reforms in all parts of | she was graciously pleased to express her perfect satisfaction with the 
the world, and sent off expresses to the fifty-two Colonies under his | conduct of her Minister In Town. 
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A LAST VISIT TO VAUXHALL. 
BY A MAN OF FEELING. 


PARGE rosas, puer. Sprinkle me with 
rose-leaves, boy, and then bring 
me the wine-cup. Let me drown 
my sorrow in a bowl of that 
which cheers and (pace Goven) 
inebriates. So that to sad memory 
the flood be that of Lethe, I will 
chance the five bob fine for it, 
and get drunk to-night as Chloe, 


** An odour not of roses, but of 
’ 


Thamesian violets. Ha! mis- 
creant, how is this? No! Yes! 
What stuff is this? I asked for 


wine, boy, and you’ve brought a 
bier! Hence, unreal mockery! 
Take away the poisoned chalice, 
sirrah! © * * Why—So, being 
gone, Jack ’s all alive again. 
“But the wine-bottle hath 
failed me. Is there then no other 
remedy for anguish? Ha! A 
lightming-flash of thought. Fool, 
why not try the ink-bottle? 
Great men have tried it, why 
may not a lesser one? ‘Give 
sorrow words, the grief that doth 
not speak ’—goes and does some- 
thing dreadful, I forget precisely 
what, excepting that ‘ squeak ’ 
rhymes to it. Perhaps it drinks 
Catawbaw ? Ugh! the thought 
is madness. 
“Let me compose myself. 
What have I been doing to 
necasion this wild rhapsody? I have been visiting Vauxhall! The 
statement may seem maniacal, but—Ghost of Samuzt Cowsz1t, ha! 
ha! ha! ‘I am not mad.’ Alas, there where 1 have passed the 
happiest moments of my life, there have 1 been passing two whole days 
of the most miserable. Oh, Serarpuimva! SeRarniva! Oh! There, 
where you and I have spent so many ‘ splendid shillings,’ and the whis- 
pering trees have listened to our cool and our billings: There, 
where we ’ve consulted the Hermit in his Cave, and seen the Sea King 
Neptune emerging from the wave: There, where we have watched the 
artistes on the slack rope and the ti ht; and paid one and sixpence 
extra ’cause twas called a ‘Gala Night : 





“i 


romise of ‘Ten Million Extra Lamps :’ There, where when exhausted 
the whirling, whizzling waltz, we have sought a cheap refreshment 

in the aeons of your salts: There, where slowly strolling down the 
dark Italian Walk, my hat hath touched your bonnet in our low. 
breathed lover’s talk : There, where big balloons so quick have vanished 
from our sight, and so oft we ’ve cried o! O! at the rockets’ skyward 
flight: There, I sadly have stood by, and seen the scenes we held so 
dear put up to public auction by the ruthless auctioneer: Yes, there 
my Sexaruta, [ all helpless have iooked on, while the voice of Mr. 
Darver hath reechoed *Going—Gone!’ While the fixtures, and the 


figures, and the fittings, great and small, have been sold in lots | 


hundred from the Gardens of Vauxhall ! 


“ Alas! yes, it is too true. I have seen the ‘ properties’ cleared off 
the My roperty.’ The same eyes that beheld them in all the 
brilliant brightness of a Grand Night’s ‘blaze of triumph,’ have seen 


them sold off dank and dirty in the plain prosaic daylight. Ah! what 
agonising anguish I suffered at the spectacle! Every falling of the 
hammer was a k-down blow to me. When ‘Lot 1’ was put up, I 
thought I should have fainted. Yet there was little in the Catalogue 
to account for that conjecture. The brief words ‘ Four stout painted 
deal tables’ do not to unpoetic minds convey much saddening sentiment. 
But to me how fraught they were with it' For I thought, O Sera- 


puisa! *twas at one of these ‘stout tables’ that we sat when my fond | 


arm encircled thy slim waist, and I so nearly popped the question 
which anoth—but no matter! 
| “ Lot 51 awakened still more sentimental fancies. The words cling 
to my memory, like drunken men to lamp-posts: ‘ One deal painted 
table, with turned legs (one of the original lables made for the Gardens 
in 1754!). A table with turned legs in 1754! Is table-turning then of 
| so antique a date? How many legs must this old table in its time 
have seen turned under it! Legs in trousers and in pettie— Oh 
| neat-ancled Szxaruina! Perchance the toes of thy great grandmother 
have been squeezed beneath this table. 1754! A hundred years and 
more, then, hath Vauxhall been im existence. Everything and every- 


: There, where on wet even- | 
ings we have caught such colds and cramps, being tempted out by | 
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| body now hath a Contenerz. Why did we not celebrate the Million- 

| Extra-Lamp-and-Vauxhall-Slice Centenary ? 

| “ Am not I in dreamland, or in Uncle Tom land? Do we sell our 
,aged servants when they cease to be of usetous? Alas! I fear me, 
yes. Here is the damning proof of it :—‘ Lof 11. Scenery to Hermitage 
and Hermit” Reading this, I fancied that the Hermit would be sold. 
The Hermit was not sold Ha! ha! ha! J was. 


as 
| “ A few lines further on, the Catalogue stil! les me :—* Lot 119. 
9 need Bowe ieee a 


| fa £ jan picture 
| Hunting Party, with costume of Lows XIV, \2 feet ” Did Louis 
THe \FourtzewTx, then, wear a costume twelve feet square? Ah, 


in those on thew were —~ human ms i nee Serne- 
| rate since then, y pegtops measure 4 yar a across, 
land Seraruma’s Crinoline does not cover ate an acre, 

| “™ Again I hear paoueming Se voice of Mr. Darver, 
for ‘ Three Dozen Blue F aus plates’ © Daresn, Darver ! 
You’ll drive me to distraction. y “twas on one of > three 
| dozen plates that was brought the fatal sandwich which I, as a great 
| treat, oe Sangrme. I mind me that my looks iy as 
| cerulean as the , when searching madly in my pockets, I found 
| only twopence hopes. The brutal waiter hed when I told him 
I would eall and pay him the the still more brutal! 
Biocerns more fo 


morning. 
my mm by dashing a half-crown 
down, and crying, ‘Keep the coppers !’—Ah! lucre, filth 


lucre! Ah! 
faithless Seraruowa! It was the glitter of that half-erown that 
dazzled thy young eyes, and turned aside their love-shafts from me to 
| that beast Biocarns ! 
| “ Again am I perplexed by the wording of the Catalogue. Were it 
| a Queen’s Speech, it could not be more mysterious. ‘ Busts hogy 
Persons’ are announced upon the title-page. Lot 204 I find is ‘4 
Plaster Bust of Scott’ A ‘ditto Byron,’ and a ‘ditto Tennent’ (who's 
he ?) follow it. Are these the ‘eminent persons?’ What have they 
done for Vauxhall, that Vauxhall should note their eminence? But 
stay, the next three lots are ‘dittos’ of ‘the celebrated M.C., Mr. 
Simpson” Mr, Simeson! Ah, de was eminent indeed, Vauxhall made 
him immortal, and he returned the compliment. Rightly then had 
| Vauxhall a triad of fine busts of him. 
|. “Lot 215 declares itself ‘4 Keyboard of Dumb Piano” This key- 
| board is a lock upon my understanding. What is a dumb piano? 
Some merciful invention of an Anti-piano-playing-in-Houses-with-Thin- 
| Walls ep Blessings on it, if it be and on the Genius who 
| invented it! Oh that the piano next door were a dumb one! The 
| Misses Strumsrer live next door, and—they keep a‘ Ladies’ Seminary.’ 
Kind reader, drop the tear of pity on my plight ! 

“ These reflections overcome me. hen next I hear the fatal 
hammer ’tis falling on ‘4 small round Composition Table.’ 1 wonder if 
this table be a help to compositio 
composition with one’s creditors ? if 80, maybe there are some com 

| posers who’d be glad of it. I wonder, did the Vauxhall Poets use 
| this table, when they wrote those Comic Songs which, when sung by 
Vauxhall vocalists, everybody roared at, and when sung in private 
circles, every one was bored by. I think the fun of those sad canticles 
| consisted in the funny hats in which the singers sang them. I wonder 
| if these hats were kept in the ‘ three Aat-boxes’ in Lot 263, and whether 
any of the fun still _ to those receptacles. 9 semel cat imbula 
|—the Classic truth is trite, and may apply with equal foree to hat- 
| boxes as wine-casks. 
| “ Among the ‘useful articles’ and ‘miscellaneous effects,’ I look 
| with anxious hope of buying a barometer. Alas! my search w fruit- 
less. Vauxhall doubtless had one once; but it no doubt committed 
| suicide. No sane-minded barometer could point always to ‘Mucn 
Raw’ without a suicidal damper being thrown upon its spirits. 
“T count two-and-eighty punch-bowls knocked down by the 
|hammer. But who aol onal the thes—the ar-racking head- 
aches—which have had their birth in them? Teetotalism, I fear, was not 
| in feather at Vauxhall. The stock of soda-water glasses amounteth but 
| to twelve, but of brandy glasses sold there are more than thirty dozen ! 

“Can I believe my eyes? Is this the Royal Property, and are jokes 

| here cracked on Royalty? ‘ Lot 311. 4 Transparency of HRH. PA, 
| Shade of Dawret Lameert! To cali H.R.H. a ‘transparency’!!! 
| Ho, within there! Call the Headsman, To the Tower with the varlet, 
| for such treasonable ribaldry ! 


“And now the last Lot is sold. The last fixture is cleared off. | 
must clear off myself, or they may take me for a fixture. Farewell ! 
|O ye scenes of many joys, and far more follies! Yet for one brief 

moment let me conjure up the Let me see thee as thou wast. 

O Vaux—‘ hall of dazzling light.’ But no; tears bedim my eyes. | 

see only the last waiter, as he appeared on the last night. The remains 
of the fast sandwich still stick between his teeth. The feel of his last fee 
| is fresh upon his fingers. The last ray of the last lamp sadly flickers 
|on his forehead. Feeble as it is, he cannot bear the flare of it. He buries 
| his wan face in the recesses of his napkin. Spt! The lamp goes out 

O Vanitas, Vanitas! O Semarursa, Seraruma! O, why was man 
created, if = (Sizteen pages of fine writing are reluctantly cut off. 
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and if need were would assist to | 




















ee ere 


| 


ae 


a cee ee aang 


A 


| 





120 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


|Serremper 17, 1859. 











. 
ii; 


‘= “- 
y / 2 Za 


777 


(7, ltd 
# 
“a 

A 


we 

joer? 

Ws 
= 


FA 


* 
“ZG, 


er. 
C2 
aie; 


\ 


TURCOS SOLDIER MAKING HIMSELF AT HOME IN A PARISIAN FAMILY. 





THE TESTIMONIAL TABLET. 


Tae preternatural spread of the Testimonial system, which now 
includes in its parasitical embrace every kind of person to whom any 
other kind of person can make a toad-offering, r it impossible for 
the public to keep itself “posted up” in the records of humbug, 
without some other aid than that of the puff paragraphs manufactured 


| by the recipients of these presents. Mr. Punch, with his usual frantic 


zeal to serve society, has therefore undertaken to publish an occasional 
programme of Testimonials about to be offered, and will thus at once 
supply information, and hints for imitation. 

Any particulars which parties may wish should be thus advertised, 
must be sent to Mr. Punch’s office, in sealed envelopes, with the cards 
of the parties. And where the person to receive the Testimonial is not 
the person paying for it at the silversmith’s or elsewhere, that fact is to 


| be stated, not necessarily, for publication, but as a guarantee of good 


faith. 
TESTIMONIALS FOR NEXT WEEK. 


Dr. Gentian Lopes, from the paupers of the Squanderley Union, 
a case of lancets, in testimony of their sense of his unvarying, &c., 
humane, &c, indefatigable, &c., and of their hopes that in setting up 
in a new town (as advertised), he will meet the success which his, &c. 

Ma. Banwazas Broke, the worthy landiord of the Dirty Table- 


| Cloth, Drury Lane. A few gents wishing to pay a tribute to the high 


character, sterling honesty, liberal principles, and convivial character 


| of “mine host,” have, entirely unknown to himself, subscribed for a 


silver punch bowl. Subscription list still open in the parlour and at 
the tap. 


Tue Howovraste ann Reverenp Onesmus MEALYMOUTHER, | 


minister of St. Thorax, Pimlico. The married ladies of his flock have 
worked a richly-embroidered counterpane, and the unmarried ladies an 
elegant table-cover, and the two ornaments for bed and board wil! be 
presented in the Vestry after Vespers. 

Cartars BetLtowmore of the Bumper, river steamer 
“fond of the weed,” who are in the habit of coming into town from 
Chelsea of a morning by the Bumper, have decided on presenting the 
gallant Captain with a handsome Meerschaum, in testimony of his 
superior civility and navigation. A poetical address, written for the 
oceasion by Mx. Sattow SickER, will be recited. 

Tae Countess or Racxrent. The Earl’s tenantry have subscribed 
to present her ladyship with a portrait of his lordship, in testimony of 
their gratitude for her kind intercession to prevent their rents being 

i during a season of agricultural depression. The picture will 
be presented by Mr. Jonas Grixpersy, his Lordship’s respected 

nt. 

Mr. Marmapvuxe pe Sxivers, manager of the Scrubberton Theatre. 
A bust of Suaxsreare, and a bacon-toaster, will be presented by the 
members of his company and a few admiring friends, in testimony of 


| his transcendent services to the British drama, his unexampled genius 


as an actor, his un eled honour as a manager, unsurpassed 


energy as a man, and his unequalled piety as a Christian. 





Some parties, | 


A HUMAN CANDLE. 


Ma. Witasam Patmer, of the celebrated 
Patent Candle firm, was brought the other day 
before Mr. ye — and fined for aay 
springing out of a way carriage, ing 
on his side, and not being hurt. 

Nothing can be more improper than need- 
lessly to risk one’s life or limbs, except the 
risking anybody else’s. But we seem to see a 
sort of apology for Mr. Parmer. He had pro- 

n musing upon his own business, 
considering how he could improve the structure 
of the Candle Lamp that bears his name. Now 
it is the faculty of genius to become absorbed in 

| the object of its study, and as it were to amal- 
| gamate therewith, Mr. Parmer was perhaps 
pacing ——— to be a Patent penile, paves 
| br , with a visionary spring under him, 
ag abominable jerk with which the 
candles, so acted u sometimes leap upwards, 
to the ruin of a midnight student’s sensitive 
nerves. “ Yes,” mused Ma. Patwen, “that is 
the mischief. I (as Candle) jump so,”—and the 
action expressed the word; and out he shot, 
to se scandal of the officials, who have no 
souls. 

We are very glad that he was not hurt, and 
shall be more glad if the incident helped him to 
the required inspiration. 








Mr. James CrvusHer, Sepetintenies of Police. The donkey- 

drivers accustomed to ply for hire on Hampstead Heath have joined to 

| present, this active, gallant, and humane officer with a silver gnard- 
kindness and 


| chain in testimony of their sense of the —— firmness 
| with which he preserved order on the heath during the summer 
| season. 


Ramuteton Cramimctos-Caamunetox, Esq., M.P. The Elec- 
tors of Crouchbury have subscribed to present a testimonial to this 
| young gentleman (who came of age in May last, and was chosen at the 
| general election), in token of their sense of the services which they are 
| certain he will render to his country during a long and splendid Par- 
liamentary career. 
| Mr. Lusuy Nirps, the respected potman at the Hobblers’ Arms, 
| Southwark. The ostlers in the yard, a few of the right sort among the 
| cabmen on the adjacent stand, and some other choice spirits, present 
| Mx. Nrprs with an elegant Sunday hat, in token of respect and esteem 
| for his prompt and impartial administration of beer. 
| Mr. Stmey Buiirroe, steward to the Most Noble the Marquis or 
| Evernciack. The upper and inferior servants in his Lordship’s employ 
resent Mr. BuLirroe with a handsome iron fire-proof safe, and gold 
3ramah key, in testimony of the truly gentlemanly way in which he 
has for many years enabled them to onl themselves of the various 
| advantages of aristocratic service. 


|_ Mr. Prices Kr, the distinguished jock. Some gents meeting in 


Bride Lane present this excellent jock and worthy creature with a 
silver watch, in token of their gratitude to him for having known so 
exceedingly well what o’clock it was in the recent race for the Swindle 
Shillings, and his determined and successful roping of the favourite in 
that struggle. 

Gaire Dinpte, Esq., Solicitor. The articled pupils, clerks, porter, 
laundress, stationer, copyists, and messenger in the service of the 
respected firm of Skuynum, Rasrer, Screwsoy, and mena = preseut 
the last named gentleman with a congratulatory testimonial on his 
being received into partnership with the old and established house now 
called or known by the names aforesaid. The memorial takes the form 
of a miniature deed chest, made of wood of the Old Fleet Prison, and 
mounted in silver from a melted down snuff-box formerly in the pos- 
session of the late James Greenacre, Esq., de 

Loro Brians De Govrriie. The interesting occasion of this 
nobleman having been permitted by his eminent medical attendant, 
Dr. Craravup, to be wheeled out upon his terrace after his long illness, 
inspired some of his tenantry with the idea of presenting him with a 
memorial of so delightful an event, and a subscription having been 
originated, a beautiful little model, in gold, of a Bath chair, (with 
working wheels, &c.,) will be proffered to his lordship, with an appro- 

riate address by the Rev. Smmon Toapstoot, on the first day that 
vorp De Govrrrite’s unfortunate relapse will enable him to re- 
ceive it. 

Mr. Butxy Civrcner, head tout at Doctors’ Commons. A silver 
mug will be presented to this worthy and respected individual by his 
fellow touts, in acknowledgment of his fairness and urbanity towards 
themselves, and his extraordinary genius in detecting, from among the 
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mugs of a thousand passers-by, that of the person with a matrimonial 


Rn. Fuxcorn, beadle of St. Mungo in the Park. The pew openers, 
charwomen, sexton, bell-ringers, and organ-blowers of St. Mungo 
present this worthy official with an elegant cane, in admiration of his 
dignified conduct as a minister of the church, and of his affable 
benignity as a fellow-servant of the altar. 
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THE STEAM CAT. 
Tue fot inpooving spiel of the age has occasioned an active revival 


ing in the Army. At Coldbath 
i a restoration 


at other prisons, is 
of the same ald discipline. sone penn sentiment has 


THE ENGLISH VANDAL. —— a nt =. “ol the pray af fous er 
“The memorials at the Redan have been respected. There is disfiguring writing | it is that some means be provided for ing the 
upon them, but it is English.” —~Times Correspondent. force —_ which the stripes aes ~ » 4 fama in dh 
i hands extent ey it. For thi an ious 
Es, pious , on the Re- Searcins bee Seen oeitted to Oe eG Gt 

Raised tribut Flogging Machine. is clever is worked by steam, 
ck ee (I a ey ED 
| i ion i -pressure, a y power 
el ye by . ® 8 ow t oe Sy Save the She ae ee Pe © Basenler 
ti : guards these | #Tenadier one stroke; as seldom required to 
| TE Sp Bowie | well. | perform this amount of action, at in the stage of our 
| (Bhs AP Yet scribblings on the stone | “Vilisa When leas steam is put on, it wil, aconding oie 
_: smig ou scan, reduction, tear and scratch the seach verng Bes tat o 
| RI hiwee Who scrawled them, all too |ineh to less than  line,—will produce mere whee 8, or only a slight 
| Ae ES plain they tell. |redness; and may, indeed, be made to “ do its — so “ gently,” 
#8 a A "Ts the v dog of an | as simply to cause a pleasing titillation, and to the cat with such 
i, $ Englishman, | leniency that its stripes would be just sufficient to whip the dust off an 
ie The scrawling, scribbling | Officer's boots. This machine will render the military and civil autho- 
i) i—— Englishman, rities independent of a soft-hearted executioner, and will save them 
Vii, SANG i! Ss Who would scratch his |from the excessive zeal of one whose heart is too much in his work 
; Be. name, for “a bit of «| 1° the civil prescribers of flagellation this instrument of torture will 


; Q 6 ' a } game,” 
1 of 44 | On the Koh-i-Noor, would 
the Englishman. 
| His name’s on ~ pao 
all over St. Paul’s, 
} On marble slabs, and on 
weremnes walls, 
ere scarcely a monkey 
or school-boy crawls 
You’ll find the coarse and 
contemptible scrawls 
Of the mischievous ass, the Englishman. 
On » Pillar he makes his sign, 
On the Pyramid’s top he cuts his line, 
On the Crystal Palace’s tower so fine, 
e is not a rafter that does not shine 
With the pencil-lead of the Englishman. 
Set him down on a nice new ben 
Two minutes more, with a j rk and a wrench 
He’s digging the names of himself and his wench ; 
we 








O, if borrow a leaf from the French, 
And teaeh good sense to the Englishman. contemporary :— 
The of the carriage in which he rides, [THE PRINCE OF WALES BIBLE.—¥rom an anxiety on the part 
hea wes of + ag Subesribor hago laove to fotos thas he ies paaed shasie tn the Rama. of is 
indow w er the s |= = ote ~ 
gp aoe Rin i'ma roma taken, ite arabe, ge 
In Lichfield’s aisle lie two little dears, | Auonet, through the Duss ar azmous. 4 
¥ mothers moisten the marble with tears, Peerinax M‘Gvcornayt, Proprietor, South Bridy« 
The Cunningham-Chantrey Babes,—for years | Is this not plash of which one might almost be excused for saying 
_ aoe, and poreuenee appears, Hepes ultra? Truly, here is your plush of the most vivid thunder- 
On Foy age the pom = ——- hi /and lightning. The sheets in the b of M‘Srcornant’s binder will 
at mh of the ureh, thet Revaped macaine, jcumely come out of them bound in that material, which will be more 
On the ——— Castle _ an Queen, suitable to the edition than even the most brilliant red Morocco, which 
On the seat of the ios oe oy ~— A me my it as basking for its title. —_ wuneus px a is | 
an : | the publisher's proper s y enough, the sacred volume | 
—— as een. se might have plush for its lids, has already’ plush of the same 
Goes Vamnes be 6088, colour in its original — ‘pieced in there in adula- 
And there where the bones of his dead repose tion of that “most dred So von,” who, by the way, was a Scotch 


aspery -y by honoured and valiant foes) 

e’s at it again, and F knows 
The fellow is—only an Englishman. 

Whoever does such a sneaking job 

At home or abroad is a y Snob, 


Will oblige Mr. A by punching the nob 
ae te and a misc ) em Englishman. 








loved hae pei Vrit1aMs, while reading that the Kise or Ovpe em- 
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monarch. To the 
the creatures whom M‘Sycormayt 
by its association with royalty 
posems as those which have been prs 
And whoever may spy him, Jutes, WrineLm, or Bos, on JL, ae Bes onieiene a 


w™t WILL TI od 
to literary minds, public characters, 

tions. An snouar ts the inquiry aaturaliy cooums eine 
“ Much more than it is worth: and I will therefore expend 


prove an especial boon, as it will enable them to inflict the exact 
lease on the criminals in their 


amount of torment they 


of the uncertain agony of a whipping obscurely signifi 


and indefinite terms, “ good,” 
advantage presented by this 1 
not be omitted: it is so cons’ 


‘ severe.” 





PLaw is considered a fabric peculiar to Scotland; but | 
Saully Booteh article, is te of being superweded 


plaid, as a 


plush. Here is a pattern of that commodity advertised 
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of M‘Srcornant, and tot 


the Bible is 
by havi 





of b 


wer, instead 
by the loose 
One further 
ing application of machinery must 

that, whilst at work, it may be 
made to utter a seream like that of the railway-whistle, in which the 
shrieks of the sufferer under its operation may be drowned if required. 
This engine of correction has reeeiwed the warmest approv 
distinguished quarter, in which it has 


been pronounced a pretty piece 
of mechanism. Its introduction will mark, if not a new era, at least a | 


reverence of 
ed 


in a 





; and the plain Scriptures are not so | 
ool 


been pre- | 
b the | 


11S COST TO PRINT? is a thought often oc- 


t inten 





to every sane 
the money. 


t, in purchasing a complete set of Punch, where I shall find ail I have to my 


instruct Loxp Cannine to have his Majesty prosecuted for Begummy. ! be grateful.” 


prison hours in writing to his numerous Begums, resolved 
for India next Session, if it was his intention to aie alee ene l chal ol behind aa —~ ar wan’ ys tory oll nally 
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THE SEASON AT BADEN. BRIGHAM YOUNG, PAPA. 


Accorpix6 to a conversation which Horace 
Grez.ey, of the New York Tribune, had with the 
High Priest or Archhumbug of the Mormons, | 
P10 Nowo has a formidable Antipope in Baionass 
Youse. Brronam pretends that his Church is 
not only infallible, but is moreover instructed by 
direct revelation, through himself of course, so 

ty crear oral aoe | 
grou me general among 
Tecmeniies before he ventures to publish it as | 
| , 
a new dogma. Bricuam is a cock that crows on 
| his own peculiar elevation to precisely the same 
tune as that of his rival on the Seven Hills. 
a ihe following portion of his dialogue 
wit ;e 


| “ H. G.: Then I am to understand that you regard 

| other Churches professing to be Christian as the Church 
| of Rome regards all Churches not in communion with 
| itself—as schismatic, heretical, and out of the way of 
| salvation ?—B. Y.: Yes, substantially.” 











| vation, and Brienam says that Prvs is out of it. 
| What is this more than “ Cockadoodledoo!” on 
| the one side and on the other? Only the Yankee 
| cock crows higher than the Italian oue. The 
| Pore of Utah, moreover, has much more reason 
| in some of his apostolical versions and renderings 
| than the Pore of Rome. For example :— 
Mr. RoBINsON TAKES A SEAT AT THE Mr. KoBINSON IN THE COURSE OF | «eg: Does not the Apostle P. that « Bishop 
Rovu.erte Taste. an Hovr. | should be ‘the husband of one wife? —B. Y: 80 we 
hold. We do not regard any but a married man as fitted 
| for the office of Bishop. But the Apostle does not forbid 
\a Bishop having more wives than one.” 


A Bishop, says the tent, 90 enlarged by Porz 
| Brienam, should be the husband of one wife a¢ 
| east, As retrenched by the other Pors, it is 
quneietent with a canon we mabe one wife 
or a Bishop one too many. Is not the Antipope’s 
addition to the plain vane of the precept a little 
|more reasonable than the Porz’s subtraction 
| from them ? 


| Prus says Bricuam is not in the way of sal- | 























THE DISTURBANCES IN THE 
| EASTERN CHURCH. 


| Weare sorry to find that the Eastern Church, 
jnamely, St. George’s in the East, has become 
| infected with the same follies superstitions 
‘as those which have hitherto been limited to the 
| Western Churches, icularly St. Barnabas’s 
jand St. Paul’s. © m officiate in the 
| Eastern Church ati in the very height of 
Fusgrte Saoe, ag base gos of Foc 
gaudy colours ; green lor exam \ t 
| we know, mauve. They also Has themselves the 
same ridiculous airs and graces as their brethren, 
| we might almost say their sisters, in the Churches 
|of the West. As im the West so in the 
‘these innovations have excited great tumults 





me te 














10N G Los : 7 oxey “i ta Rovuerrs,” Works | among the laity, attended with manifestations of 
Mr. RopinsoN HAVING LOST - «Gang 9g EY | enon i ee wad 
oe think fit to images, figures, or Guys of 
m themselves had better beware of. 
bi VOTER-BOTTLING STOPPERED. Pee CE 
t , 
at Ovr male readers of course know what it is to “bottle” voters. But ladies equally of I iL 
r course can have no knowledge of the process, and should female curiosity impel them to desire The Italian Snowba 
: it, they may easily inform amsaives by reading the Assize reports, which have faute de Rout the Snowball, roll ; , 
news been overrunning all the papers. They will there that the course which is — Twill gather strength in going. 
in bottling voters, like as the course of true love, but rarely runneth smoothly. They will The Tyrants of the Soul 
read that in one recent case “much violence was resorted to,” and that in another the | An —_ overthrowing 
; voter was much bruised.” And reading this, their feelings will incline them to agree with In each Ii state : f 
nt ' us that it is high time at this t that such bottling should be stopped. | __ *Pwill gain and gain in weight, 
nt We are not Teetotallers, and would never stop a bottle where legitimately pushed. But) Till grown an Avalanche; to topple down, 
to bottle up a voter is to. push him to extremities, and as this is an infringement of the free- | And crush the Triple Crown. 





+ dom of the subject, while this is a free country we cannot but complain of it. There is | f, 

ot too much body in such bottling to please. us, and they who make # {ater than coercion, |. Tax Ixexnavsepaie Borris.” —The one of 
their k f t no friends to bribery, we like i er thai ‘~~ - 

€ don’t paren & pe cory to ‘tintiog re to a bottle, but to bottle them up bodily amounts | which LoRD PALMERSTON is the Bottle holder. 








f 

to false imprisoument, which there ought to be most stringent and det laws to stop. ss : 
| The lightest noc ow Be ok for bottling a voter ought to be, to send the bottler fora} Dr. PETTIGREW'S Morro.—“ Crescit amor 
| twelvemorth to the Jug. Mummy. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


OUR EXCELLENT FRIEND, MR. BRIGGS, ALWAYS SHOOTS NOW IN KNICKER- 
BOCKERS, AND DECLARES THEY ARE THE MOST COMFORTABLE THINGS 
POSSIBLE; AND SO THEY ARE. 








PUNCH’S IMAGINARY CORRESPONDENCE. 


Viscouxt Patmerston ¢o Lory Jonn Russext. 


“ Broadlands, Sept. 19. 

little time upon my hands, I cannot, I think, do 

an intention whieh I ie for some time alartaiaed 

rn a _— oem of oe ey am as sure that you 
as it in part. 

: similarity and Gremaity of our 


“ My pear Jonny, 





political convictions, one my having 
8 advantage (as it is amusingly called) over you in age, 
be my excuse for this course, if any excuse be 

“ With the sanction - of m 
you in a situation great 
myself filled for many years, 
I assure you, my dear Joun, 
leasure to recognise in you a worthy successor to myself; and 
may have, in the afternoon of life, that gratification, is one of 
reasons, and possibly a selfish one, for my now taking you in 


y Sovereign, my dear Jomy, I have placed 
bility. It is a situation which I 
rather than myself, shall say 
t it will give me the most sin- 


te 


“My task would aoe onion, ame, a deat Joux, but for your = 
ignorance. recou at the word, or, as you sit in your | 1792 
indignantly round at boo f H 


i 


ks, most of them large 
have laboriously read, sedulously analysed, and 
efully « marginal notes. I will do 
no id dhe ci I — Lo the a would do you 
some pluck you for shortcomings in history. I am sure 
y well that Maxmrtiay tHe Secoxp, of Germany, 
daughter of the Emperor Cuaries trae Frrru, that 
S$ THE Fourteeytu declared the Gallican Church in 
that Lory Cuata 
and that Wiuserrorce’s B 


with your profound 


H 


5 


z 


5 
: 


pps the B 
ul for abolishing the 
ds in 1804. Pray, my 
ou of being ignorant of 
of which is entirely useless. 
the position of the Blind 
ou, and drop my fact and date (as he 
daughter’s lovers) against your fact and 


y dear Joux, your ignorance is of another and more serious 
conseq 

amuse me (or would do so if 1 could 

y beloved country) when I see you 

gain the confidence of the former, or the good 

dear Joux, no highly virtuous ag 


more convinced that he 


D 
a 


cit 


Ly 


EF 
x 


g 
| 


eee 


4 


at the misfortunes of m 





x an Easy om Prodestination, could ve 


prize for an Essay on 





could 
+ me instance, for a moment, a 
will forgive me when you observe 
must have watched you. At a party at your own house a few evenings 
before the termination of the Session, you may remember that 
ge oy Be up to you, aa a after a gri wk whe 
not ily imi w sent off o 
certain . What he wanted yas of Ac was 
had seen it, and you mer, Ay my im to think I not, What 
was your foolish answer? ‘ n’ 
with a half-toss of your head. He did not want to spur you, he wanted 
to know a an peas pert little answer was not evasive, only cha- 
racteristic. Why did you not say point blank 
You know quite well that you not, so no 
done. Why not, my dear Jomy, be frank and natural? Those dusty 
little sayings which you hoard up, because you can pronounce them 
elibly, are really out. of date. 
| “ Well, then, at Lapy Patwenston’s assembly, the next night, a 
lady asked you a question about the Villafranca treaty. It was a silly 
question, and intended to be, but it was not oe Oy nor is the asker | 
a silly woman, She had no business to ask ay & woman any | 
business to ask the things she does? But certainly got a sillier 
answer, and it was intended for a wise one. You must out with 
another of your proverbs, ‘Une femme ne céle que ce qu'elle ne sait pas’ 
My dear Jony, it was very ic and almost .. Why on earth 
did you not explain to the woman confidentially anything that came 
into your head, and send her away pleased with your confidence, and | 
utterly mystified? As it is, wait till you want her to keep young 
GaBBLetoy in town for a division. 
_ “ Now, my dear Jomy, consider what I have oll, end in your deal. | 
ings with the world try to be a little more a man of the world. You 
have industry ot pene, oe a certain amount of brains, which in | 
the brother of the Doxe ov B. ma be called talent, and you might do | 
a good deal for yourself if you would not be old-fashioned and tic, | 
and would have a little more bomhommie—there’s a French word for 
you as a lum to sweeten the bitters. 

“T need y caution you to keep this letter to yourself, and burn | 


it when read. 
“ Always, my dear Jouw, 
“ Yours, faithfully, 
“ The Loup Joun Russewu.” “ Patmenston.”’ 


Lorp Joun Russet. fo Viscount Patmenrstow. 


“My Dear Lorp, “ Richmond, Sept. 2. 
“T am favoured with your Lordship’s letter dated the 19th 
instant, but received this morning, at 11 a.m. ? ies 

“ That the Prime Minister of England has time ‘upon his hands’ is a 
circumstance which may be differently i ly these who form 
different opinions of the individual office, I am unaware 
that Mr. Fox or my Lory MeLsounwe ever complained of having too 
much time for the business of the pana, - - 

“ Waiving the other points in your ship’s introductory para- 
graph, and especially the reference to the intensity of political con- 
victions on the of a Minister whose earnest devotion to Reform 
actually makes him tremble to it, 1 would observe that | 
believe your laphig wee born in 1784, that my natal year was 

. Your Lordship is to compliment me on a certain 
acquaintance with dates, it is due vo myself to show that the credit 
ga) 

“ Your ip wi receive my st against 
the assumption that you placed me anywhere. I have, in my time, had 
most reluctantly to place your Lordship outside a Cabinet, but I cannot 
admit that you have been in a condition to vieee me in one. In the 


ship, but for feeling that the comes Office required more states- 
manship than the nominal headship of Gover . To the implied 
and scarcely decent allusion to the reign, it may suffice for me to 
remind your Lordship of a certain ; procured by me for a 
Minister who neglected the trifling ty of acquainting his Quzzw 
with the contents of his ae ge despatches. 

“ Passing over a variety J e 
an individual less accustomed to substitute impertinence for pleasantry, 


: 
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the sphere which Providence has assi; 


“ | shall not enter into detail, my dear Lord, or vindicate myself for 

what it suited me to say in well-watched conversations in your drawing- 

room or my own. I am content to be charged with not knowing men 

by one who does not even know himself, and mistakes himself for a 

statesman; and as to knowing women, I the levity which | 

would sanction a woman’s presuming to e with matters be 
gned to her.* 
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LOOK TO YOUR GOLD DIGGINGS. 


A Voice from Backworth, Victoria, the voice of a British subject, : 
cries— 


yond | “ Tam one of 200,000 men who live in one of England's colonies; we each, upon | 
| an average, export close upon £100 sterling, the greater part to the mother country. 








We can muster something like 10,000 weapons, muskets, rifles, &c. ; as 


“ While it is necessary for me to maintain the PALMERSTON Cabinet | ammunition, we have no powder unless it is for blasting purposes. . . In our 


by retaining the Foreign Office, l shall administer that de ment in | chief towns we have movable property worth £20,000,000, houses, 


gardens, &., 
that have cost us twice as much, but we are so ill-protected that 1.000 men, similar 


conformity with the principles to which I have ever adhere —- | to Englishmen, could levy £5 060,000 from us as ® ransom, of could do our property | 
' 


which placed the House of Brunswick on the throne of these 


damage to the extent of 270,000,000. Besides which, there is shipping and property | 


and will, | trust, long retain it there, in spite of the dangerous intrigues | of England always in Hobeon’s Bay to the extent of 


of seiolists, and the reprehensible fiippaney of oc! 
or 


“That I may not seem ungratef 


I will venture to return it by strongly recommending that 
Pordshi » should mind your own. 


interfering with my business, your 


togenarians. : Is there any occasi i ing ? t | 
ra there any occasion to quote more of this sort of thing? Isn’t 
your Lordship’s kind a, it obviously the preface to # demand for a vote of an enormous sum | 
yo to oo a fleet, am army, and fortitications for the defence of | 
Melbourne ? ‘There is necessity for a little further quotation, as the 


“ With kindest wishes for your Lordship’s health (the evenings af@) -onciusion to the foregoing statement is not what previous experience | 


cold and damp) believe me, 


“ The Loup Pauwenstox.” 


* This last sentence of all seems to have been interpolated hastily, and as if the 


“ My dear Lord, 
" Yours, very sincerely, | home Government is, say, 50,000 or 100,000 rifles, with bayonets and ammunition. 


would lead any one to anticipate :— 
“* We do not wish to beg—what wemeed we can pay for. All we ask from the 
“Joun Russet.” Your War Minister may draw upon us-for the amount. e will not dishonour his | 


draft. You should send out, say, three heavy-armed gun or dispatch steam vessels. 
You often send more where they are leas needed.” 


; 
letter, after being approved by another eye than the writer's, had been re-opened. This appeal will of course be attended to as soon as Parliament 


CHIVALRY IN EXCELSIS. nition they want? Their dem 





\F@zZ 





tAhas 


meets, unless Parliament is saved that trouble, which it might be, 


aaa easily. Why should not an association of enterprising capitalists 


forthwith supply the Sa sae with all the arms and ammu- 
‘he for weapons and gunpowder might 
speedily be met by a joint-stock company, of limited, and very limited, 





uE man who would refuse to| liability, since the customers would be sure pay, and, being in urgent 


stretch forth his hand—and so} want of the desired articles, would doubtless fre a price for 
forth. When did Mr. Punch \them. Their want is pressing. Are there no ilibusters in America, 
ever decline to help a lady who | and elsewhere? Russia is in want of a loan: suppose she were to go | 
wanted me wse-|in a man-of-war or two, and borrow money of Australia, on her own 
vering way in whi thedoings|terms? The French Colonels have never yet thought of sacki 
of his friend “Mus. Joxzs | Melbourne—the enterprise would be more profitable and less difficult 
of Plateglass”” are tually | than a similar attempt upon London; where, though they might grab 
brought before excited | considerable booty, they might not be able ultimately to get off with 

really deserves all the | jit. Australia has now no protection from the Colonels, but the mode- 
co-operation he can afford.| ration of the Emrenon, and sea-sickness, which would perhaps forbid 
Whether he entirely ‘shares | their voyage to the Antipodes, because, in the present state of our 
the Plateglass idea that the| own national defences, it is the principal obstacle to their crossing 
universe watches the Plate-| the Channel. 
glass movements as astrono-| —= a 
mers watch comets, or Lorp 


: oid bomen P 3 oy ? | AN ERROR OF THE PRESS THAT WANTS 
question. rT. LURCH | 
is far too chivalrous to be par- CORRECTING. 


peared yg ml wy Gnd We extract the following advertisement from the Athenaeum :— 

glass for at least three weeks, REPORTER WANTED.—WANTED, on a N per in a small 
en he i upon | Town in the West of England, a REPORTER and READ who would be also 

a statement in a elsh | required to keep the Accounts, and attend to the publishing of the paper. One 

that “Mrs. Jowns of | practically acquainted with Printing indispensable. Address, &c. &. 

glass, whose carriage was re- We wonder what the salary would be of the above rarity that is 


wanted. It ought to be ayy! cayenne. for we notice 





fromthe Mey “4 pe we sepurte: is 4 to do the be of no than = ee 
paragraph hethe: ‘ ‘age - | individuals. e must reporter, reader, accountant, publi 
= ie wat op wi 2 Os be eS something of a printer. The remuneration ought to be corresponding! 


but, presuming that sueh were the case, that all is well ( 
he an idea that all were not so, of course he would i 
into Welsh consonants sooner than joke on the —— > 
0 cues So pao Se Geted licity and to 


homage to the lady, thus :-— 


 — Jowes of Plategiass, 


up his pen | Comprehensive. Our only wonder is that the list of required gualifi- 

proceeds | Cations stopped so short as it has done. It might with equal justice 
his gallant | 2"d good taste have been extended much further. Why have not laid 
it down that no one need apply who could not clean the windows, 
sweep out the shop, put the children to bed, drive a donkey-cart to 
market, and make himself y useful when company came to 
dinner? Something might, also, have been said about wearing a liver;, 





ing over a pass, 

Was upset, her postilion most likely an ass: and following behind the family, and carrying the ager when it 
But since the Welsh stones went in grand parade to church on_Sundays. reporter on a pro- 

Have demolished no bones, vincial paper is sadly to be pitied. He is expected to know somet. 
Punch begs to congratulate dear Mrs. Joxzs.” of everything, and to do a little of everything. Occasionally he walks 
in the course of the day as much as a postman. He must be ready at 
— == a moment’s notice to run into the country some five or ten miles, to 
attend a coroner’s inquest, or to pay court for days to the chief con- 
The Laureate Abroad and at Home. stable of some distant district, in order to pick up_some exclusive 


Atynep Tewwysonw has j returned from isit to Lisbon. | formation about a recently apprehended murderer. He must sacrifice 
Curiosity having been a about the wali of his voyage, | Lis time, his rest, his meals, ‘his tastes—ev > Me ena 
Mr. Punch is authorised to that it was soé for the of me 
adding a sprig of Portugal laurel to his English garlead.” Had the 


oyer. 
As for sleep, he must sleep where he can, can. 
So long as the steam-engine is panting for “ copy,” he must not think 


visit been to Spain instead of Portugal, one might have supposed it of closing his eyes. The provincial reporter occupies on the prese, 








connected with ormance nEaTR’s official instrument retty much the same position as a governess holds in society. _ 
the sack-butt. —— =ianes . aor. hard-worked, and not much paid. We should like to 
put, for a short time, the Bai rietor of the above _ eas & 8 
small town in the West of |” to do what he oe 4 
; = os. Gas of the encyclopediac reporter he is in search of, and we will warrant 
Wur is the extra Income-Tax like a Whirlpool ? that, after a week’s hard fagging at it, he w 


Because it’s a vortex. (War-taz.) 


his release by exchanging places with his maid-of-all-work. 
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PR (ea anata | vower score, and zum oun oven to%: but b that time, and long 
PENAL SHIRT-MAKING. | afore, they sases My oe i = Pig ts another word” for 2 gal 
Cay have forgotten the Song of the Shirt, which—as every. | USS YOU may call a ol a old Pig; and I wishes un joy, whoever 
| body d know—was first printed in these columns? Here is a| has got to keep sitch pigs as they. , 
| case to bring that canticle to mind: a case brought the other day | “I be, Mr. Punch, your obajent sarvant to command, 
| before the Hammersmith Police Court — “ Washbourne, Sept., 1859. “Sotromon Caw.’ 





: 
| 


sickly-looking woman, living at Key's Terrace,| “PS. Now I thinks on’t, gals is remarkibul for screemun and 


Hammersmith, was in the dock before Ma. Paywrer charged with ly | a : : - i 
pa nena S eeeeelis tet temnateen to hor pore = = itlegally | squallun. *Tis curious, that pigs is celebrated fur squeakun, which is 
“Min Manis eaid he on behalf of the prosecutor, who was the eub-|™usic in the same key. Old wimmun, on t’other hand, is likewise 
contractor for the making of military clothing under the contractor to the Govern. | uncommon apt to grunt. yy here facts explains why 'tis that 
oon teeanttane which w— Stlowea eanaee af tao for eabdiions — ¢ as to © Christians.” 
and sailors. iets ead a: 6d. a dozen for the making of the shirts, and he 
J. Se them for 4s. Gd. a dozen, so that he had only a 
of ls. a dozen. the last few weeks his client had lost 20 dezen of 


a 
° 


ade up, and according to bis eo acract he 
He we therefore obliged, although reine- 
eee omni of four and sixpence, is 


ple whose business 


; rate cent. 
ee ae ee cota cone to lose a part of it b 
x / 


i 

bi 
4 
i 


—— which so tenuates ” the poor folk who 

do the . As the Magistrate remarked :— 

“ These contracts often ny ae tenis than Ma. Marri hed 
‘then if the women bad to find their own thread 





starvation price of four-and-sixpence per dozen, is mot alone the thread 
which tho flan -dreper calla thon. —— by a thread, and ’tis the 
thread of their own lives which they so often quite use up, or cut short | 
in the process. But it is no good talking sentiment. question is | 
if something can’t be done, and that at once, to stop the strain upon 
this thread which im so many sicklied shirt-stitchers is so fast wearing | 
out. On this point hear a man who is entitled to a hearing ;— 


‘Mr. Paynter said it was a melancholy case, and he was afraid there was no 
eure for it. They could not think of regulating the labour market to prevent what 
was called ‘sweating,’ but he thought the public would be much benefitted if that 
kind of work was made up in prisons. It was the right empleyment, and succeeded 
very well in the German prisons and the other parts of the Continent. He had 

those views upon the authorities, but they met with strong objections. He 
sentenced the prisoner to pay 1s. 10d., the value of the shirt, and a fine of 20¢., or 
14 ol imprisonment. 
* The prisoner was locked up in default.” 


What the “strong objections ” were, we are curious to know. Very 
possibly the knowledge might convince us of their strength; but we 
own that in our ignorance we think that penal shirtmaking would | 

rove a most effective and v— ya form of punishment. We cannot | — —— = 

ny ye that our gaols would be less popular, were our criminals | E 4 

—3 awe to learn sons and make shirts; being dieted the THE FRENZIED FRIENDS! A TALE OF TERROR! 
while with the same amount of food as our starving sempstresses as ; 

are able to afford themselves Perhaps thie might not wholly “cure,” ne oe to Swooxs, “My Syooxs, what makes you look so 

ut it would certainly, we thin uce the sweating system; which -w: 2% . ‘i : . 1” 
the Government should do its best to throw cold water -, instead of | . Said Swooxs to Surru, | My friend, I have a silentserrow here, 
fostering and fomenting, as seems now to be the case. Penal shirt-| S'¥img ® big thump upon his well _ waistcoat. ; , 
making would be more useful work than ozsnk-turning; and if worthy A sorrow? and you silent? Pooh, pooh, don"t 'be foolish.‘ Giv 











to wi : sorrow words: the grief that does not s ” goes and bursts its 
fia. Parmaanie views wore rightly carried cut, our soldiers would 00/ fii” does somelaing quite as dreadful, Bamee all me ‘what's 
= 'the matter. Say. Has Awnoetwa flirted? Have you been and 
ae eon SO ae-ing out, dropped your door-key? Have you done a little bill, ‘and has the bil! 
ta returned the compliment? Has your uncle Caasus cut you’ Hav: 
—— |you smashed your favourite cutty? Have you been drinking som: 
| Catawba? Have you got the stomach-eche? Have you ——” 
PRETTY PIGS. | “ Peace, friend, and I will tell you,” sighed the wretched Swooxs 


“A far worse fate than these is that which hath befallen me. Know 
that I this morning have met the miscreant Jowes, and he hath a 


“ 


. Pvxcn, 

“Tr you ll look into the Buwilder o’ last wake, you’!l vind daa 
there’s an interestun article in un about ‘Pigs’ and ‘Whistles’ Aj“. ™* ed me A iter ped Saarrn. “ teens 99 
chap, one Mz. H. N. Szaxzy, as zims to be a cleverish zort of a feller,|  « Speak, a gto the ether Wagar ree ent 

ad a t tother day at a meetin’ o’ the Zammerzet Harkalogical |... that’ fs have palsied any live but Jowne’s: one that like a 
*Ziety on the word Pig. Well,—there, ’tis too much of a preamble to : ‘ 4, ps 4 arleves | he heart’ 
the hole; but t and short on’t is, that ‘Whistle’ manes a = rank d = id preast, and grieves me to the hear 
on 9 , ‘™..3 sm. 35 hs . 4 | core to reflect on man’s depravity. ) : ‘ 
(ea et Tage Pie hi Hamer Zan "a ey Sal ae ou mind tel 
Well, there, they be boath on ’em good creturs in their proper places, | i a, robust in health. — — | ast “y | — —— OO ia ll 
—which is ra different, 1’ll allow ; and then there’s another | th agen be } me es > Ft are 2 Oo ay Fem mee 
difference *tween a zow and a young ooman, which I s’pose I needn’t | ee F — yon 
hardly pint out to you,—that is to say, the more score a zow is the| “ Ay i the Eant or Sitarrespury not unlike Naxa Sanur? 
better; but, as for the tother, one score is enough for she, and if so be | Because he is a person who is vile and tropical. : 
they runs to as much asa score and a half, ’tis a thousand pities but} A pause of just ten minutes and three seconds for reflection. 


what they bides there. Zo a good many on ‘em do, if you cantake| “ Well, where’sthe joke?” gasped Surrn. 

their word for it,—stops short at that pint by their own account, never| “ There, I knew you wouldn’t see it. I can’t tell jokes as Jone 

- beyond it, and don’t ha’ no more birthdays arter that. Yet there | can. Would you believe it, my dear boy, the wretch pronounced 
them as mounts up to as many as dree score and ten,—ah! and! those three last words so as to sound like ‘philanthropical /’” 
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Whipper. “ DooceD NICE PLACE, THIS—ONLY ONE CAN’T SPEAK TO 


Snapper. ““ Han! I Took THE PRECAUTION TO GIVE OUT wHEN I 





a GAL WITHOUT IT’s BEING REPORTED YOU ’RE ENGAGED TO HER.” 
FIRST CAME THAT I wasn’t A Marryry’ Maw! ” | 











A PRINCE AT HIGH PRESSURE. 


nou dear little Wares —| 

aa a sure the saddest of tales, | 

XX) Is the tale of the studies 

“N  withwhich they are cram- 

. ming thee ; 

In thy tuckers and bibs, 

over to Grups, 

Who for eight years with 

solid instruction was 
ramming thee. 


| 
Then, to fill any nook Grazs 
had dened to o’erlook, 
In those little brains, 
sick of ed palaver, | 
When thou ’dst fain rolled | 
in clover, they handed | 
thee over, 


To the pris pedagogic P pro- 
tection of Tarver. 


In Edinbu next, thy 
poor aoe perplext, 
The t _~ ran of 
science and study ; 
turned on by the College, 





Til the mixed streams of knowledge, 
Through the fieid of thy boy-brains run shallow and muddy, 


To the South from the North—from the shores of the Forth, 


Where at bands Presbyterian science is quaffed— 
The Prince, in a trice, is whi off to the 
Where Oxford keeps springs medieval on draught. 


Di in grey Oxford mixture (lest that ea he 
poor lad 's to be plunged in less orthodox Cam 
Where dynamics and statics, and ies, 
Will be piled on his brain’ s awful cargo of “ cram.” 


|menon we ever read :—Six 


Where next the boy may go to swell the 

We haven’t yet heard, but the Palace = they te re ‘plotting i in : 
To Berlin, Jena, Bonn, he’ll no doubt be on, 

And drop in, for a finishing touch, p’raps, at Gottingen. 


’Gainst indulging the passion for this high-pressure fashion 
Of Prince-training, Dan ch would uplift — warning ; 
Locomotives we see, over-stoked soon may 
Till the supersteamed boiler blows up some ‘fine morning. 


The Great Eastern’s disaster should teach us to master 
Our passion for pace, lest the mind’s water. 

—Steam for exit fierce panting, and safety-valves wanting — 
Should explode oad he brain, of a sudden, and crack it. 








LIFE IS A MYSTERY. | 


Tue following is beyond all number the most extraordinary pheno- 

adies were enjoying ves over the | 

| teptale at Rotherham, ‘and, by way of amusement, began con- | 
ding to each other in secret how old they were; it was find 

b= their united ages amounted to one hun twenty-five years. | 

|The most singular thing, however, is, that the daughters of these six | 

ladies—and each lady one—were in the next it room, Bag Ud the | 

last new Polka; and, upon calculating their united 

| revealed the astounding. fact that, though not yet sansied, still 

| were older than their Mammas by seven years, eleven ——_, 

fourteen days! The mystery is still unexplained; and yet we 

| be loth to accuse the young ladies, for the purpose of gaining a vue? 

of no moment whatever, of having made made themselves out to be older 

than they really were. 





One-Sided Constructions. 
Masry of us, too many of us, are apt to attribute a bad motive toa 

















goed action ; but few of us, when a poor devil has heen guilty of a bad 


| action, ever think of attributing a good 1 motive to it. 
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THE NEW ALLIANCE. 


Emr. Lovis Narouzgon To Ma. Butz. “1S IT NOT LUCKY, MY DEAREST FRIEND, THAT WE HAVE BOTH BEEN GETTING OUR GUNS INTO SUCH GOOD ORDER?” 
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“A FOOL AND HIS LUGGAGE.” 
A TALE OF THE EASTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY. 
S Thursday, 


member , 
Is the day of St. Partridge 
—the first of Sopa 
We expect a on Wednes 
ni day to ti oe: as 
ring your best e 
| your own aestee- 


traps 
You vil lind a smal | 
—the right sort o! 
Believe me, ot of chaps 
Brrros.” 


», Such the letter mene = 
, f somewhere 


rom 


| = Lynn) 
bi Set me pe 
press train to 
Full drive to the 
gate Station. 
The famed Eastern Counties 
—that theme of abuse— 


Famed for ing its own and its passengers’ goose, 
adi i nation. 


I paid double cab-fare ; s0 fierce was my haste ; 


See ee 


it I the waste. 
ion’t — 
ono | struggling and bustling, 
orters heaving and hustling— 


naomi oye and seurry 


5 


’T was ten minutes time, ice serene o’er the riot, 
mes in dignified quist, 


F 
a 
3 


ott 
if i 
i 


Engine stood calm on the rails. 


gave me 
was through a strait ae ann wicket, 
up into a seat. 
vy on stun, 


murmured, ’twixt s 
Ce ag harm 
joy— —tis the Engine’s quick beat ! 
Stratford and Waltham and Broxbourne and all, 
Counties no ag 


Wi ight from my carriage I tear. 


, as | am a sinner, 


ep gun-case—my 
shan’t get to Buevmys im time for their dinner— 


* 


Nor — a GUN-CASE WEBE THERE ! 


My pet double Moore, that I 


pails, Sapa , 6 OS. pre his day ; 


to wear; 


Shooting impervious 10 wet o 1 whin 
Shouge os wD te like skin— 
away—who sw ae 
Pe Rag ss sot care gi 
Eastern sien Ce eadoena 
paced ce ey adr hot— 
“ P’r’aps were at Norwich—or Wisbeach, ” they said, 


« Or at Bur a meaten, Stans 
But ary, ot Yarmo 


clear they were not. 
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“W hy make such 5 a fuss? Things were f lament lost! 
| Lug would get mislaid, when so mang ines crost—” 
hey ’d em pm for it—of course. 

« Perhape | mi t get it in course of to-morrow, 

raps & week or a mo! menawhile—t might borrow. 
Only clothes—it was well ’twas no worse 


Why pune tha ced tet AD tho tiage of sag oteg, 
My —were still far, Foy away— 
eat my toads was rigged for the 
Need {ow that my gun was a bad 
How tight were the trousers—how 
the boots—oh, how cruelly 


But if, im the stubbles, I looked like a Guy, 
"Twas stl when the dinner pay Sn 
ee en 
Drew oot, never-mention-ems, waistcoat and coat,— 
By charity rigged from my toes to my theent— 
I say that my pangs were severe! » 
My pleasure was poi three days were o’er, 
I fretting fuming to Shoreditch once more, 


was 
Po the 
Quoth the ~~ “Your things, Sir, are Lere, 








om 


E 





ENGLISHMEN AND ENGLISH. 


War cannot plain Englishmen take the pains to write plain English ? 
This is not # riddle, reader. It is tous a painful question, and by 
no means one to laugh at. We cannot ourselves answer it, and we 
_know nobody who can, and that is one chief reason why, to case our 
| minds, we print it. Every senier will <f coupes Gillan wo wih his 
| views about it, +, |< if our mind be not enriched, our waste-paper store 


at leas repeat, 
lishmen take the pains to write plain English ? 





Why cannot plain Eng’ 
Every day we find fresh cause to pop this most momentous question. 
| Dip into any column of advertisements we will, we are sure at the first 
| plange to ew up some new reason for it. Here for instance is a 
a men fished from a shipping ony which will serve as illustration 
the truth of what we state. With the exception of fie semen, Se 
which we only are responsible, the extract runs—or halts, rathe 
verbatim thus :— 


“TO SHIPPERS AND MERCHANTS IN GENERAL. 


‘LINDLEY, MURRAY, & Co., Caen Agents, London, would say that, in 
every description of Scoteh Woollen, Cotton and Linen manufacturers, as well as 
Manchester and | Leeds gooda, they can be supplied as well, as quickly, and with as 
| much satisfaction in every respect—more satisfaction, as L. M. & Co. are always on 

undertake nothing which they cannot perform with as it le 


_L. M. & Co. would clearl 
agents,” 
which it is not. We — fond ng: 
pe ly ; and we doubt 
accused of stating an untrut — to be honeeh oe wien amounts 
to a grave criminal offence. is not a slave state; “manufac 
ey Dg me cls god When L 
to c them with “ , . 


should certainly reveal thelr seal memes ; is 
their trade, by their own showing, an illegal one, bui they lead us to 


infer that others are engaged in it. Their phrases of can 
but be construed to mean this : the puzzling incom of 
their “ases” and their “more” we attribute to the ing nature 
of their statement, wai Gen was enough to frighten grammar out 


of their 








A Slight Misprint. 


“ The German smokers it appears, in an ecstacy of delight im consequence 
‘ has discovered a mode of im 


fi 


Ma. Puncn is compelled to record his 4 seiiihties that this 
discovery is 4 od to the wrong ai It was made not by 
Lizzie, but by Bic-Lix 








something than | 
if what ao tor tes ieee ean | 
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ITALY’S PARTIAL SUCCESSES. 
(4 Song from the Moniteur.) 


Coxvrounp you Italians! myself, you rascalions, 
“Manes Your conduct extremely distrosses , 
IT welt | oS Great objects unheeding—these hence not suc- 


iH aw; ceeding— 
ua ka You seek little partial successes. 


. d Successes so little, that we gain no tittle, 
— | My policy all in a mess is 
y | Because you derange it, and force me to change it, 
By those little partial successes. 
| I feel an objection to that wrong direction 
y In | oe your mc per rr 4 — i 
our Princes expe us by re & 
You win little partial successes. 


I had for you other designs which you bother— 
In short, what I wish to impress is, 
My end whilst I’m bent on, your own you’re 
intent on— 
All those little partial successes. 


Prench Idiosyncrasy. 
A Frencu Paper beasts that France of all 
nations, is the only one that to war for an 


idea. England at any rate, no more on 
that account. She is not such an idiot. 











OUR CHINESE MISSIONS, 


We shall never succeed in the attempt to 
Angelina (eutering the sanctum suddenly). “ See, Charles—look at dear Baby in her new | Christianise those Chinese unless we 
seaside dress.” (Startling, but unexpected effect on Cuances. | contrive to get somewhat higher than toCant—on. 


— = — + — - ae ee 











| church, His Holiness Pore Perveta? Of asurety he is. Were not 
A SMALL POPE PIUS. the poor little Perugians knocking, in a small but possibly troublesome 


We read in the Papers that a few days ago there appeared before | ¥4¥ 4 the door of the Vatican, ing for liberty. what did 


| Mx. Lone, at Marylebone, a Roman Catholic priest, named Roxert | the Pore to his children? Why, even as did the Reverewp Rosert 


Surru, “attached to the Roman Catholic Chapel, Kentish Town,” SMITH to the children of Kentish Town. naan 2 : 1 thot, and 


aseaul ild named : in the form of a Swiss Guard, he, Pore Pervert, b 
oy ys aL, ; onsen Fae Ces. She ovitease slaughtered his troublesome children by way of a lesson in holy living 


and dying. Nay, the Revenewp Suita smote a child of the ripe age 
“ Jos Nomwoon, residing near the aap, ous that on Gent = ing ry - of four years, but the RaveREnpD pee sae iy yrs Poe J a ane 
ee ee b enapel, whe | to be killed use it had been decor with a a 

e knockin b defendan hich the child me , CED | mig : 
cay. ‘Thay were followed by the defends sat who npn coming up to the com.| Misliked at Rome. The Kentish Town priest is not equal to his 
plainant struck him with his hand, when he fell. While complainant was on the Master. 





SaattdiaMnhto— |. Sanee io fined Ten Shillings. Pros io net yet in costed, Bet 
ike cnnuun to tap dalenenn, Geadiabe bettmaatide, there is good hope that ere long the Italian culprit will be fined a 
“ Many Cox, complainant's mother, stated that her son was four years and five | Crown. 

snaplhe ait. ae fetched him from the chapel, when she found his mouth, nose, | EEE 
** ‘The defendant stated that he did not knock the complainant down, and that he | DUET FOR DOON 

ell while he was running away. . 

“ Defendant was fined lis., which was paid.” | “ Lomp Densy is so indignant at the concealment, vy his tenants in Doon, > 
| The Reverewy Rosert Swrru ap to have been so very much thom all" drus feper. Ma. Cnows, that his Lerdsiip has given exduse to 

“ attached,” as the reporter says, to his chapel, he could not bear its | Denrsy. 

door to receive a knock from the hand of a child. Little children are | Yz banks and braes of bonny Doon 

evidently not suffered to come to that temple. The Revexzsp Rosert | How can ye bloom so fresh and fair 

Surrn defended himself, and stated that he did not knock the com- | How can you Irish turn a tune : 

plainant down. Probably this was true, the hurry of a child of four While you conceal a murderer there ? 

years old to get out of the way of a full nand furious clergyman | I'll break it up, that rascal 

bine quite enough to cause it to tumble, and we should be sorry to That screens the man ym F to slay ; 

see a minister of religion unjustly accused. But the Reverenp | And if the scoundrel does not hang, ; 

Rosert Surru had nothing to aay according to the report, to the By George, 1’il clear youll away. 

charge of beating little Jouswy Cox when he was down, or, if he | . 

did say anything on the point, the Magistrate did not eve Poycs. 

the Keverexp Ronext, and muleted him in ten of his namesakes. It All social | Lord 

will doubtless be a lesson to his Reverence, but Father Punch, in | : Most de eps. = ny an 

addition, hereby prescribes to the sinner, for his soul’s health, to say And ‘driving fo oem bal and sn 








nineteen Paternosters every morning before breakfast for a week, and | 


while doing so, to meditate upon‘the meaning of the words (if he under- Is searce the way to hinder crime. 


stands Latin), and consider whether frightening babies till they fall But bid the Priest (whose curse hath awe 
down and make their faces and ing them when ee 4 is’a | Cc en oy he nn 7 rn ine) 
proceeding exactly in accordance with the spirit and teaching of the ommand his dupes to aid 4 


orison he is repeating. Or, as accomplice, let him swing. 
But, culpa nostra! The Revenexp Rosert will have a triumphant = ———— 


Tue Warrer’s Eritarn.—* Coming, Coming!” 


answer for impertinent heretics. Whois Mr. Puach? Is he to dictate | 
to the clergy? Let the profane party mind his own business. Is not | 
the Revexewp Ma. Sarru simply imitating the head of his own| Tue Avctionger’s Errrarn.—“ Going, Going, Gone!” 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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THE LAST SWEET THING IN HATS. 











SUBSTITUTES FOR MILITARY FLOGGING. 


To Colonel Nouvu, M.P. 
My Dear Cotonz1, 
Ly proposing “ The Army and Navy” the other day, at Ban- 
bury, you are reported to have told the farmers that— 
sanctioned by Parliament Mutiny Act, and it was absolutely necessary, 


alone there were no less than 11,000 desertions, and it 
every soldier cost the country for his kit and his bount; 


of whieh a large expense was incurred in drill’ 


Absolutely necessary, my dear Colonel? Will you, om reflection, 
the that ing is absolutely necessary to prevent 

ritish Army so uncomfortable a 
for the terror of the lash, the soldiers would burst 
i out of it ? a0 ii, tedead, too Ret Seaeitens 
private soldier, undeterred from quitting it by the tormenting seourge 
ili furies? And is it the fact, that the number of 
amounted to anything like eleven thousand— 
for the rascals who re-enlisted to sack a second 
no better means of preventing such whole- 
the wretches who are guilty of it and 
not. For I find you, in continuation, 

ent :-—“ With regard to the punishment s 


s 


tying 


for desertion in the Army had only been lately 


ceasing, the effect ceases—would not the abolition of the causes of | 
desertion, in so far as they can be abolished, prove a substitute for 


flogging, effectual in such a measure as at least to corporal 
| punishment not absolutely ? The substitute would be ex- | 
pensive? It would hardly cost so much, however, after the rate, as a 
| state of things in whieh five thousand soldiers are found to at an | 


opportunity of getting harged from service. This is not the con- | 
|temptible fancy of a blank civilian, but the opinion of the Prince 


Consort's 
Freup Manswan Powcu. 


in 


| P.S. Recollect, the lash was once 
treat- 


thought 
adhouses, but now its employment has given place to 
ment, anne substitute has proved eflectual: 


Head-Quarters, %, Fleet Street. 





THE LAMENT OF THE WESTMINSTER CLOCK-WORKS. 


Ou! Bammer and Denisow ne’er shal] we get a 
soles Ben Lee 
| u two double meta- 

‘Physics ite leon ather’s hams 
If Barry would make them so weighty no baro- 

-Meter could weigh them,—no barrow could earry ; 

As Time will not wait, but flies on like an arrow, 

"Tis meeter that we should not wait for Casntas Barer. 


— 
F 
= 
=f 
= 
F 


Sm Cuaxes gives 
From out his co 


Oh! Baner and Dewtson, let 
Or put hands to the work—not 

But as both of you have so much 
Each take to a face; show which does 


Or let some one else, who’s a little less 
Give us hands, that are not only handsome but strong. 

While you two—many cooks only spoiling the broth, — 
May prove to the world that you’re both im the wrong. 








AWFUL WARNING. 


Ix the Bath Chronicle we discover the following appalling para- 
graph :— 
“Cavtion To Yawywens.—On 


last, a young man named Dirncer, o 
servant to Mr. R. Diccenoex, Peckham 


was in the act of yawning, when hir 
| jaw became dislocated. By no effort of its own could it be brought to its original 
position, and with his jaw distended ded dist of two miles to a 





ae ay ey oe = to be — _—— > Hoube 2 was | #rgeon’s, Ma. Hooxen, of Hadlow, who replaced it, and no serious consequence 
severe 


ishment, and he himself seen both officers and men 

faint it was — and if Mx. Baieut, or any other 
me, Sone poran ee fee substitute, he had no doubt the whole 
gladly receive it.” _ asad ' 

= . hear,” cried audience, greeting thi expression 0 
= too, my hear. mgen, Eon, an effectual sub. 
for LT 1 "Can I suggest any ? tainly not any simply 

penal substitute, at once more effectual and milder. A more effectual 


deserters in addition to ing them. Well, suppose you branded 
them—not by. tattooing, but, more majorwm, with a red-hot iron. 
Pome hey branding to flogging would | _— em 
ear-cropping, and other e 

i produce increased effi 
back with red-hot pincers, instead 


—_ t be we take | 
stop encouraging | 
well as by dommes them from 
; . Better permanent pay, the stipu-| 
in cash, the chance of promotion, and com- 
—if the idea of any 
alternative for can be ¢ 
example, oy ot aad “% ‘ou TY. a 
remov re , m , t inconvenience 
ich i the Cae ae ne Henry IV .? The cause 





y find the pincers an effectual | 


ensued.” 


If this is true, no father of a family, unless himself a medical man, 
will in future allow Sm Arncurpatp Auison’s History ¢ Burope \o 
remain in his house. To be sure, the i of Sim A. A.’s 
blunders, set out by a merciless torturer in Prasex’s Magazine, must 
deter any humane Paterfamilias from leaving the ton or so of 
mistakes termed a History within reach of young ple. Still, how- 
ever, the fate of Ma. Drrsosz should be known in domestic circles. 





THE TOBACCO-PIPE OF JOHN SOBIESKY. 


“The tobacco-pipe out of which Jonas Sommsxy smoked during the siege of 
Vienna, and which had been carried away by the French about fifty years ago, ba» 
| lately been sent back to Vienna, and re-instituted to its former place honours.” 


ane 

Tux relic may well be cherished, but hardly, perhaps, by the 
ment which, after being saved from the Turks by the : ING OF 
PoLasD, took part in two successive partitions of his kingdom, and 
finally joined in the suppression of the liberties of Cracow,—the very 
city in which the Polish gathered the army which rescued 
Vienna from the Mussulman. The whiff of Sossesxy’s pipe is the 
most fitting emblem of Austrian ; but one would ow, think 


that Austria would like to remind people that her professions 





vern- 


ined,—constitute an efficient | fulness to the Polish hero expired in smoke, 








Or wo use TO ayy BUT THz Ownsen.—A Black Eye. 
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Mr. Timkins (loq.). “ What am J sitting up here for? Why, they say you can't have too longa 
red for Roach-fishing ; #0 I just invested in a ‘ five-and-twenty footer,’ and this is the only plan I can 
hit on Sor yetting at my hook to bait it.” 





A POSER FOR THE PUSEYITES. 


Tux Reverend Swell who has been causing such a shindy at St. George’s in the East 
he eccentric tosgery and clerical gymnastics, has written a mild letter in defence of those 
urdities, which contends are needful to the due formance of the service. His 
Reverence seems to fancy that people go to Church with the view rather to exercise their 
eyes than use their ears; and he Laat y considers that a preacher, to be popular, must 
more to the ocular than to aural sense. It is doubtless, this idea which disposes 

him to argue that much of the impressiveness and end tideense of of the service is dependent 
on the visual attractions which it offers; and, therefore, that a clergyman, attending, as 
a does, to be looked at more than listened to, is fully justified in being most attentive to 


Holding these eccentric views, his Reverence does not so much surprise one by contending 
that the effect of the Church service would considerably be heightened if proper vestments 
wun am to the performance of each part. Variety is charming, ever in a church ; and 

ing to his Reverence, the _—: of a man lies chiefly in his dress, it is 
oA to infer that, with at least his female lemale hearers, the oftener he changes it the more he 





talk stuff such as 
might not whens fitness preach their sermons 
in a fool’s =?. 


A MAYOR—AND SOMETHING 
MORE. 


Ly common, he presumes, with “= 
persons, us, Punch feels ‘alw 
resence of a Mayor. Mr. 


‘fathom, 
myer the — g Delphi and the i 
Vauxhall. Punch is as correct 
this, as in “aor "elliat opinions 
formed, a hundred proofs at least come 
shand. The one which he selects for 
iiectention te is a decision lately given 
Worshipful a Windsor. The proceedings which 
elicited the judgment of this Solom 
thus mentioned in the columns of the Windsor 
wey. 


with her son and two young children had 


young gentleman to fetch t 
reply was, ‘You may drive 
don't sup that I am going to , 
threatened to tie the dog up, and made —~ gy’ re- 
marks as lead the lady to remonstrate, ask ‘if he 
was aware that he was addressing a entlowan ro ™~ 
presence of a lady.’ His answer = BI a ~ 
more gentlemen than ever you did? 
his mother thus insult was Aas in the 
heat of the moment cried out, “of you don't mind what 
you say, I'll blow your brains out 

That the terrors of this trent may be pro- 
perly appreciated, the report proceeds to state : 


‘* As there was nothing in the boat but some provisions, 
it was not very likely he could rte | out this threat : and 
a man showed he had no fear of it by still continuing 

abuse.” 





A gee of fact, the threat was just about as 
tact 


e as . the youth had said “I’ll chuck you 
over St. Paul’s,” or “I’ll throw you down 
Niagara,” or “T'll come ashore and kick 
into the middle of next wee 
the man made afterwards 
frightened at the youth. So a warrant was 
applied for Se having nodded through the 
case, the Mayor turned to the man’s master, and 
delivered himself thus :— 

“IT suppose we must bind defendant over to the 
gpa cule 0 paula at od pia 


to the engages to help the 
jeden to settle what sentence to a Surtal fond 
a stroke of such sagacity as no mere 
have struck. nn Punch is therefore fortified in 
sticking to his faith, that Mayors are su 
natural, and something more than men. 
that something more may be, Mr. Punch, in his 
reat awe, not venture to reflect. As a 
orse may, by cross- , acquire a more 
than — longitude of ear, 80, by — + by 
office, a or may gain appendages, which fit 
him to be wouel as being a Mayor—and Some- 
thing More. 


Apvice to tHe Nixe Hours Movement 
Mey.—Strike—with your hammers and ts! 





| will attract. In fact, “not to speak ly,” a to be popular, should try and copy 

| emeaees per night, and the merit of whose acting is the marvellous rapidity with which 

‘but not a work for Punch. Let the clerical costumiers 

Church Militant delivered ina red cmt scm mummeries not be vastly more ridiculous 
fers, at thelr Uiice in im the Precinet of Whitefriars, in the City of London 


| the late CuaRues MATHEWs in one “At Homes; ” and, in performance of the service, 
| should act up to the pattern of vine entertainers, who represent at least a score of 
' ve hange their dress. 
© carry out these notions, and design the various vestments which a parson ought to 
t please ; Punch cannot spare his space to 
| in sackeloth and in ashes, and the prayer for the 
than those which every day are practised in the Church, and which nearly every week Punch 
“Pring by W liam Br’ rie Bonk ts Wobure Place, and Pradeviek Mullett Evans. of No. 18, Queen's Bond 
Leadon.— Sarto, September , 


, Regent's Parc, both in the Parish of St. 
, and pa Boe by them at No. 6, Flert Street, in the Parish 


i—-yriwt~ wy Middlesex, 
of St. Bride, im the City of 
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A REAL TREASURE. 
Paterfamilias (suddenly arrived in town). “Goon Gracious, Mrs. Wrixins, wy | that the Lake of Utab, 


DIDN’T YOU FORWARD THESE Letrers?’ THEY ARE OF THE UTMOST IMPORTANCE.” 


Mrs. Wiikins (the Treasure). “Lon, Str! I sHoOULD NEVER THINK 0” FORWARDING 
SICH THINGS aS THEM. Wuy,I see THEY was onLY Business Lerrers FROM THE 


HoRFICE, OR SOMETHINK ©’ THAT!” 


| THE DAWN IN ITALY. 





“i / A peat! 


Is day in Ital 
as the long, dis 


a 
aul 
a 
= 
ap 


8 ir force so strong, 
= t ee ph = — 
fa must permit the wrong, 
st Eagal see the light put out ? 


Brave men, at least our wishes take, 





If they are all we can afford ; 











ad ety pede ne Tey 


Ww and shades ° 
Of tomes 4 dw still survey 


Your noble st forced with aids 
Reserved, to hold the world at bay. 





Rome and Utah. 


| Rome, the spiritual domain of the Porr, is called b 
| papists the See of Peter. Brignam Younc may with 
' nearly equal reason, and to ome as much purpose, bc 

his pontificate, is the See of 
Saltpetre. 


A Srxra Szewsz.—The scents of the euemee—cnd it is 
stronger than the other five senses put 











CLERICAL CONSCIENCE-MONEY. 


Tue following was inserted in the 7imes of the 20th :— 

“The CHANCELLOR oF THE Excurqver acknowledges the receipt of ls. 3d. from 
‘A Curate,’ on account of Income-Tax.” 
There must surely, we should say, be some mistake in this. Curates 
Pos must be = sory stipends free of Income-Tax. ia 
‘ord to keep a Curate would take care to pa: 

hie salary clear ot allde deductions. Oh yes, the more we think of it, the 
more we fee] that such is, because it must be, the inevitable 





| 
| 


fact. In this case very hag ibly the Clergyman neglected to make | 


ee See 


him? Sc So, not knowing that the tax had been duly paid beforehand, the 
in his rectitude, sent it up as Conscience-money. Had it 

y it would have certainly been 

of course was as well aware as we are that Curates are invaria 

their incomes free of tax, and he therefore abstained puapealy bom 

second application. 

Feeling quite convinced, then, that the tax has been paid 
may expect to see another 
that— 

“** A Curate’ the receipt’ of ls. 3d. from the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
EXcrEQUER, on account of “Tax in error overpaid.” 

——————_———_—_====== 


Latest Bulletin from Rome. 


- ite Holiness my! rtm oe pone @ time ap 
In consequence is foot having slipped in some t in 
the street of erugi, but he is now couvalesceat to the a 


ue 


twice, we 





- 1 es - a trifle should nove | 
was one and threepence to a reveren 

pad gees’ ete afford to pay £300 to have his work done for | guages 

n|much more in attempting to a ee 

called for ; but the tax- se 


announcement in the Zimes, to the effect | 


JONATHAN'S JOHNSON, 


Tue New York Herald, referring to an election contest in Minnesota, 
onye— 
‘ Bo we ‘must look for all sorts of tricks, wirepullings, roorbacks, and intrigues on 
both sides 
A not bad Yankee notion might be the peblintion of an American 
Annual Dictionary. The constantly receiving 
so many additions ‘from the Transatlantic ch of the othe fn amily, that | 
the compilation of such a lexicon has become very desirable. “ Roor- 
backs,” now !—What are fe ~ os like to ask the | 
ew York Herald, rea Fe Poo at least, should come out with a | 
glossary. Comparative p who fee the words of all lan. | 
from certain ee aa have some difficulty in tracing | 
to the Queen’s English ; 
relation of Yankeeisms to | 
any of the other rer wld be likely to i a course of investigation 
in which the inquirer would be likely to find himself pumphlusticated. 


the affinity of the American 








City Treason. 


“Tr I were to throw the Lozp Mayon into a horsepond,” asked 
Viscount Wiitsams, “why he become a railway bridge ‘ 

“ Because,” replied to to himself, , Bam a pause, the Venerable Peer, 
“he would be a Wire-ducked,’ 





MEMORANDUM ON MILITARY DISCIPLINE. 


LD martinets ar id hope Ghncnn.s Reetee Gad of piing wit 
dean It would serve them right if they now and then got scratched. 


A Me.ttow Drama.—The Green Bushes. 
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| her sister’s abuse with an article 


| 





fey and again fell, foaming and kicking, on her back, where he 


THE “NATION” IN A FIT. 


N the disaster at the Peiho, the| 
Nation a of the follow: | 
ing, among | 

“On the waters of the Peiho the British 
have been covered with defeat, | 
and under its | 
skeletons of her | 





with the passion which she could neither nor swallow, she then 
fell into a fit, whence ha 
feathers and t 
meanwhile cut, to insult the misfortune of brave men with the following 
overstrained and incoherent taunts :— 
ng fod olen,’ to nen ng of teeth 3 ‘foul 
end foul is called om ip to ie, > ae, ‘we have been beaten ;’ foul 
play wee gun-boats up the 


river to int 
sweep all before us; foul play, foul play we, instead, have been swept away. Fierce’ 
up 


We thought we were the stronger party, pag be 

the action has es we 

birds ;' therefore, play, foul Serenuantial te clbasaas, o « b 
#0 complete. The ‘action,’ tne English ad of his own choice, ‘ran 
up the signal,’ an and made the Seek spevemeel, ap a battue of the British 
assailants. They fell, Ss ee and hr under the skilful fire 
of the long-despised Chinese The Chinese did not ve helpless sheep 
this time, that is all. Their shoutof v will not be unheeded in the Kast. 


The « redden in the sky; the days of 
Peiho.” 


The tide has turned on the 
Here the overwrought woman uttered that piercing shriek, — 
” is the well known characteristic of he 


as indicated in the ‘ 


he space of an t con insomuch that it 


took three men to hold her. 


the rampant mockery 
impotent hate, the rabid 


infu 
female of the Lt. fo toe hem md and restrained b 
handcuffs from using her teeth ’ 


. | Prone, as Buniaius 





nails. 

But the best of the joke remains to be told. Whilst Nonan —~ 
and mocks as above in the columns of the Jupy accom 

suggesting that Hex Mazzsty s ould 
Meacuer, M‘Manus, and—Mircue..! | 
As if the Nation t t it was taking just the course calculated to 
render it an effectual intercessor wi 
behalf of Irish traitors—not to name e both a traitor and a 
dastardly miscreant ; the vitriolic champion of slavery. 

How thoroughly irish! For the Sole of such wonderful 
consistency what a very appropriate name is the Nation / 


be graciously pleased to 





MARTYRS OF SCIENCE, OR THE LAY OF 
MAGNA MOLA. 


Lapres, who love smile on the 
gers wip det ml ot mite 
Ladies, ne you read of the valiant in 


Ww —— 8 and slashing and cleaving and stabbing 

And donent, polishing off their less stalwartly-made fellow creatures. 
who joy in the of the Wuraep of I 

But rather prefer (as a rowé) his rival, Scr Briay of Gilbert’s cod, 


And wish, though you will not admit i, he *d really got off with Miss 
Isaacs : 

Ladies, who make us all from Jr, the small boy in the gutter. 

Who ode the eye of ef tent Be for the blue-eyed ne dirty-f faced | 


Tothe late | ran Lieutenant of Ireland, ARCHIBALD, 
ing his bometck or faa 


his best in the 
to a tale of brave fight, a 
sa pee 5 ah 


! AR yt (te of the 





the British Government on 
devilish and | G 


Sin Tuomas De Savers was born in the fortunate region of Pimlico, 
pe po ey ae locality London A with the’ —_ bE Le marish, 

echoes from morning to night wit t ipatetics, 
And nobody, therefore, resides e unless he is deaf or a alan; 
| But iy oy B hton, gave birth to thei mas De Savers. 
Oft on the sh ingle he wandered, his curls floating free on the 
And the mermaidens smiled on the child as their pearly wrists played 

with their tresses, 


And they ulspored, “One day to be great, te be named where the 
‘And glory of gore, ‘be hymned on the harpstrings of Punch the 
Then pL, away, and the child began picking up 
a ere mnans heen Sean ipa ant Bose. 

an om, =: 


Podetet a Ah py 
work w 


hich Ben Jonson, the eminent disdained not, 
oy apy at should turn out a of distinction, 
Fb eam Rh hy 
Stratford, but not upon Avon, beheld him a sedulous worker 
So did the hilly back-lums 0 the placid and yacht-haunted Brith. 
upon wie t= M. Wuson, 
ent fay ae pag aman page 
fod forther Seley the capes 6 eauenn oe Sree. 
Hiply Sin Tomas the santy at tly hath looked om his namesake athletic, 
—— Sie Taomas the strong might one erect the 
tation. 
Many a station the latter hath crowded with eager admirers, 
ly the cars to bear them to witness his 4 
When will such thing be affirmed of the sanctified Bisossas Wiusox. 


Still, not untried were the thews of the young and the i 
Many a foe came across him, enna 
Often his enemy fell, prone in the dusb of the beiahsiat, 

> eek se Se eae 
When emma aif of slaughtered Patno- 


And as Cinaraas, the noblest translator, records, “the neat limbs of 

URIALUS 

Strowed the knocked earth, and his friends took up the entrancéd 
competitor ; 

Later, De Sayers contended for prize in the tournament, 

Gallant Sir Apranam Crovcn crouched at his feet in twelve minutes, 

Twice with Six Danret Dz Cox.oys he fought, but the beak’s inter. 
ruption 

Roused his and Cotumys’s Passions, and put a brief end tothe tournay. 

Down went a brace of Sim Jomws, and surgeons had work to recover 


i 


i 


De Grayt and De Maar, o’erthrown by the might of the terrible 


SaYERs. 
But all was not rosy and sweet, and heroes are made by reverses, 
es | And * his reverse the brave THOMAS was set ie. the stern Sir 
ATHANIEL, 


Who has not heard of De Laxcuam? think of him 1 in walking | 


| From ae Street Circus due north, where a ch with extin- 

guisher . " 

races @ Place that is known by the name of the Leicestershire 
champion. 


ee = resuming her smile for the child whom the mermaids had 


‘08 

Gave him new laurels in h too to be labelled by minstrel, 

Bat “ can be silent ee er day when Sin Tuomas Do 
AYERS 

Fought with Srr Aaron pr Jonzs onthe loveliest isle of the Medway, 

RE cals, S a aE SRS Ne 


Stopped bt sein to be waged? By the piper that played before 


AARON was beat in two hours, and the victor, incoming ee 
Challenged to combat the he = 4 awful Sir StasHEeR 

That was a day when jh heey in ee ne Lees 

Saw on the —e of the ame i bemsered fica. 

MANDE 

And SLasHer De Trrtoy in blood at the foot of = THOMAS - SaYERs. 

Fill for him, fill up the cup once owned by the other great T —— 

Gird -_ with belt that was worn by the demigod, C 


daunted, 
Comes ‘there 8 Boy from Benicia to wrench from his clutch those twin 
Methisks B Bos, they love thee but lightly who send thee to beard such 


a ver. 
Vernow, “with six ships alone,” saith a medal which some one has 


stolen, 
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(Nor, were I aware who it was, should my kick be at all ineffective) Then for the third time they closed, but lished deed of 
Took, in Seventeen Thirty Nine, a place which was called Porto Bello, importance, . we ~~ 
Whence the Scotch christened a spot where they go and devour many | But valiant Six Roser? went down to the ground in the finishing 


oysters, ; struggle, 
This oyster-bank brought forth the rival of Tuomas, the child of the | Then, as if ike Awrevus he gained new strength from the kiss of his 
m mother, 
His name is Sra Rowert De Brertix. Worcester, and Purfleet, and | He came up a giant refreshed, and a fourth time the combat was raging, 
: ae When in went his terrible left, which, striking the jaw of De Sayens, 
Resound with his fame, and Dz Srmmowps, an excellent Birmingham | Sent him to grass in a second, flat as the flattest of flounders, 
witler, Birmingham blatantly ry and blessing the beautiful blow, 
Can tell how at Didcot he fell, oppressed by the blows of De Brerrue. | To which was awarded the at once by the just Rhadamanthi. 


How Sr Exasti Porsoy succumbed to his might at Shell H q 
(Did not the er on Oe For vengeance Dz Sarens strode out, and he thought of the song o! 
ow the K Sm R. Travers, finally went down before him, the mermaids, ; 
Like Sr R. Virowt tried the other Black Knight, Deedichedo / And the fatuse of grentasse they pesmieed, and yume from the harp- 
How to Sm Jawes ov Tux Mace the warrior administered . strings of Street, 
With other brave desda he hath done, are they not truly renorded, And visions of glory came o'er him, and searee he beheld his opponent, 
(I have not the slightest idea) in a book that is called Phsstiana ? Who, eager to follow his fortune, let out at the ribs of Dr Savens. 
No thistledown he, nor effeminate knight of the earpet, Then struck the De Savers in fury, but Sin Roserr dacting, 
Stern on his shield ie erpeat hengdtily sesepeth the Lies, Escaped from the Scylla, a to meet a bdis, a 
Under whose sign, too, he vendeth at Birmingham laudable beer. And wrenehed in a pitiful his sinister . 
had the i saliiens pal ae elle uae Oe , no an even contention, 
But by aoe eet eager ; ie. > brave knight Brerrie on onee again showing his 
ete eat atin inted. So for the last time they closed, but the arm of Sim Rosrar was 
ver by f England. And wcinly descended ite the frame of Dz Sarens, 


Slain then plunge tao ecpenaibite| Whe, watching his time, out tie aight bang on his enemy's 


champions. —, 
This i weet Kentish village, like the pious Sim Gatamap, | And made him look nine for and finally fail to ive it. 
Calmly awaiting the battle he purified body and mind, Thon, inguoving the chien. aoa af 4 — le 


This sought still lovelier Derbyshire, w in the exquisite Dovedale, | Weni in with one smash at the shoulder—the battle is over and done. 

- Harmiess as dove be abode, bat stil! with the wisdom of serpent. At the feet of the child of the museles is prostrate the child of the 
Dawned the dread morning of fight, and hundreds who paid for the And Seotland is licked and ¢hawed up, as she was by old England «' 
Hastened by special conveyance to witness the terrible comtest. Porto Bello d in six rounds, as it was with six ships by brave 
Chaenias 3 OS oe ee ee ae ; Vunvon, 7 x — 
ATi Cie, ak conlapheraliasl cecaried s ead EE Le nants OS Rareny te ES Gy vices | 
Foy Teh che es ok its om te ea. et ee en Pha | 

; i n the 0! mo NSORT to restrain ight. 

Pane with anliee the — pve ope in og Let the Peerage of England be calm, subdued be the ler of the 

Two thousand of such were at Penshurst on Tuesday, September the mons, ‘ ns ; 
Twentieth. yer mee a, Toes eee wil . hye Xe pepoicing and praise. | 

Bering their ‘ the hapese prepared for the battle, 10ug A. oy aaa e fight, it was brisk, an th heroes are covere 

Both were in splendid condition, condition, little of choice lay between them, But not as Decisive this Battle were t t by the erucite Cazasy 

re wes -- 7% of Sme Tuomas, firm was the flesh of Sim Rowert, | Had that learned Professor designed or in his next new edition ; 

both | as happy and pleasant as guests at a gay wedding | And who but the Destinies know in what fashion the fight would have | 


. ‘ : - ended, 
When * am the glasses, and bridesmaids are flirting | fad the shoulder of Bretrie the Brave been only as stout as his 


co’ P 
And moonily rises to speak a white-waisteoated family friend ; Ladies, who honour the bold, and axe partial to legends of battle, 
Oh, for his eloquence now, to detail the great deeds of the champions. | Sq % when you sing of this ae to Pt agen and guitars, and aistien 


After some elegant feinting, in went the left of Sm Rosert, “Tom is a trump what comes down on your mug with a thundering 
on, Sa slightly. the mouth of his gallant opponent, Stn 
OMAS. 


Then back s the wary Srm R. to be out of the way of reprisals, 

But calmly De Savers regarded him, meaning him su nt pepper, 

Tried his right distance, and struck, but not to much visible I8€. 

Then again charged the bold Ropext, dashed at his enemy’s froutis- 
piece, 

Vainly, it seemed, for De Savers, suddenly dabbing his dexter 

Bang on the mouth of the foe, brought out unmistaken Lafitte. 

And the beautiful landscape of Penshurst, that softened the stolid | 


| 
Echoed the jubilant shouts of De Sarens’s friends, “ Barly Claret /” | 
Sm Rosert went in with the left, but the foe shook his head in 


ion, 
ee might have been spared, for, stung by a taunt from Dez 
Whoe lex ad been hurt by a spike in the well guarded shoe of De | 


RETTLE, 
The latter hit out like a man, and got home on the other’s proboscis, 
Making him reel from the stroke, and finally ey Acre TELLUS, ———— ———- = 
Birmingham blatantly bawling and blessing the beautiful blow, 
But the just Rhadamanthi i to award it the knocking-down | Progress of Science. 
on r | A Screwrnc roung lady of considerable personal attractions has» 
* “The interest of this battle was by no means lessened by the enjoymentof the | mole on her face. She read, the other day, a learned Professor's 
I lei eae cet me ates ot | Leche, delivered st the Bria, Asotin, Section I On the 
a myriads of zroups gathering is season’ s desta” ar Elements.” Ever since that, she has called her mole a mole. 
— Spotting €. 5 ; 


stunner, ; 
But Bos is a buster, by gum, as can pop in a slommaking wunner.” 
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EXCITEMENT Of THE HANSOM CABBIES ON THE APPEARANCE OF A SWELL OUT OF THE SEASON. 




















MISSES AND MERLINS. “strike” a lover ere they get their bibs and tuckers off. Lover- 
hawking is a sport for which “young females” in petticoats seem as 


Mis a tad nee Lena thon | maturally fitted, as the yo females in feathers, one of whom above 
feathers, was introduced to is advertised, are in general found suited for the other kind of sport. 
aplucked end Wished Just as our young Merlins are trained to strike the lure, so are our 
ioy of Be relationship. young Misses schooled to bring down (to an offer) any lover they ’re 
(<- 

tisement which will serve tion which we leave to stronger minds to agitate. Flustered as we 
Pr) us of 0 ag Coens oF ie are by mere suggestion of the query, we dare not trust ourselves to 
est | dwell on it, or hazard a response. As the question is however one of 
; national importance, it would be well if information were collected on 
°. FALCONERS, So— | the <a : and were a. ~~ sitting, we — certainly pro- 
very strong young female pose that a Committee appointed to examine report on so 
ee che ee lur® 424 | momentous a moot point. Should it be found that ¢ven “ partially ” 
probably be partially entered to | such really is the fact, the discovery, of course, would strengthen our 
before this is answered, | belief, that human creatures have a something birdlike in their being, 
— all bed furniture eg > land that young Misses and young Merlins show a natural affinity and 
smaller, not quite so’ far ed. | marked * mown-d in their tastes. Were lovely woman classed — 

vanced.—Apply, &c. the feathery creation, her gift of gab might well entitle her to 


re 
with the poll-parrots, were not her fondness for the lure a sufficient 
lage tne hae (and he indication that a place among the hawk-tribes is the right one toassign 


has not?) may think of | ° "*- - oe 
thay heer of » “ young female” helen “Gand of tee Inon™ cad seo : 

| they hear of a “ young female” being “fon ure,” and more- | Napoleon as an Italian Image-Boy. 
_ over “partially entered to larks.” Nor will the word “Meru” | ° nn - 

| serve at all in such case to lessen the illusion. But we surely need Poasing & Se Epes) 

| not go back quite so far as good Kive Artuur’s time to meet with | “ Buy my fine Image! Puow-Piow! Jittle Pron-Pron! Pretty 
a “young female” who answers this deseri Why, every nine in| Kruse! Corpo di Baccho, beautiful King! Real Plaster of Paris! 
ten of our bread and butter misses have it ly well fitted |Buy my fine Image! Buy! Buy! Cheap—cheap. You shall have 
to come forward as respondents to it. The simplest of them show a him for nothing!” 


| | tomdmaes for the “lure” at a very early age, and are trained to 
i 


et fly at. Their game generally consists of those of us poor creatures 
seem Cast men and | who have feathered our nests well ;' and the better our nests are li 





: : : we are most in feather, and are pluming ourselves on the snug nest-egg we 
a —_ S te have laid, down swoops some young and well-trained fe Merlin on 
oy, Sy we our head, and we surrender up our life into the claws of the enchantress. 


aera ee. Fer | Whether a young lady on her entrance to a boarding-schcol, may 


with propriety be spoken of as being “entered to larks,” is a ques- 












| 
| 
| 


sohatitihe of the birdlike the worse in general it is for us.. At the very moment, may be, when 
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his dodge would be | 


n Siypoors) had of their | 








a a SEA-SIDE BUILDING pei 


Boots, having both 
Brothers, and hed often 


the word he used was “ crobrate"’) | 


is chum Sty 


Hike 


wg 


fiat i 


pated to them. (Loud 


they had 
= 


lan fai 
Piel bad noth 
s, work crochet, 


them. 


Bisse 


3. i sas in 


es 


Hy 


lave 


ie 


nia 


ai] 


i 


. 
Ww 


= 


part he was ready to 


twelve | 


conceive how persons could get 


own 
not 





with 


them 


frock and mawve 


(the fair speaker called 


Levelt 


she considered that when a 


ull 
of 


, she was most f 


Some chi 
part, 


themselves: but for her 


heapth,” 
way 
three years old 


“ thand- 
only in the 
| 


. He could | 


were marks; but he believed, 


othe the nursemaids who were then 


Eiale 


“ That this Meeting, feeling competent to 


to dispense with the attendance of its n’ 
impress upon its Parents that it determines to be 


This heroic resolution was seconded and carried amidst such a burst 











with some precipitation the Meeting was dispersed. 


Palmerston Sitting on a Rail. 


that several anxious mothers came to see what was the 
Lorp Pam has been 


Soot ee 


of ch 


of 





le t 
the soil, 


le cheered 


y a8 


coming out in 
legantl t many 
¢. He has been 
trundled a wheelbarrow 


tie sty 


tie pop 


is lifetime. 


H 


Kill or Cure. 


n 


is said to have been discovered 


of | 


deserves it, but should be rather disinclined to — 


used to be called the “ourari” or | 


i ues, lest it should prove, not “curare,” but | 


We rejoice to find that the Saturday Review is compelled to make | 


the following admission :— 


do for Smaxertans 


> ome to follow in his 


who can 
no 


actor or 
xford Street, but there is 


b 


For the sake of the Drama, we are heartily glad to hear it. 





“ And So Say All of us!” 


“ Notonly are we without an 
what was done by Mr. Kean in 








-) 


ARH 


in Master Seesomm, 


of 


ed state, but the Chair- 


Renewed cheering.) 


- 


rose in a most excit 


ee 


is Biocer Hill 


wiih battens 
py Se 
hame a, 


upon Highgate 


father feeds 


pee... 


he| To maw THE Navvy,” P 


so | to do it. 


being | in bi 
4 
piece of 


to sa 


to witness, | such a heart 


gained per-| He 


vantage 
said that what their Chairman | earth in a 


LER 


begged 


Ad 


ul of sand, which was | him just as e 
ed him. 


Master Jaw 


( 


life 
never had 
ion of their 


were in fact the victims of as | 5 


a s 
in his ex 
t life (amd 


by 
that it almost 


Dursemaids was & 


the double rule of three ! 
‘te ae 


until their brutal tyrants 


now had to consider 


5 Las 
wig s 
a> 


but im his 


the whole of 


(Hear !) If they steps, even at a long interval” 


their nursemaids (yes, 


a sentimental 


Order !? 


of 
amount to? A mere 


RIGHTEYES) could use hard 
i ,” and say 
. But it was no good calling 


to them. 
terfy 


deeds 


cheers, and shouts of “ Bravo! 
one 


said he had no wish to make a row 
“ Kosciusko 


without missing 
to listen 


aduffer. (Cries 
— 


his 
B 


speech 


could 


they 
A d Tom six 
t them at once to kicl 


“ hear, hear !” 


4 ey ia i i! fia iit 


not words that 


( 


man 
and 
to 


el 








a a 


~ oe mo 
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| 














“wo PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Ocroumn 1, 1868. 
BAD LANGUAGE BY A LADY! Teed eae, tenth hed epcken, 


OMETIMES we feel inclined to 
-. the ome, What do 
rs who have learnt 
— and who thik of 
read our newspapers, think 0 
the bad language w 
constantly be ~~ there ? 
When we say bad language, we 
however don’t mean “ Bilings- 
gate.” The language we allude 
to is bad merely in construction ; 
and its vileness consists in its 
vile grammar, not vile words. 
We rarely run our eye duwn a 
column of advertisements with- 
out catching sight of half a 
hundred failings of this sort. 
Here, for instance, is a sam “ 
—_ the Times of the 1] 
t.:— 


i OUSEMAID WANTED—a 

steady. healthy person, between 
2 and 90, of the Church of England. 
She will be required to assist an in- 
valid lady aod her daughter to do 
part of the housgwork and needle- 
work. Kindness shown to a deserving 
person. No followers, but all reason- 
able leave to go out. Two other ser- 
vants and a nurse kept. Wages £12, 
with allowance for tea. The washing 
put out. Beer allowed. It is re- 

uested none will apply who cannot 
be sure of good characters, and who cannot be recommended for c iness and good temper. Apply by 
letter, &c. & 

Kindness—good wages—easy work—and beer allowed. Were it not for one thing, this 
would seem a tolerably enviable place. The si drawback is that the mistress can’t write 
English, and this is a defect which we should fancy housemaids now-a-days would sooner 

rish ee an put up with. second sentence of th the —e* is the TOO of our assertion. 
Tt is here said that the “ healthy 7 wy 3a who is “ to assist an invalid 
lady. ond her daughter to do yart of the housework and seodloweck.: ” Now, any “ person ” 
who is “healthy” in mind as well as body must see that no such thing is meant here as 

is stated. It is sheer nonsense to suppose that an invalid lady would “do part of the 
Sensowerls, ” to say nothing of the olleweth, when she had in her employment two 
| servants and a nurse, and co: offer such good wages for a third to come and help them. 

What we take to be the real rae of the sentence is, that a housemaid is required to assist 
—that is, to wait upon—the invali and her said daughter, and to do part of the housework 
and needlework aforesaid, whereof the “ other servants” and the nurse will do the rest. 

If this invalid lady y wants a fourth assistant, she had better lose no time in amending 
her advertisement. wey pe geenrdy 4 om Sows .< rs, — so much of their 
time is spent in study o ir t t written most improving 
prints, that the error we have noted could not fail to be detected, and would prove a sure 
deterrent from neg the house. With the knowledge of pure English which her Family 
Friends and Guide other journals would have ven her, no housemaid would demean 
— by entering a service where the ladies bad language, although they gave good 

r. 








A PARALLEL, 
EnGianp hath her two Great Easterns, Loomed that Empire’s piety sceptre 
Crowning boasts of English lips : O’er two hundred million souls : 
This, Leviathan of Conquests, Rose that steamer’s bulk gigantic, 
That, Leviathan of Ships. Like the whale ’ mong minnow-shoals. 
Strong the heads and hearts whose striving | Princes, "neath the one's we shadow, 
Our Great Eastern Empire wrought : Dwindled into vassal’s rank 
Strenuous those, to consummation, War-ships ‘neath the other’s quarter, 
Our Great Eastern Ship that brought. Down to tiny cock-boats sank. 


Both d through their stage of blunders; | Proudl e we to the nations, 
| Fai ure marked their earlier day ; = Wold ne learn the art to rule, 
| Both o’er failure grew to wonders— | See our smighty Eastern Empire, 





Monster ship and monster sway. To its masters go to school. 
Till the rulers of that Empire, Would you win mechanic triumphs, 
And the framers of that Prrall, Nature’s forces yoke and tame, 
Stretched their hands in self-complacence, Visit cur Great Eastern Steamer, 
Laurels of success to cull. Mark her engines, lines, and frame.” 


In Datwovsre’s boastful minute, a should we have heard the prophet, 
Whose ill-omened had 


Summing up the work achieved, voice 
Realms annexed, and foemen baffled, For reverse in Ship and Empire, 
Arts diffused and means retrieved ; | Bid our pride to stand prepared : 
In anes of Sie | *Gainst vain-glory tried to warn us, 
Rosy after-dinner talk— Lest, between the cup and lip, 


Great effects from little causes, 
Flow still, as they flowed of yore. 
Scarce had died our song of triumph, 
From the Durbar and the Deck,— 


Our Great Ship was dashed in wreck ! 


And ’twas even a greased cartridge 
Raised her ee the one ; 

And ’twas but a > Sm ira 

Bat that stoprocet und thet cartridge 
at that s idge, 
Had its weighty tale to tell— 

How the thing that men deem smallest, 
Tests man’s ruling ill or well. 


Good and Right are Glory’s sinews ; 
Gain of Care and Prudence grows ; 

Reft of these, the one is rotten, 
Short the other, stripped of those. | 


Let us meekly use the iesson, 

In thy two Ghats seal: 
Lf their warning check snd chesten, 
Till + ie justice strengthened : 

i om ire j 

And our wisdom-ruled 
Show Pa ee mgm men by misfortune 
And endurance best are 


oe we, too, this consolation ; 
Strength by shock is deepliest ee 
Stout the Sway, to stand such 
Stout the Ship, such wrench to bi 
So may after 
Wiser for our follies, 
Our Great ra Si eh vady the nations, 
Our Great Ship defy the sea. 


A PECULIAR MEMORY. 


Ix proof of the scarcity of birds on the 
Caithness Moors, “one gentleman ” writes to a 
northern newspaper that “he has seen more 
go this year than he can remember.” To 

system of metaphysics shall we turn for 
ane Bye ety? 
nary? How does he know that he has seen 
more than he can remember? If he does not 
remember that he has seen them, how 
to know that there were more than he has seen? 
This gentleman cannot be a ow —— that 
scald a wrote “Tho’ lost to 
dear.” Wedeeply eae rae wi yd 
cheepers. 


+ 








Dash without Damage. | 
We cannot too, onaey condemn ADMIRAL 


officer must be ed to account for his unsuc- 
cessful audacity. E expects a man to do 
more than his duty, cannot forgive him for 
failing in the attempt to do it. We will enforce 
ribs a whilst Ly compel of we - 
insure eguard caution, 

gain of enterprise: we will have tet 
and eat it too, 


TES Sey wea Gace. 


Lovis Napoizon is t all he can to turn 
Italy into a new French des Italiens. 
We wonder if the Emrsnor will, eventually, 


pave his way? 
Apvice to M.P.s axyp Srrowemmpep Op 








Sig> casean ant Bagi ’s fortunes | pm ee cartridge lose our Empire 
here was care or cloud to baulk ? closed stop-cock wreck our Shi 


Wowen.—Silence is the better part of eloquence. 
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| he suffer not p lly, he is destined to political defeat and misfortune. [Aut 


. " We 
A SMASH FOR A STAR-TELLER. pas Fa Tl Se | ec ne are of Sen G. Grey, 





Hat arch- Zap Oe) Eee pee ae” (Sim G. Guev ambitions / Pook, 
in 


, humbug, ooh! Sa : 

Kiet Tso Sze (whose less |” Ares Agen eenioeeny Square to the Sun with Sm G. Grey, baffles his 
imposing syn as “mbition, and brings him personal suffering.” (Ambition, again! Ma Saurrn, Sir, — 
r we show, is TH), | Pe Sou lt nae j th 

the i “ enus joins him therein on the 


has added to | 9th.” [Jolly for Jove t] “ But this would denote some benefits to France 
that fools are not extinct | and other countries ruled by Leo,” ee gon muane the Brisich Leo, Wa. Guaren f) the 
by publishing his 4/man- | be axtapas Wy ihe falling exactly in the Moon's 


to s potency, R. ‘j 
“ The tion of Jupiter denotes that lawyers and will do weil 
ZaDEIBL 40 Ban begins this year" [ly Sow, MabTR, ou Snape © ee aed then Rabaen is lord 
preface us and found in he chet Galena and women shall die.” [(racious, 
_ | @ i possible! where learnt that! 


™ Mx.\ Zapxie. kindly throws 





sul SAT Pom aay: fut | These i of the it , 
the contami of thie Aime. | asked, Fee wie, in "incense oleae it, 
nack | the 


— Tuinry years, After having one serie tae —#- so he helps us to a bit of 
been so long a time before | : : 
the public, I may fairly the increase of nearly two thousand im the sale | formation which we is less worthy of our note :— 
last year as @ that I not laboured in vain. I con’ to recei . 
assurances that in America and India my writings in favour of the 
pty do intense the sia: min an! aoe 
mankind fat ctmntnely gerund : bance was 
hear that, when the Pusileers marched inte Lucknow. 
the brave one of the first objects of interest discovered 





inclines us whether Zapkre be the genius whose immortal 
verse is chucked into cab-windows at the railways, and by persons of 
sense is instantly chucked out again 
The allusion to our having inspired a warlike tone, Mx. ; but i 
Zapx1eL blows this blast of defiance to al! sceptics :-— might quite as much rel that if they follow his advice they will 
“ Where. Sbabl included in the sale. The “other” 


. I may now demand, where, after thirty years of uninterrn advocacy | find themselves most pro 
By ty ek meerye or me be anthem ogy agony wy S % 


Rg 
gS 
| 
& 


if the hostility of | saleable “ commodities” on which he proffers his advice, we take it, 
abject to dispute io dang, Sr ovantboew the dnetrines ef emeeieen't | 2 isi 
ve I challenged the Savans, the philosophers of our day, clothed a» articles, which — a mp requires some tact to sell. Our chief 
science that | morality from the signe of i he epriakies some of his 
The most noteworthy of these are pages 50 and 81, which are 
“ Lowarn Levivewces ror 1860, to be considered when abeut to commence any 
. very important matter ” 
_more sensible. The! Here, what superstitious idiots have learnt to call their “lucky days” 
e right fitly take the ery are noted, month by month. We subjoin a brace of specimens, which 
having sai what echo didn’t, may be accepted as fair samples of the bulk :— 


FPeeevuary. Novemner. 


i fi 
Pad ait 
peat 
uae 
Heat 
eficel 
iru 
ine 
al 
HL 
a 


et 
i 
e 
i 
i 


Pebts 
H 
A 
i 
if 


i 
i7 
s 8 
i 
= 
2 
: 
ri 


met with in our day. Its Day. 
of such onesided vehicles as the 2. a : _ i 
public newspapers. &. Deal with old persons. 2. Trade, care. 
has gene Ghovugh come thisty youre of Ede dapating ( o 3. 
abusing, eee but he has never ventured to 10. Travel, ask favours. 4. 
\ to any one well-known 16. Ask favours, marry i 9, } 
10, 


i 
eff 
it 
i 


‘ porary seemed healthy, and to his table, about a dozen days per month are lucky ones for marrying, 
fair : : though the sequel, “go to 7 seem somewhat of an anti- 
an A. having doubled — by ney FO dote. Quite as frequently recurring wp the days for “ asking favours” 
ts perambulator, Mx Zapx1z1 claps his eye to an imaginary | 4 dealing with old men;” which transactions are, we take it, 
makes believe to read the future in the stars. We| ‘ety important matters” in the kitchens where the Almanack of 

some half-dozen of hi i s 
eV beam eke. pak of raew, and ayueiten, "ond by the latter understand “ Deal with old ragmen,”’ 
hi Moon, whieh te Sate am ae det chemmetnie Ma. Zanxret Tao Szz, ahas Surru, with encouraging 
[Too bad th's of ee ree Se out of it.) — "| our servants to prig our clothes and kiteben-stuff, and would suggest 
he evil tranait of Saturn Siattmary in December, 1860, on the that he should head his page of Lamar with the much more 
i. p Joa Russi was born.” (Loap Joux born in '% ! | fisting title of 4 Calendar for S > by following his advice, 
in 


i 
: 





violent Scenes I expect to ceourthis season’ If he have recovered thas tok he may, /OUF servants find themselves will have their lucky | 


but the Sun is about the 68th year fearfully near the planet Mars. Verbum sap. If stars and Mra. Zapxre. Suita to } 





done most service to the cause of truth. Those who think that iage is a lunatic proceeding have, on 
ific onslaught, we really tremble to inquire, Are the | 24DK12L’s authority, a “ lunar influence” to show for it. Aceording 


| Zapxret is studied. If we read the former, “ Ask for ys? clothes _ 
put probably the right construction on the words. We there- | 































a 


earns, pent 




















“ 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. [Octover 1, 185% 








A 


ZZ 
ae 


A 


22 Ah A 
LISA ¢ 


Ke abn 2 dd 
: —_~ 


LL ML a 
eM 


— 





FLY-DRESSING 


“T say, 


IN THE HOLIDAYS. 


er: JUST GIVE ME TWO OR THREE OF rour EYeLASHes, TO FINISH OFF THIS BLack PALMER, THERE ’s a Goop GrRL.” 











SIRENS AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


Miss Martryeav proposes that ladies should be ht to swim. 
All the young ones ought to be able to swim naturally, like ducks, as 
they are; and as for the ethan, Sack Ge, ae are they, forte ony 
rate they are no chickens ? of MARTINEAU sug- 

certain additions ‘hich. when it is adopted, should be made to 

he Girl's Own Book, Besides proper directions for swimming 
floating, diving, wot ete &c., Wwdine should be supplied 
for performing various of elegance, dexterity, and skill. Aquatic 
wale, polkas, and =. are Ngee w click fair swimmers 
might be taught to perform, to t es t and recreation, 
as well as to the diversion of all beho Elegant bathing 
suitable to an aquatic ball, would — such a performance at any 
fashionable abundantly profitable. The dresses, of 
course, would be of a ‘very light means of gutta- 
percha tubing, of ordinary extent could be conveniently 
floated. Yo cane, Sees might also learn to embroider in the water, hem 
handkerchiefs, do crochet, or execute dra in water-colours. A 
piano, supported by a little be beat, would teed peculiar I fs 
musical aquatic exercises ; po gatene, oigege 
: (ong would appear Pos mermaid, tol cut of nig of sight. 

f young ladies generall and took to swimming, the waves 
Le wash the beach of sere ot Albom would swarm every autumn with sea- 
nymphs, and the British shores would he assuredly crowded with 
worshippers of those marine divinities. 








“ Oh, that Sort of Person!” 
Tuere has been a 
rend 


gy ne 
been for some time “ nursed ’ its own mother. : 


rptonton of 





PROBABLE RAILWAY CATASTROPHE. 


A Most alarming accident on the South pi py oS 
with the frightful mutilation of age of a h 
resulting in the death of a number of 
tained, among whom, gee is bag cer ane 
a right reverend relate and an 
Captatw Ross, Ey correct reports th 
are exposed to unnecessary ris 
to make the simple insurance against accidents 
may be ‘cflected by an anges provision a ‘ee 
If uspe beard of directors once secure, but 
will only go to the expense ntting. it & itima 
will avert an alarming sacrifice ae life, 
our contemporaries may joa, 
victims, since the train may take 
cuesTer, and Puncn. If zpreane 
Railway, whose officials used to boast 
a Ch in consequence of having ceased to be ae not 
to 





The Pam of 


Lorp Patmerston, in turning the first 
Broadlands, the other day, is said to have 
true navvy. Till then nobody knew that we 
the helm of the State. Pam is a trump. 





From Gus YouncEst _Commuammnnns Sivas 0 ro 
between the domestic cat and military cat— ym = 
the feline species, and the other to the unfeeling. 





Test ron 4 Mewpep Tea-cur.—The French Alli 
d | was regarded as broken, is now said to have united 
Cement. We trust the composition will stand hot water. 


which 





Weburn Place, and Frederick M of Ne. 


Dotaged ty Wane eS Ee allett Evans, 
‘ Printe 1— Lombard ‘embers Foveen Sethe Be Pissieet of Whitebinre, ie tae City of 


Lenten Lisa, “Sescker t 


Qoeen’s Boag Won, Dearer’s Past, oth fy eo Ratna ee SS Sane 
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THE HEAD OF ENGLISH COMPOSERS. 


Few days ago we 
were startled by read- 
ing in the Musical 
World,or somewhere, 
the following painful 
announcement :— 


“W. M. BALFE. 
TWO LOCES OF 
HAIR, 2s.” 


We are sorry to 
hear that the com- 
poser of the Bohemian 
Girl, who has far- 
nished the public with 
so many beautiful 
airs, should be re- 
duced to such a ver 
low state himself. 
Has it, then, come to 
this, that the head 
of our musical pro- 
fession has but “Two 
Locks of Hair” that 
he can call his own? 
or are we to under- 
stand that he is cut- 
ting off all his curls, 
and selling them to 
his numerous admi- 
rers at the modest 
rate of a shilling a 
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(if he will only al 
Government Broker. 
another £15,000! 





lock. ‘The price is 
very slight — too 
slight; whereas the 
consumption in bears’ 
grease and macassar, 
to replace the loss, 
We shall only be too happy to 


measured by the enormous demand, must be unusually | ; } 
have a lock ourselves, in order to help him through the hirsute struggle, if so smail a 
| quantity as a “7 worth is made. We say only one lock, as it would be awkward to 


wear two lockets. e only hope that our friend’s hair has the same prolific power as his 
musical genius, for we should be sorry to see one so distinguished as W. M. Batre 
appearing before the public in the character of a bald composer,—though the baldness 
would be but little apparent in his case, from the number of laurels with which his musical 
pres ae decorated. Does he think it would do him any good to consult the Barber 
0 ile 


THE GOVERNMENT BROKER. 


Waat would the Government do without its Broker? There never is a difficulty in the 
Money Market but he generously comes forward, and spends his £15,000 or £20,000 with no 
more concern than a school-boy would drop his halfpenny at the nearest apple-stall. This he 
does, not merely one day, or a couple of days, but he will, go on buying for weeks and weeks 
together. He is the financial physician to the State, and no sooner does Government feel a 
little tightness in its chest, than the Government Broker is ready to relieve it by immediately 
applying for an investment, the happy application of which to the part affected enables the 

tient to exclaim, with as much saitatory glee as the dressing-gowned invalid in Gronce | 

RUIKSHANK’Ss pictorial advertisement, “Ha! Ha! Cured in an instant!” He is the best 
friend the Old Lady in Threadneedle Street ever had, and, supposing that elderly female ever 
took it into her head to marry, we should not at all wonder at the Government Broker being | 
the object of her affections. His wealth must be something enormous, considering the | 
amount he spends in the course of the twelvemonth; and his frugality must be almost as | 
great as his wealth, for we notice that he never buys for any other purpose than that of | 
paying into the Savings’ Banks. He must make money very fast, or else has an enormous 
: y-cash ” business, that brings him in thousands every week throughout the whole year, 
inasmuch as it is a stereotyped fact that the Government Broker limits his operations generally | 
to buying, for you rarely catch him selling. This is a proof of the sure principle upon which 
he always conducts his business, and the consequence is, that the interest which accrues is 
invaniahty not less sure than the principal. 

The wonder that takes away our breath is, how a man who commands so much wealth, and 
seatters so much good wherever he scatters his gold, should have remained so long unknown? 
Is it not curious that the British Association, which amuses itself in solving some of the 
most abstruse mysteries of science, as connected especially with commerce, should not have 
raised some inquiry as to the name of this large public benefactor? A little investigation 
into his character would have well sepa soesopnee curiosity. Seemingly, he is one of those 
pure-minded philanthropists, who do good by stealth, and would blush to find it fame. He 
must be a large-h open-handed individual, whom we confess we should like extremely 
to know. It is not often you meet with a man who is so rich, at the same time, so | 
li But few capitalists in the City are so colossal in their dealings, and yet so modest ; 











with a combination 


nevertheless does it so quietly, as our friend, 
low us so to call him,) the 
May he always be buying 


FRANKLIN, 


Tue Polar clouds uplift— 
A moment and no more— 
And through the snowy drift, 
We see them on the shore 


A band of gallant hearts, 
Well-ordered, calm, and brave ; 

Braced for their closing parts- 
Their long march to Roane. 


Through the snow’s dazzling blink, 
Into the dark they ’ve gone. 

No er : the weaker sink, 
The strong can but strive on. 


Till all the dreary way 
Is dotted with their dead : 
And the shy foxes play 
About each sleeping head. 


Upemed the ay: bape ~ + 

0 ze along the strand : 

Nor ia the loaded gun 
Beside each sleeping hand. 


The remnant that survive 
Onward like drunkards reel ; 
Searce wotting if alive, 
But for the pangs they feel. 


The river of their hope 
At length is drawing nigh— 
Their snow-blind way they grope, 
And reach its banks to die! 


Thank God: brave Frawx11n’s place 
Was empty in that band. 

He closed his well-run race 
Not on the iron strand. 


Not under snow-clouds white, 
By cutting frost-wind driven, 
Did his true spirit fight 
Its shuddering way to Heaven. 


But warm, aboard his ship, 
With comfort at his side, 
And hope upon his lip, 
The gallant Frank. died. 


His heart ne’er ached to see 

His much-loved sailors ta’en ; 
His sailors’ pangs were free 

From their loved captain’s pain. 


But though in death apart, 
They are together now ; 

Calm, each enduring heart— 
Bright, each devoted brow ! 


The Game of Piedmont. 


We observe that a new pastime is adver 
| tised under this name. According to our idea, 
of Piedmont must resemble that of the 
, umpire who was chosen by two gentlemen play 
ling all-fours, who had considerable doubts with 
regard to each other’s honesty. 
receive so much a game for seeing fair play, and 
at the close of the evening proved to be the 
only winner. 


IRISH ALL OVER! 


As Irish Paper, describing the Talking Fish, 
says, “it is quite a rara avis.” 
ever, comes in most happily, as it presents us 
\ occurs but rarely, of 


we cannot recall to mind another millionaire, who does so much good in his golden way, and | Fish, Flesh and Fowl. 








He was to 


This Bull, how 
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' and I can’t see any cause why he should yield his precedence. Place aur hommes / 
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lof me, and rob me of whatever I most take to be my 
PEOPLE | DON’T WANT TO MEET. |due. Wherever I meet Surrn he is a nuisance and 
annoyance to me, and that is surely a fair reason for my 
| saying, I Don’t Want to Meet him. 
| Thén again, there’s Brown. I can’t bear meeting 
—s_ Brown, although [ own he’s just one the antipodes 
eS —_— = i] of Smita. Brows has had health and bad spirits, bad 
a bit know who, and temper and bad looks. Who can possibly find pleasure in 
don’t one atom ber tO! meeting men like Baoww? His voice is so lugubrious it 
know . 4 arent reminds one of a meeting-house, and the long faces he 
written 8 } cong Vet. - pulls would do for a broad farce. Broww is always sicken- 
People I -. = -. j | Ing one by talking of his ailments, and mentioning the 
never read the wor dit medicines which he has been prescribed for them. As 
I don’t intend to po gs some fools take delight in telling you what quantities of 
I seldom care to rea ® | wine they have been drinking:, so hioes appears to relish 
book em the | an unhealthy sort of pleasure in counting up the quantities 
ithe - page. ag One | of physic be has swallowed, and boasting he has floored a 
knows what it’s about, | 5i. sunce bottle at a sitting, or made “dead men” of half 
one can imagine the con-| 4 score or so of draughts per day for weeks. Ugh! To 
tents, and supposing that hear Brown’s conversation is like walking through a hos- 
one can ¢ it a any | pital; and when I add that he’s an ugly and ill-tempered 
loss to one. — authors ooking brute, and that it gives one the blue devils to 
out of ten write nothing | pisnee at his blue looks, why, who the d—ce can wonder 
a hy a on that I Don’t Want to Meet him? 
pa write better, “f oa Mrs. Jowxs, although a lady, is (to me) a hardly less 
cared to try, oneself. As objectionable person. Mus. Jones is what is called by 
for reading such a book | ™ost men # “nice creature. Her male my as a rule, 
as People I have Met, | | ate over head and ears in love with her, but I can’t con- 
| ceive their reasons for those amatory somersaults. I hear 
dream of dipping into it, | them say they think her pretty and piquant; but, as lan- 
What care I to hear of | Sage was rete to eget mr Soares, oes} 
people whom some one else has met? Bah! I’m enough bored by people whom a coe LS oakel ie a pretty” and « piquant,” 


meet myself. To think of people I can’t help meeting is plagne enough for me 6 ye Maneiad 
Why worry myself with thoughts - ee another man’s acquaintances ? ~. Dg olen 4 _ “ a 

No. If the work had been entitled People I don't want to Meet, the name of it enekab mw tg he as Mrs nn 5 M and the way 
perhaps might have tempted me to purchase it. There’s some pleasure in learning | j, which she pities me for being an old bachelor, and laughs 
that other men have bores to plague them like oneself. Moreover, when one reads | + my “odd ways,” as she is pleased to call them, fools 
of disagreeable people one can’t help being constantly reminded of one’s friends, | y)o ‘stand by may think “piquant,” but I myself call 
and can take a quiet pleasure in reflecting on their faults, and) in noting in the | « pert.” I never meet Mrs. Buown but she seems bent 
margin “Ah, that’s just like that sneak, Swooxs! ” or else adding the curt! .. )okino fun at me, and surely that is cause enough why 
comment, “ Bravo! Tomxrns to the life! How I hope he’ll see it! ” I bon’t ‘Want to Meet her. 

I feel sure a work of this kind would command a splendid sale, and win noend| | peed not waste my time in a description of Miss 
of compliments and «é8os for the writer. However, these incentives will not tempt se ,u~cyer. for. | take it, no one Wants to Meet these 
me to produce it. Not being by trade an author, [ have a balance at my banker's ; more.then-helfmale misses: who. if they married. would 
and as for popularity, I’d rather be without it. Still there’s no harm in my | .+\., ont for Woman’s Right to wear the—thingummies 
showing how my notion might be worked, and what agreeable reading it would | 41.4 whose minds seem to grow stronger as their hair gets 
certainly produce, You may say it is not proper to parade one’s friends in print,| ~..) Nor need [| spare much space for Miss SERENA 
nor manly to make fan of even fools behind their backs. Bah! I turn a deaf ear! gi veer. who has no ion of Rightoog anythin ient lave. 
always to such sentimental snivelling. What’s the good of having friends, if one |.tters—and whose brains are just as weakly as Miss 
can’t use them. It seems to me, their follies are fair literary capital, and authors| g-e,uwcyer’s are robust. There may be childish ‘diate 
would be asses if they did not trade on it. Besides, by trying to offend a man, one | who jike such dolls to prattle to, but I am not an idiot, 


1 Paper printed purely for Private Circulation, 


,HO DON’T MIND BEING CALLED A CRUSTY OLD CURMUDGEON. 


should never in my senses 





-merely tests his friendship, and he should take it as a compliment that one|..4 | Don’t Want to Meet them. Neither do I Want to 


considers it worth testing. ; ' | Meet that Mrs. Raspitt WarReNNE, who is, so to 
For my part, as I said, not wanting fame or ‘money, I don’t intend to bore | speak, quite wrapped up in her babies, and seems, as far as 
myself with bringing out a book Still if you "d like to know a few of the People I can judge, to have anew one once-a-week. To hear that 
I don’t want to Meet, I'll just jot down a line or two, by way of introduction. I| woman chatter about whooping-coughs and measles is, as 
don’t so much mind work, when | can worry other people by it; and if my sketches|the Yankees say, a “caution” which young bachelors 
of my friends bore you half as much as their acquaintanceship does me, I shall | might profit by. I never have but once “enjoyed” the 
hold myself repaid for the labour of describing them. | leasure” of her company, and then she told me the 
So then, Place aur dames! No, no. That be hanged. Man came before woman, | addresses of sixteen monthly nurses, and gave me the 
} |! recipes for twelve varieties of pap ! 
say I. 1°ll begin with my friend Sarrn. As for my young friends Wayrrer Swarr and Nrywr 
Now Smrru is one of those (to me) objectionable creatures, whom all their} Hamwer, their names speak quite enough for them, and 
friends (but me) persist in nicknaming “Good fellows.” Smita has good health,}1 need say no more. Blockheads, young or old, I don’t 
and good spirits, good temper and good nature, and, what in ladies’ eyes is better | much Want to Meet. Ciphers such as these cut a r 
still, good looks. Every one likes Sarr, and that is one great reason why I myself | figure in the world, and the society of ciphers is not a thing 
detest him. “ Good fellows” in general are my particular aversion. ause of} I sigh for. Nor have I any wish to meet a man like 
their good fellowship get the best of everything, and, although they least| Sxunxe. Sxunxe is not a blockhead He is sharp and 
deserve it, their friends always make the most of them. If I meet Smrru out at| shrewd enough. But somehow, Skunxe is never in good 
dinner, I observe that he invariably gets helped sooner than I do, and almost as | odour with his friends. He is always stirring up the cess- 
invariably has the pick of the titbits. He gets the lion’s share of whatever’s best | pools of small scandals, which nobody but he would ever 
on table, and although (in my opinion) he’s an ass in conversation, he somehow | care to poke his nose into, and which, but for kis said 
or other always plays the lion’s part. My most telling jokes fall flat when Smiru | stirring, would soon cease to be smelt out. BiLasper.y 
is sitting next me; and, however weak and stupid, 4s are always roared at. In|again is a fellow I Don’t Want to Meet. When Bras- 
fact, | never enjoy my dinner when Smutu is of the party. The mere sight of | BERLY is present, one can never half enjoy oneself. If one 
a “good fellow” always takes away my appetite. It et gives me indigestion | feels inclined to cut up any absent friends, or to make a 
to see the quantity of “nice bits” which the carvers wil put by for him, while [| nice ill-natured joke at their expense, BLABBERLY’s quick 
and other guests may whistle for a taste. In the drawing-room, moreover, SuiTH | ears are sure to catch up what is said, and his tongue has 
is equally a nuisance. It almost makes me sick to see the women pet and cosset an unlucky habit of repeating it. Then, too, there’s my 
him. Pretty widows cluster round him like flies about a sugar-shop , and girls flirt | friend Styyxe.—But why — a subject which gets 
with him as pleasantly as if be were a n, and in him their confidence as | more and more unsavoury. y 
though he were a priest. Theyallow him to take bertios which I would give my | show that I’m surrounded by People I Don’t Want to 
ears for, but I should only get them boxed were I to volunteer the gift. In this| Meet. Their name in fact is Legion, and they haunt me 
way, as in others, | find that these “good fellows” somehow always get the better ' worse than taxgatherers. What though I may mix in what 








have surely said enough to | 
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! is termed “the best society,” I find it teems with them as badly as 
| Thames water with small reptiles. Even you, O reader, I’ll be bound, 
| were I to meet you, 1 should find out to be one of these same People | 
| Don’t Want to t. 


THE ALDERMAN’S LAMENT. 


gars! Tears for the City, oh! 
wail for Guildhall, 


Put Gog into w 
Magog in pall, 
Let each Alderman use his 
gold-chain for a cord, 
And the sword-bearer, Cato- 
like, fall on his sword. 


Let the Mansion House cooks 
on their spits yield their 
breaths, 

And Barne & Breaca turtle 
die natural deaths ; 

Let the venison in Groves’s, 
uneaten, grow stale, 

sell off for old brass, 
man-in-armour, thy mail. 


clothe 





For the great City glories are 
knocked on the head,— 
Its shrieval and swan-hopping 
Folks eed at Lordi 
oiks gird at ayors, 
aod cue mock of their 
show, 
And the M 
been 


In their Company’s hall, as in brave days of yore, 
The Sheriffs at breakfast receive us no more ; 
No more in th’ Exchequer their office entails 
The chopping of faggots and counting of nails. 


W ood barge bas 
and brought low. 


Groan aloud in your graves, each old Alderman’s ghost, 
In Guildhall, economy now rules the roast ; 

Where ye feasted, a Heywoop or Letuesy reports 
On the planning of sewers, and cleansing of courts. 


Ah, me! when I think of the dinners I’ve seen, 
The venison so fat, and the turtle so green, 

The rich marrow-puddings, so melting and mild,— 
Grey-haired man as I am, I could weep like a child. 


Audacious Reform lifts its voice for our fall : 
They publish our archives,—our records o’erhaul ; 
Pry into our revenues,—sean our accounts,— 
Our sal’ries examine, and gauge their amounts. 


Yield not thus, brother Aldermen, tacit and tame. 
As the Senate of Rome met the Gaul, when he came, 
To meet the Reformers, in Guildhall sit down, 
Majestic and awful, in chain and in gown. 


When the foe in that terrible presence shall come, 

He will shrink from his enterprise—dazzled and dumb ; 
Will dread to encounter the Alderman’s ban, 

And feel the Lory Mayon something higher than man! 


If, false and faint-hearted, no Alderman stirs : 

If a craven Lonp Mayor to m project demurs. 
rd pa feet, Gog and M , | fling off my gown, 
And my Alderman life—like a Baurvs—lay down! 


NE PLUS ULTRA-MONTANIST. 

Mx. Puxcn’s recommendation to make short work with the Prish 
priests who refuse to use in aid of the law their absolute power over 
their flocks, has 
devoted to the ultra-montane hierarchy. 
tools of the priesthood, Mr. Punch has had so much in his time, while | 
working out reforms in Church and State, and generally revising and 
ee the Constitution, that he can bear it very equably. But 

y, when it is ad as a new grievance, that Lonp Versy has | 
caused notice to quit to be served upon the priest of the tenantry who | 
| notoriously harbour a murderer, and who, if ordered by that priest, | 
under pain of his Church’s thunders, to hand over the scoundrel, would | 
do it in an hour, Mr. Puach cannot help thinking that there must be | 
some other connection between Irishmen and Impudence besides their | 
both beginning with an I. 
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a vast explosion of wrath in the journals | 
Of abuse, especially from the | 


A SAINT IN CRINOLINE, 


A Newsparer paragraph ascribes the following act of enlightened 
| devotion to a lady whom we should think ineapable of it 


} « Fvotyig, the Empress, has presented the dress worn by her on her first 


| - . 
ance at Church after the birth of the Prince Imperial, the embroidery of whicl 


| £20,000, vo the statue of the Virgin in Notre Dame de la Sparde 


_ The writer of the above, perhaps, confounded the Emrness or rn 
Faencu with the Queen or Spauy, or the Queen of some native tribe 
lately converted from fetichism by the labours of Jesuit missionaries, 

_ The idea of Evotwre presenting a dress to the statue above named, 
jis Sal There was, indeed, said to be an ido! of the same 


* Who at Loretto dwelt; im wax, stone, wood, 
And in a fair white wig looked wondrous fine ; 


But the Express or tux Frewem would have, at any rate, beiter 
taste than to cause an image of the Madonna to be attired in that rid) 
| culous fashion. Yet to dress such an image in Crinoline would be just 
as ridiculous; and, doubtless, Eveésiz would not even put a statue of 
| Venus into the preposterous i 
arrayed herself. 
| If otherwise,—if the Empress has actually presented the Madonna 
with her own pettioonte, —we may expect t the Exurenon will 
honour his wife by yr / her example. He may just as well pre 
sent some Saint with one of his own uniforms, and dress the holy man’s 
up in a kepi, a tunic, In kissing 


pen 


and a pair of Napoleon boots. 
birds, as it were, with one stone. 


| two 





BOOBIES OF BRIGHTON. 


As Bricurow is about to fill again, or may be full already 
Mr, Punch knows, it may be agreeable and acceptabie to the public, 
and especially the visitors to that watering-place, to know t 
test 
simply A inable. Av 
fit to be inhabited, because 


the town ; but these efforts have been defeated by “a knot of obstinate 
and prejudiced persons, who are i of understanding anything 
on the subject except that drainage costs money.” These Beasts 
Punch withdraws the word ; for beasts do comprehend and value of clean 
| liness ;—these Idiots insist on Brighton’s continuing to be poisoned 





| It is no business of Mr. Punch’s; but as he has thousands of friends | 


| who “use” Brighton, he deems it friendly to advise them to mind their 
| eyes, or rather another portion of their faces. 
| recalcitrant jackasses who hinder the purification of the 
; whom the medical men complain? Let Mr, Puach have all particulars, 
| and he pledges himself to make the parties throw themselves into the 
| sea after a very few applications of his cudgel. 

} 


THE NEW CUT. 


Wuew will innovation cease? Sin Joux Bowsine informs us that | 


the celebrated Happy Dispatch of Japan is no longer the elegant 
ceremony it used to be, but that Reform has reduced it to a mere 


ry in which her milliners have | 


} 
| the fatter, an Imperial devotee would be enabled, in that case, to kill 


for what | 


hat medical | 
aay epnowneen the sanatory arrangements of the plaee to be | 

large number of the smart houses are not | 
rainage has not been attended to. Several | 
attempts have been made to obtain the necessary powers for purifying | 


no, | 


But who are these | 
lace, and of | 


execution. The insulted Japanese nobleman does not now enfranchise | 


at once his soul and his internals with the famous “transverse cuts,” 
| but his friends assemble and simply cut off his head. This is offensive 
| effeminacy, and as a sound Protectionist-Conservative, Mr. Punch 
augurs no good to the Japanese kingdom from it. Besides, suppose a 
nobleman has no head—suppose "for instance, that some Viscount 
| Wittiams of Japan had been by a Japanese Loap PaLMenston 
to comprehend a subject before speaking upon it—how could the oat 
raged lord vindicate his honour? Nations should keep in the old ruts 
and the old cuts. 


Rhyme for Lady Londonderry's Nursery. 


Dotty was nimble and Doty was quick 
And Dot, for a Swell, was no end of a Brick. 
Doxty could gallop, and Dotty could trot, 
But get a fine Coloneley, Dotty could not. 


(So, my dear, Douix sulked oul of the Army, wasn't it a petulant Dorry ? | 





THE CONUNDRUM THAT WON THE PRIZE AT THE LAST GRAND BILLING 
GATE FLOWER SHOW. 


Surrostre you have got a Fish, when is it like a Flower’ 
When you have got a mignonette (him in your nef). 








| 
| 
| 
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Confounded Good-looking Hibernian friend (to Jones). “ Apieu, Me Boy! Is tuerne anyturnG 1’LL DO FOR-R-R YE WHILE YE’RE AWAY? 


Witt I rie ovt, oR WALK wit Miss PLUMLEY ror-R-R YE, NOW? ONLY SPAKE THE WOR-R-RD ! 








— ———— —=—— — 





sag | : ’ e Bere w= 
| graph, old hoss, and say if you don’t calc’late as the notion’s kinder 
GIVING LITERATURE A LIFT. | slick : 


“ww — . 9 | “It is reported that Mr. Bowwer has offered Mr. Broxpry ten thousand doliars 
Wat, neow, Punch, old hoss, io as heow-we air a puttin’ the | ¢,, contribute a series of Niagara papers to the Ledger, each of them to be written on 
y 





kibosh on you Britishers. Talk of your Pro-gressin’ and the Marchin’ | a tight-rope while the author is crossing the Falls.” 
| of your Intellect! Sne-akes and Sugar-candy! Why we wallop you | 
oe as long as Mississippi. You’ve been braggin’ pretty stiff | 
about your spread of education, and chaps like Dicky Bricnt and 


“Thar neow, I rayther guess as that’s a smartish stroke o’ brain- | 
work. And besides it’s being a most fust-chop speculation, it’s sartinly 


Convex keep a-risin’ up at meetings and a-spoutin’ heaps of froth | €Bcoura gin’ to what I calls High Art. Li tin’ up a author to spin 
about the good it does their eyes to see the common foiks a readin’ at tnt above Niagara is what you may term reg’lar givin’ lit’rature a 
their ‘Chanics’ Institutions, instead o’ loafin’ about liquor-shops as | ft! You Britishers may brag about your writers being critters of | 
afore they larnt to spell they did. Wal, I guess it’s Uncle Sam as exalted reputation, and oceu-pying of a tall po-sition in society, but I 
you ’ve to thank for ¢Aaé, although you air so all-fired proud that you ’re kinder guess we've taken a@ rise above ’em neow. Apple-squash and 
ashamed to own it. Why neow what’s the reason as you finds your | airthquakes! I calc’late it’s a fa-act. For the matter of high standing, 
chaps a-readin’ and your clod-hoppers a makin’ mental progress, as you | whar’s the bhoy in Grub Street as comes up to eee, and, 
| says they does? Ain’t it jest because you’ve been and copied US, and talk of elevated genius, whar’s the brains in Britain which air haafe so 
have been settin’ up cheap papers toe en-lighten and instruct "sem ?| Taised as his? He tops your tip-top authors, and no mistake, Sir-ree! 
Yes, Sir-ree, that’s the fact, and Cospen owns it, tew, and fizzle os | It’s lite-raytur’ in exce/sis, bust me if it aint! - 
you please, you'can’t noheow squirm out of it You may say the stuff he’ll write won’t be not nothin’ to be proud 
“ But arter all, your penny peaypers aint wot hasfe the reel grit. | of. __Wal, perhaps it won’t. But what o’ that, old ’coon? I calc’late 
They no more come up to ours than a ant does to a alligator. You air | twill se//, and that’s the pint we looks to. yes, it just is, and 
| so cussed squeamish, your writers haave no chance of scribblin’ some- | 2*t¢T all, old rattlesnake, which of your crack authors air you game to 
| thin’ spicy. And then you’re allus fussin’ that what’s printed should | back agin him? Would Mister Teynyson write better, were e stuck 
be true, and so the bhoys don’t git no room to spread the wings of | Upon a tight-rope? or that bhoy Lonp Macavtay, the ‘eminent his- 
their invention. ’Cept the prize fights in Bell's Life I never see aol orian?’ 1d jist like to see him try his hand at scribbling ’mong the 
toe . Neow, that’s jist where we whip you, | skylarks! Guess as heow his Eminence would soon be taken deown a 
| and slogdollagise cre-ation. Our editors air allus on the squint for | Pe» 4nd let Buonpry bag the a tryin’ toe com-pete with 
somethin’ stunnin’, and so long as it be fizzing, they don’t ask if it be him. High as is his standin’ in the lite-rairy world, he’d soon find as 
| fact. In proof o” this here ’sertion, you jist read the busters they ’ve | BLoNpry’s eo were a cut or two above him. In faact I kinder 
been printing "bout Niagara, and how that French bhoy, BLonpry, has | SSS if any of you ritishers aspired to takin’ steps in so high a walk of 
been throwin’—not the hatchet, but—a rope across the Pails, and a authorship youd be ‘nition apt toe cut it and to come deown by the run! 
hangin’ by his heels, and eatin’ omelettes, feet uppards, arter making Wal, I allus ama patron of all high art games, Jam: and so if 
em hisself without a-goin’ off the rope,—beatin’ up the eggs while he | 8Y of you critters like to make a tight-rope scribblin match, I don’t 
twizzled a back somersault, and smokin’ a cigar the while he fried ’em mind backing Biowprs agin ’em for a trifle, and I'll liquor bp 2 
by its ash. Wal, havin’ done inventin’ sich gymmastitricks as these, | ™2Y ‘Coons as you can find to come and try. Perhaps you "ll print 
bust me if our editors ain’t up to other dod and a-givin’ out that this challenge and send me the peayper ; and so believe me, my bhoy, 
Bronprn is a literary critter, and a-engagin’ him to write for em while “ Yours faithful and in airnest, neow, 
he’s a-dancin’ on the Faljs! You jest give a squint at this here para- “ Gonran Sampsow Bane.” 
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BOOT-MENDING. 


Henre’s Europe in pother, and bustle and bother. 
ings aisers, at conclave and council and plot ; 
Each crowned Royal Brother distrusting the other, 
And insular England distrusting the lot. 
While, cause of the riot, herself calm and quiet, 
Italia, at length by past blunders grown wise, 
On her Apennines sitting is busily fitting ‘ 
Her boot with new welts, stouter soles and fresh ties. 


Her delicate hands the fair lady commands, 
To their task unfamiliar with earnest endeavour : 
Her carving and limning, her fiddling and hymning, 
She has done for herself, but her boot-mending, never. __ 
Sometimes Pope, sometimes Kaiser, sometimes King, as adviser, 
How her boot should be mended, she used to invite : 
That it pinched het severely she felt but too clearly, 
But trusted strange cobblers to set it all right. 


Till, as might be expected, their botching’s detected, 
In such a misfit, that poor Italy swears 
She ’s so pinched heel] and toe that, to stand or to go, 
Is eq torture, the boot while she wears. 
So though omer eager stands to take work off her hands, 
And Austria’s young Kaiser puts in the same suit ; 
Says Italy, “No—on a new tack L’ll go: 
I know my own pinch, and I’!! mend my own boot.” 


CULLENARY COLLEGES. 
Tue Dublin Freeman affords the friends of education the gratifying 
intelligence that :— 


“On this day will commence the meeting of the four archbishops and two suf- 
fragans from each of the provinces, to consider the condition of the Catholic Uni- 


versity, with a view to devise means which will improve its efficiency, and render 


it fully worthy of its exalted object.” 


This is the way to shut up the atheistical Colleges in which the mind 
is dieted on raw f gorged with plain historical matter of fact, and 
stuffed with nat science. ‘To denounce those base abodes of 
unqualified learning was a mistake on the part of the Right Reverend 
Fathers—who are not infallible in policy and tact. The judicious 
course would have been to take no notice of those dens—to ignore their 


existence—to treat them with merited contempt. Then the holy and 


sagacious prelates might, with dignity the more imposing, have pro- 
ceeded to do what they are happily doing now—to cut out those 
despicable institutions. e grand Catholic University of Treland, by 
the efforts of the successors of St. Patrick, will soon be in tow- 
ering majesty above the petty seminaries of unseasoned knowledge. 
Its venerable Professors will emulate the miracle by which that illus- 
trious saint relegated the batrachians to the bogs and confounded al! the 


: other reptiles. They will drive away the vermin who occupy the chairs 


of uncooked philosophy and literature. As when, to employ a new) 
simile, the Sun, ‘ue in unclouded splendour, at once dispels the | 


shades of night, and extinguishes the delusive luminaries which mis- 
lead the wanderer, so will the Catholic University of Lreland, diffusin 
an effulgence of glory, produce an effect upon the schools of unbias 
thought which can be ly described only in the pastoral of one 
< those only genuine prelates who alone are incapable of writing 
ustian. 


DR. LIVINGSTONE IN DESTITUTION. 


To a letter dated Kongone’ Harbour, July 30, 1859, the illustrious 
and adventurous Dr. Livinestoxe adds a most important postscript. 


_ He thus writes :— 


“P. 8S... . We have tailed to receive our regular newspapers, and not a Punch 
except yours—nothing more is needed to prove us out of the world.” 
~ Dr. Livixestowse has undergone great privations, but he has never 
expressed so keen a sense of the severest of them as that which he 
exhibits in complaining of his want of Pusch. We do not know which 
of two emotions we feel the more deeply—sympathy with the distress 
of the best of doctors, or pride by reason of the cause which chiefly 
occasioned it, We wish we possessed the power of clairvoyance, and 


could publish Pj numbers in anticipation of events, so that | 
or 


stores of Pune long vorages and travels might be laid in by enter- 
prising explorers like Dr. Livixestoye. 


A CONUNDRUM FOR THE COURT CIRCULAR. 


Wur is Banos Bramwett’s wit like scandal? , 
Because a little of it goes a very great way. 











| ST. JANUARIUS AT IT AGAIN! 


Tue good Saint Januarius has been at it again. This may seem a 
| vulgar phrase, but we use it with all reverence ; at least, with al! the 
reverence we can feel for the good Saint. While he conducts himself 
in so unsanctified and common-place a fashion, he must expect to hav: 
| unsanctified and common-place things said of him. We repeat then, 
that the Saint has been “at it again.” A letter from Naples, which 
|has been seized on by sub-editors, and stuck in all the newspapers 
| (anything, however stupid and nonsensical, does to fill their vacant 
corners now Parliament is up), has edified the British public by 
narrating how— 

“ The great event of the day for the clergy and the lower class of the populatior 
| is the miracle of St. Januarius, whigh has this year been accomplished with a 


| —s without Pp The liq of the blood of the Saint took place 
ly y morning in two minutes! Repeated salutes of artillery from al! the for 
| in the town announced the yy event ; fer when the miracle is effected rapidly 


| it is considered a sign of prosperity for the kingdom.” 


If this be so, we are surprised that more effective measures are not 
| regularly taken to ensure the so-called “miracle” being rapidly per 
\formed. Whatever apparatus be employed for the occasion, we think 

it is but clumsily pted to the purpose. If a rapid liquefaction be 
|s0 “happy” an “event,” there surely are abundant means at hand to 
guarantee it. Science surely might prescribe the taking of such steps 
as would secure to a dead certainty the coveted result; and as the 
measures now in use, it seems, cannot be relied upon, we should recom 
| mend that others should be sought for, and adopted. The liquefaction 
might, perhaps, be done more rapidly by steam; and if so it would be 
easy to fit up such machinery as would work the so-called “ miracle” 
| at more than railroad pace. Or if a dry heat be the best to effect « 
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new bellows, and get up a rousing fire when it is wanted for the | 
‘process. Or they might try what could be done by applying a hot-iron | 


_ melting, we should advise the priests at Naples to buy them 
| ves 


when the melting should come off, in which case, upon melting days, it 
might, perhaps, be suitable to heat the holy poker. 
: We learn further, from the letter which induces these remarks, 
that— 
| “ The miracle takes place Sauna the 
days in May, eight days in September, and one day in mber, It also occurs in 
the ancient town of Puzzoli, where the Saint was The stone on which h« 
was executed is preserved in the church of that place, and his blood appears on i! 
at the same moment as the liquefaction takes place at Naples.” 


Clearly, too, in this case, the helping hand of Science might be 


and the fate lasting nine | 


called in requisition, to secure the sure recurrence of this saintly | 


be instantly connected, and the simultaneous “appearance” of the 
blood be guaranteed. 
up just as easily as the appearing of the “gory locks” of Banquo at 
the banquet, or of the Corsican ghost-brother with the blood-spot on 


“double event.” By the aid of electricity, Naples and Puzzoli might | 


n fact, the sanguinary apparition might be got | 


vhis shirt. If the faithful wish to raise the reputation of their Saint, | 


we think that Science might materially assist them in so doing. A 
belief in so-called “ miracles” like those of Jawvanrus is clearly incom 
patible with scientific knowledge ; and if due advantage were but taken 
of this truth, many new and paying “ miracles” might be brought into 
the market. In places where the steam-engine has never been inspected, 
and where electric telegraphs are utterly undreamt of, their agencies 
might readily effect a so-thought “miracle,” and deceive the eyesights 
| blinded by the darkened superstitions which are the stock-in-trade and 
groundwork of the Romish Church. 


A SERIOUS CLOWN. 
AccorprnG to a Bangor paper— 


‘The Derbyshire Advertiser states that a young man, @ member of an evangelical 
| church, advertises in a local paper for beard in a pious family, where his Christian 


| exampie would be ¢ i a com 


Y 


If the advertisement which the Welsh paper says that the Derby- 
| shire paper says that the local paper contains, is contained in that 
paper, the evangelical young man who inserted it is a youth who might 
do better than by acting in private the pest of a hypocrite. He might, 
with more emolument probably, play Clown on the stage, in a panto 
mime, where the cool impudence which appears to be his peculiar gift, 
might be displayed to great advantage ; provided that, in addition to 
that talent, he is endowed, as he probably is, with a genius for grimace, 
and can also swallow strings of sausages and jump through windows. 





The Soldier's Call. 


| Ir must be confessed that, in the way of flogging, the British Army 
outstrips every other army in the world. It is too 
Soldier, who never allows the enemy to see his back, should be called 
| upon to exhibit it to his own countrymen! 


| 


that the British | 
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MODERN PHILOSOPHY. 
“ Takin’ it easy! 
to look at one?” 


ANECDOTES FROM BALMORAL. 
Collected, with the permission of Mr. Macflunkey, from the Scotch Papers, 


Any incident in the Highland life of our Sovereign will be interesting 
to all ber subjects, and we are happy to be able to give one which we 





| have obtained from a favourite domestic in the Royal household. 


Going out for a drive, the other day, Her Masesty, as she graciously 
ascended the carriage, was observed to look at the mists that were 
curling around the majestic brow of the opposite mountain, Ben 
Cuttypipe. The Queen pointed them out to Privcess Beatrice, 
and said, “Is it not like smoke?” We have ourselves frequently 


| inspected the scenery, and can bear testimony to the accuracy of Her 





Masesty’s comparison.— Peebles Parasite. 

The Queen, accompanied by the Prixce Consort, was walking on 
Saturday in the beautiful road from Glenbrimstone to Clantoddy, when 
an old Highlander, named James Macturk, who has just accomplished 
his hundred and seventy-second year, but is as hale as a man of sixty, 
met the distinguished couple. He was not aware, from the unpretend 
ing appearance of the Royal pair, that he was in presence of such 
illustrious personages; and his cheerful salutation as he passed had 
more of cordiality than of reverence. Her Masesty smilingly responded 
“Good morning.” When told of his mistake, the old man, nothing 
daunted, said, “ Weel, she’s a bonny leddy.”—Fifeshire Fawner. 

Truly gratifying it is to know that the Price or Wates, who in- 
herits no onal part of the wit and humour of his illustrious parents, 
is also exceedingly well read in the history of Scotland. We are 
informed that His Royal Highness was amusing himself, on a recent 
occasion, by an amicable engagement with the foils, in the hall at 
Balmoral, his honoured antagonist being the youthful Lonp Macpvrr. 
In the course of the graceful exercise the Prince, perhaps thinking 
his foe somewhat slack to lunge, exclaimed, with an excellent imitation | 
of a distinguished tragedian, “Lay on, Macpurr!” It is equally to 
the honour of a Prince who has been most carefully brought up, that | 
he abstained from completing the somewhat irreverent a4 of the | 
great Scottish dramatist.—Listener of the Lothians. 





E LONDON CHARIVARI. 





Aw yaa, why shouldn't 1? When there's not a Soul left in Town 








THE NELSON MONUMENT. 


Recitative, 
©’ eR Netson’s tomb, with silent grief oppressed, 
Britannia mourns her hero,—much distressed 
7 that tall column, which, for many years, 

Has been unfinished, as it now appears. 
Aria, 
’Twas in Trafalgar Square 
I saw a Frenchman stare; 
My heart was fainting then. 
He smiled, as he loo! round, 
At ev’ry thing he found, 
And at us bea nd 
Our Netson on the pillar top, 
Three coils of cable as a prop, 
Despite all taste and beauty. 
Around the pile the Frenchman ran, 
Exclaiming unto ev’ry man— 
“ You have not done your duty!” 


And now the cabmen roar 

Where th’ frightful fountains pour, 
And dirty children play ; 

By th’ National Gall’ry named, 

Of which we’re much ashamed, 
Though much for it we pay. 

Ah! dearly has the nation bought 

Not that for which our hero fought, 
Who fought for home and beauty : 

His spirit cries—if cry it can— 

To us and ev’ry Englishman, 
“ You have not done your duty!” 


At last it may come round 
When we are underground, 

That Ne tson’s friends will see. 
Pow’r fighting on his side, 

That cannot be denied, 

What long we ’ve wished should be. 
In honour’s cause his life was past, 
In honour’s cause he fell at last, 

For England, home, and beauty ! 
Oh! may our rulers find some plan 
To treat less scurvily the man 

} Who nobly did his duty! 





Her Masesty, it is well known, is very fearless about weather when 
she is in the Highlands, and sometimes 1s pleased, good-naturedly, to 
rally her attendants upon their fear of catching cold. Overtaken + a 
shower, one day last week, in the neighbourhood of Loch Jabber, the 
Royal party pee for a few moments, and Lapy Hermione Nor- 
MANTON, the lac 
the nearest cottage. Her Masesty assented, and the shelter was 
gained, when, turning with a smile to the fair and distinguished hydro- 
phobian, the Queen said, “Now, Lapy Hermiong, Thee that you 
are happier.” —Zigin Eavesdropper. 





: | 
[Ocroper 8, 1859. | 


ly-in-waiting, suggested that they should take refuge in | 


; ; . ' 
Our revered Sovereign, as is well known, sets an admirable example , 
of attendance to religious duties. Being in her pew on Sunday week, | 


in the little church of Banchorister, the Sovereign paid marked atten- 
tion to the worthy minister, the KevereND ANDREW FaArRsERvVICE, as 
he gave out the text. The Queen was then seen to lay her Royal 
hand upon a book, and the intense curiosity of the whole congregation 
was excited to discover what their Monarch was about to % They 
all rose, and either stood on the seats or leaned over the gallery to 
observe the QueeN’s movements. What was their delight to behold 
their Queen open the Sacred Volume, turn with apparent ease to the 
text, show it for a moment to Princess ALicz, oatke the book down 
again to listen, attentively, to the excellent minister.—Clackmannan 
Chatterer. 

Queen Victorta takes a wifely interest in the field-sports of her 
illustrious husband, and rarely fails to come down-stairs on His Royal 
Highness’s return from deer-stalking, and look at the spoils of the 
chace. « An unusually fine stag fell a victim to the Prince’s great skill 
last Wednesday, and on its being submitted to Her Masesty for 
examination, the QuEEN regarded it with mingled admiration and com- 
passion, and remarked to the Prrxce or Wates, “ Really, Papa ought 
to be in the Rifles.” —Glasgow Gobemouche. 

“ Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown,” says our great Scottish 
bard, ALLAN Ramsay, bnt we are delighted to be able to state that in 
the case of our beloved Sovereign, old ALLAN’s dictum does not hold 
good. We have reason to speak positively to the fact that the QuzEN 


{has repeatedly said that she has been graciously pleased to enjoy 
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_ into a rope-walk for M. Buownry. 
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ex ingly good nights during her sojourn at Balmoral. That this | 
arises in part from dur QueEN’s mind being calm in the conviction of | 
being beloved by the nation, we do not, as loyal subjects, doubt; but | 
for the honour of auld Scotland we must claim for the mountain air of 
Caledonia some of the credit of procuring for her monarch “ rosy 
dreams and slumbers light.”—Jnverary Idiot. 
It has, we believe, been remarked that after a certain period of | 
enjoyment of a delightful scene, human nature becomes less keen in its 
enjoyment, and satiety ensues. The observation is founded on a good | 
general knowledge of mankind. But that there are exceptions to the | 
rule we are able to testify, and one of them is in the case of the illus. | 
trious offspring of our ved Sovereign. On their coming out upon | 
the lawn oS Bad, on the morning after their arrival, the Parycess | 
Louisa exclaimed, that she believed the scenery grew more and more 
beautiful every year, to which remark her brothers and sisters assented. 
Need we add that the indulgent smiles of their royal parents showed | 
that even if the scene had not improved (and it would be difficult to | 
improve it), they were not displeased at the enthusiasm of their | 
amiable children.— Dundee Dunderhead, 


N.B. Mr. Punch, his Sovereign’s most devoted admirer and chen. | 
pion, solemnly declares that he will publish a great many more of these | 
things (with their exact pedigrees), if the Scottish pennygrubs do not 
abstain from perseeuting that Royal lady and her family with the 
twaddling effusions of unmitigated flunkeydom. Nemo se impune | 
lacessit, 


| 
SPORTS IN THE NORTH. | 
ee Game case was lately 
} — tried at the Gates 
head County Police 
Court, when Mr. 
RaMsEY, who was 
on the Bench, terri- 
fied everyone by let- | 
ting off in the open 
court the following 
opinion, which we 
have pieked up, 
with all the marks 
of the magisterial 
lead about it, in the 
Northern Counties’ 
{dvertiser :-— 





“Mr. Ramery said 
the deputation gave 
him the right to shoot 
himaelf, or to give liber 
ty to shoot to anybody 
else.” 

- We do not know 
ye Y whether the report 
— AT is a correct one, nor 
GA are we told whether 
“sa Mr. Ramsey avail- | 
ed himself of the | 
“ ight that he said | 
the deputation gave him. If he did, it is to be hoped that Ma. Ramsey | 
is a very bad shot, and did not succeed in making game of himself, or of 
anyone else. If a Magistrate has “the right to shoot himself,” then | 
our Great Unpaid sh be taught “the Rifle, and how to use it;” or | 
else, failing to hit the object they aim at, they might wound the beadle, | 
or wing the clerk, or kill half-a-dozen lawyers, which would be a loss 
that society at large would grievously deplore, and could but ill replace. 
If Mr. Ramsey has any fire-arms, they should be taken away from him, 
for fear that he might, in some moment of over-zeal, be measuring out | 
his own charge, and passing sentence, ready primed and loaded, upon 
himself. We have often heard of the sword of Festice ; but a musket is a | 
new weapon to be placed in the hands of that blind old lady. It ought 
to be removed from her, or she will be doing serious injury with it one 
of these days, unless the presenters take good care beforehand to with- 
draw their charge. We have not yet heard whether this new sport, 
which at all events has the one merit of accelerating promotion at the 
bar, is to be introduced next term into Westminster Hall. Braamwewt, 
however, will be safe ; for we all know that, as a judge, he is not worth 
der and shot. 





A Senstsie Sune —Shp yee tailor, who tried to cure his wife’s 
temper, has given it up as a i 
not “worth the salt.” 


lia : es | 
A Tsrrivic Descest.—The Great Fall of Niagara—Being turned | 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL _ vata 


| Catholic journal, “ can 


makes one pound two a-day be said to double his capital ? 





“BY THE MARGIN OF FAIR ZURICH’S WATERS.” 
(A New Song to the old Tune.) 


By the margin of fair Zarich’s waters, 

The Commissioners’ time sped away — 
They found most ble quarters, 

CoLLorEDo, eute Bou WEY. 
But no business transacted could be, 
For Desamprors—that cool Piedmontee 
To whate’er France and Austria might say, 
Still put in a most resolute “ Nay,’ 

na “quite ’tother” way. 


By the margin of fair Zurich’s waters, 

At the close of a long wasted day, 
(As we learn from our special reporters) 

Cottorepo bespake Bourquarey : 
“ This is humbug, you clearly must see, 
It’s plain we shall never agree: 
Don’t you think we had better divide :” 
Can ta bey Go Deemhanen sage’ F 

eave you to guess— 
Of course he said “ Yes.” 








PETER AND PAUL. 


“Wuat power on earth, save Rome,” frantically demands a oman 
confer the glorious title of Saint ?”’ 

Most Roman Catholic journals are miserably ill-informed, which is 
of no particular consequence to them, inasmuch as their admirers are 
usually a little deeper in the misery of ignorance. But it is unfor 
tunate for ill-informed persons to risk observations in the presence of 
Mr. Punch. 

He replies to the above demand, 

The Brrrisn PARLIAMENT. 

And taking up the very first book at hand—it happens to be Cartarn 
Don’s inestimable Handbook to One’s Betters, Mr. Punch cites proof. 
(Page 488,) 

“Sr. Pact (2nd Baronet), Sm Horace Sr. Pact. Born at, &e. &c. The 
Baronet, San Horace Davip Crotwene St. Pav. wasa Colonel in the Arm H 
Grand father dasnmed the Prefiz of Saint by Act of Parliament in 1768.” 

Now then, gentlemen of Over the Mountains. You see that a Pa: 
liament can make quite as good a Saint as a Pope. And we doubt 
not that in the entries of that angelic registrar, whom the Reverend 
LAURENCE STERNe states to be in the habit of crying over his ledger, 
the title conferred by the Parliament of 1768 is written out just as 
large as any one which has ever been conferred by a Pope, fron 
ALeXANDER THE SrxtH to Prvs of Perugia. 

You should remember, that though you write for ignorant idiots 
your writings may get into the hands of Mr. Punch, and then you 
come to grief. Orate pro volis ! 


LINES ON THE LORD MAYOR ELECT. 


’LonGsHoremen, back to foul Thames shore, 
And seek your filthy jetsam there, 
A sturgeon it may be—no more 
Expect to find a rich Lonp Mayor! 
Potwalloppers, your empty pots, 
Go wallop in your proper sphere, 
You ne’er again will sell, you sots, 
Your voices for a pot of beer. 


In vain your votes you thought to barter ; 
Vain were your threats to hiss and groan : 

The chosen Alderman is Carter ; 
And he shall fill the civie throne. 

Sut ah !—one more Lonp Mayor’s elected, 
Soon will this Mayoralty be past. 

Oh, may the next, with rogues corrected, 
Abound still more than did the last ! 


Not to be Found in Boswell. 


“Ts it wrong, Doctor, to believe in Ghosts?” “No, Sir; no more 


wrong than believing in you. It may be foolish ; but there ‘being no 
‘ f substance or foundation for the belief, the folly, Sir, is quite imma 
job. He found the experiment was terial.”—Mr, Punck’s Unpublished Ancedotes of Doe 


tor Johnson, 





A Query vor tae Catcutatise Macnise.—May the person who 
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A WET DAY AT THE SEA-SIDE. 
Baggs. “ Thish rain'll do a deal 0 good, Charley.” 
tlobbs. “ O, Shirtinly—make water so very plentiful.” 


POACHING UNDER EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES. 
Tue following pretty little illustration of rural felicity is extracted from a country 
paper 


“ Conprrionw or Dorsersmmes Lanocrers.—At the Wimbourne Petty Sessions, last week, a case occurred 
which painfully illustrates the condition of the Dorsetshire . Geronor Frameton, a labourer, was 
charged with being im p-sseasion of a hare, a fortnight old, which be bad caught while he was at work in a 
harvest field A nominal fine of ls, but areal mulct of 12¢ eoets, were inflicted upon him ; but, inasmuch 
as it was stated that he had a wife and five children, and that his wages were ouly 8s. a week, a fortnight was 
allowed him in which to pay the movey.” 


The Magistrates have no option in cases of this kind but to convict; for a nominal offenge 
they must inflict a nominal fine, and cannot help the costs which attend it. However, they 
might as well have sent this unhappy swain, Frampton, to prison at once as have allowed 
him a fortnight in which to pay 13s. _ Given, 8s. a week, a wife and five children, how shall 
a Dorsetshire swain contrive to save 13s. out of the money in two weeks? ‘Twice eight is 16; 
take 13 from 16 and there remain 3. There are 3s. left for the swain to live upon and 
maintain bis wife and children. A county meeting should be called in Dorsetshire to take 
into consideration this problem appointed for swain Frampton to solve. Somebody might, 
perhaps, move, so to speak, the previous question—namely, how any British swain could 
contrive to exist and keep a family of six upon 8s. a week at all? No wonder that a swain, 
with a limited imagination, and a dreadfully low moral sense, should think that a little 
poaching might furmish a practical solution of this difficulty—especially poaching of such 
mitigated enormity as the offence of picking up a hare that came in the way of his sickle. 
The probable hunger of such aswain might almost be allowed to reduce his offence to 
gameslaughter. alg 6 ; 

Wimbourne is in Dorsetshire. From Dorsetshire to Warwickshire is some way; but if 
the person who was mean enough or crue] enough to the informer against F xamptoy 
is an inhabitant of Wimbourne or the adjvining a neighbours might surely, 
amongst them, manage to send such a disagreeable brute as far as Coventry. 





Catholic Theatrical Intelligence. 


Tue Svuuraw has given notice to the “Christians” of Jerusalem that unless they can 
behave with decency, and not fight like ruffians. when their priests perform the trick of the 
miraculous fire-escape in the church of the Sepulchre, the juggle shall not be performed at all. 
We believe that as the condition proposed by the SuLTAN is ah impossible one, arrangements 


| are being made by the Pore for transferring the machinery of the fice to Naples, and for 


decorations.— The Tablet. 


combining it with the present contrivance for boiling the blood of St. Jamuarius. The 
Jatter attraction will therefore be ‘announced next year, with new machinery, dresses, and 


Tue Way or tas Wortp.—Hollow Way !—The Bark of a Cynic. 


| 
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JONATHAN’S RIDE TO PEKIN. 
Tows—* Yankee Doodle.” 


Ovr nation always goes ahead, 
By methods noways sneakin’, 

Hear how our minister got led 
In triumph into Pekin : 

I ealcilate that he warn’t barred 
By planks athwart a river ; 

Too ’cate a coon was Mr. Warp, 
Whose story I’ll deliver. 


Firstways he steamed to Ning-Hou-Fou, 
Along with his Legation, 
And there our vessel was brought to 
A posture of fixation. 
The Chinamen a box packed in 
Our diplomatic corpus, 
Conducted by a Mandarin, 
A blowin’ like a porpus. 


This box was made without a lid, 
But hadn’t got no winder, 

That breathin, it might not forbid, 
But observation hinder. 

With necessaries it was stored, 
Though sight it held a check on, 

Had food and liquor both aboard, 
And backy too, I reckon. 


Upon a raft ’twas sot to go, 
Considerable pretty, 
a uP tes ay em 
o Chayny’s fust- cit 
And right slick through the Great Canal, 
_Our minister to render 
Unto the Chinese capital, 
In dignity and splendour, 


At Pekin Gate upon a truck, 
Drawn by a team of oxen, 
Our citizens was proudly stuck, 
Stil] shut their grand state box in. 
Thus into Pekin town did drive, 
(Sach honour seldom waits men!) 
Our nation’s representative, 
And all our other statesmen. 


The truck was wheeled into the Court- 
Yard of a certain mansion, 
Whose walls cut all excursion short 
7 jon. 
Our envoys there was select, 
e To whittle at their Rendon 
Spme time a hearin’ to expect, 
‘SAnd wait the Emperor’s pleasure. 


Their mission ended, from their cage 
Politely liberated, 

Te were, in that same equi 

And troaght, with one pletionlar 
nd brought, with care i a 
To where they first intruded, 

Like blacks inside a -car, 
As snug, and more secluded. 


I — that sine way to treat 
r great and glorious nation, 
And offer humble pie to eat 
To them as flogs creation! 
But we must swaller down our pride, 
When dollars we are seekin’, 
And be content, old to ride 
In a hoss- box up to Peki 


Very Proper Precaution. 


Mr. Puncn is informed that an action is 
about to be brought by Mr. Joun Artaur 
Roesuck, M.P., against one of the Railway 
Companies for lining to convey him, except 
in a tin =, mark 7 - , _ 
Company's defence is its bye-law. viding 
oro fiability to the carriage of Totlammable 
Matter. 
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AN UNEXPECTED LIFT. 
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| THE VATICAN’S THREATENED THUNDER. 


Pros Nuvtu, Pores, to all Our disaffected 
Subjects, who, having Our command rejected, 
Perverted by heretical opinions, 

Want to unite yourselves with the Sardinians, 
Bad luck, and apostolic diction, 

Woe, tribulation, trouble, and affliction ! 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| Sa be 

ince you, Our heart paternal sorely grieving, 

Our temporal right divine by disbelieving, 

(Thus the soul’s immortality denying, ) 
Deserve Our sentence of perpetual frying, — 
We hurl against you excommunication, 
And in these terms pronounce your condemnation. 


Your yawning, and your nodding, and your winking, 
Your talking, and your laughing, and your weeping, 
Alike in both your waking and your sleeping, 
In your incoming and ars oulgoing, 

owing ! 


| 

{ 

| Foul fall you in your eating and your drinking, 
| And in your sneezing 


your noses 


| Ill tide you in your standing and your sitting, 
Your snuffing, and your smoking, and your spitting, 
In your digestion and your circulation, 
And in your breathing and your perspiration, 
And all your sey and mental functions, 
And organs—which act under Our injunctions ! 


Plague on you, in your meeting and debating, 
In your discussing and deliberating, 

In al] your votes, and every resolution, 

And in your liberal King and constitution ; 
May fire and sword torment you and annoy you, 
Pestilence, famine, seize you and destroy you! 


Victor Emmanven We to perdition 

Consign, for entertaining your petition, 

And everybody else in his alliance, 

Who dares to bid Our Holiness defiance. 
Anathema! Out of the Church We throw ye, 

By bell and book, and like that candle—blow ye ! 














CANT OF TWO KINDS, 


Tue author of the subjoined advertisement, extracted from the 
Lamp, seems to hold somewhat more than the doctrine that mendicancy 
is meritorious :— 


‘THE UNFINISHED CHURCH.—£500 are yet wanted, for repayment 
of which, Heaven istheesecurity. Still, my dear brethren, is the Congregation 
of Kentish Town your suppliant ; still am I compelled to appeal thus to your charity 
for the love of Him why gave you ali. It is for the glory of His name! Pray, then 
listen. Pray give! be the amount ever so trifling ; for it is the small sums that 
make the large t, and wel , indeed, and blessed are the offerings of the 
poor ! Proud may you feel when, with the biessing of God, our Church is finished, 
that not only you, but your children’s children may reverence it as the monument 
of your charity. pe Sw I announce to you the day on which a Grand High 
Mass will be solemnly brated for you, its benefactors, for whom the Holy Sacri 
fice is new constantly offered up every Monday.—Your true Brother in Christ, 
2, Fortess Place, Kentish Town, London, N.W. Rowert Swirt. 


“‘ The work in which the Rev. Roverr Swirr is engaged has our cordial approval 





and sympathy. “ N. Canpiwal Wieemay.” 
To solicit alms on account of a chapel, certainly, is not a species of 
author 


begging which a divine need be ashamed of; but the reveren 
of 1+ above composition goes rather out of his way to imitate the style 
and language of a common mendicant, begging off his own hook. 
“ Gentleman, ar yer got ar a copper to relieve a poor man? do bestow 
a trifle, Sir, Gentleman,—do, Sir,—please, Sir,”—is the species of 
importunity which is suggested by the appeal of the Rev. Ma. Swirr 
to the charity of his co-religionists. Apparently, he considers that, not 
only is the practice of begging worthy of imitation, but also the lan- 
Gace which is usually adopted by the followers of that profession. 

Ve are glad, however, to see that he is not too bigoted to borrow one 
little piece of persuasive rhetoric from the charity sermon of his 
renowned Protestant namesake. “If you like the security, down with 
your dust,” said the Very Revenexp Joxatuan Swirt; and he said 
no more. He thought that was enough. He did not go on to say that 
he was “ compelled to a ” to his “dear brethren,” and to address 
them after the pattern of “Do, Sir; pray, Sir.” But one would hardly 
be surprised to see the Reverenp Rosert exhibiting himself in the 
street, at Kentish Town, attired in his surplice, as an ecclesiastical 
equivalent to the mechanic out of employ, who, wearing a respect- 
able white apron, goes about singing “ We're got no work to do,” and 





bawling, “ My Chr-r-r-r-istian friends, I am sorry to appear before you 
in this disgraceful situation.” The unemployed ssdeeaie sometimes 
sings a methodistical hymn; and perhaps Mr. Swirt, imitating his 
graceful example, with a due difference, would oblige the public with a 
Gregorian chant. 

Still, begging for one’s Church is one thing, but begging for one’s 
self is another; and here is an advertisement from the opposite theo 
logical quarter, which beats the foregoing one hollow in respect of 
cant, because the cant of this other announcement is obviously insin 
cere. Read it :— 

“ NOTICE. 

“ The Editor ia aequainted with several servants of Christ who, for want af means, ¢ 
unable to distribute ** Tue Evamowrtasr” to the extent they desire. If, therefore, ar 
our Christian readers feel that for Christ's name sake they would like to further this « 
the Editor would feel great pleasure in receiving Donatwms for the purpose. 

‘‘£@ All orders should be addressed to the Publishers, Ma. ——, Welbeck Street, 
——- Square, London, W.; or to Mrssns, ——, Tichbourne Court, High Holborn, 
4DGon. 


This is, of course, a mere dodge to promote the circulation of a 


religious periodical. It is remarkable for its sordid commercial 
irreverence, in which quality it excels “Sanctity of the Grave com 
bined with Economy of Charge.” Therefore, it is more ridiculous than 
the maudlin, but enthusiastic appeal in the Zamp, and, of the two, the 
more highly calculated to bring religion into contempt. 


Consolation. 


| 
} 


Mother-in-law. 1’\\ be bound that Rosert—I ’ve lost all patience 


with him—never dined with you on Michaelmas-day, my dear ? 
Daughter. No, Mamma, but he sent me home a goose. 
Mother-in-law, Psha! Done in a fit of absence, my dear! 





PAIR WARNING, 


Sars a Dublin paper, “ The Irish Exodus” (as it is ridiculously, 
not to say isvoverentiy, called) “occupies the attention of our autho- 
rities.” The Irish Lavisions is likely to epeupy the attention of ow: 
authorities, if there is not a speedy change in the “ Acts and Duties of 
the Priesthood.” 
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BIG BEN.—AN ODE. 





1. 
A Voice ran through the town, 
Sad as the airy tongue which spre 
rhe news through Hellas, “mighty Pan is Dead!” 
A voice ran through the town, 
And men went up and down, 
Whisp’ring the awful fact, 
“ Big Ben is cracked!” 


Heavy the tidings fell. 
Could it be true? The Bell, 
Whose ponderous iron tongue 
Gong-like, the hours had rung, 
Till Westminster put cotton in her ears! 
lhe Bell, whose solemn, slow, ding-dong, 
Disgusted Common-Law-Court praters, 
And Parliamentary debaters, 
Proclaiming “Time is short and talk is long! ” 
The Bell, in strife conceived, in struggle cast 
O’erlooked by Denison, looked down upon by Barnry— 
‘The Bell of many blue-books—hung at last, 
After so many perils, to miscarry ! 


3. 
Conunissioners of Works came, went, and came, 
*Ere out of Mears’s mould his frame, 
Majestic he upreared : 
And when at length his voice was heard, 
Doctors of Music listened to his E; 
Great Tweedle-dum with greater Tweedle-dee, 
In solemn conclave on the question sat, 
Was it E sharp—FE natural—E flat ? 
But what his E was, little cared the crowd, 
They only knew that E was loud, 
And were content with ¢ha‘, 


4. 
So Big Ben had a sound to fit his size; 
But how to lift him nearer to the skies, 
To the gilt cock-loft crowning Barny’s tower ? 
W here fix the tackle—how apply the power? 
All questions to give pause. For Lo,— 
Like that great architect, his house who planned, 
But left no place wherein the stairs could stand, 
lilustrious Baxry, ever so, 
His clock-tower’s plan prepares. 
Leaving no room for clock and bells to get up-stairs, 


5 
Then Dent and Dewison their wrath’s full vials poured, 
On Barry, and on Quan, Barry’s factotum: 


| 


And letters throue* «ne Times were fiercely showered, 
(Most wearieume to all but those who wrote ’em,) 
While, like the bier of Manomet, up-hung 
’Twixt Earth and Heaven, Big Ben was slung; ‘ 
Till, at the last, by wond’rous engineering, 
And checks, and counter.checks, and side-way steering, 
Up in the tower he swung; 
And at the monster in his gilded chamber 
(Like the proverbial fly in amber) 
Bold climbers gazed, with scarce believing stare, 
And “ wondered how the devil he got there.” 


6. 
At th—at length—our clock-tower had a voice! 
In nic clock-faee eke it could rejoice— 
So Gothic in blue lettering indeed, 
Save antijuaries, none the time o’day might read— 
But clocks need hands to show the tume, 
As well as bells the hours to chime, 
And works to move their wheels. 
The face and bell, and works are there, 
But where the hands? And echo answered “ where ?”— 
Then the 7imes columns showed, 
How the old feud still glowed, 
And Dewison and Barry, truceless foes, ; 
On the clock-hands astride, were fiercely bandying blows! 


Meanwhile the vacant clock-face, without fingers, 
In spite of Time and Tide in idlesse lingers, 

Jatil the public voice, in fierce assault, 

Rose asking “ Whose the fault ?” 

“Not mine—not mine,” quoth Dewt, 

“My clock was made, went.” 
“‘ Not mine,” quoth Bary, with mellifluous benison 

Jpon smooth-speaking Dewison. 
“Not mine,” quoth Desisos, as to old Harry 
He recommended Barry. 


5. 
That battle duly fought—at last, 
The hour and minute-hands are cast : | 
Upon the Gothic face, 
At length they take their place— 
At length the clock is going, 
And Denison and Dent, and Barry all are crowing! 
And now the Quarter Bells are hung, 
And, humble seconds to Big Ben, give tongue, 
And joyous Westminster at length may aay, 
** We have a Clock that tells the time of day : 
Though many years have in the work been los*, 
And twenty thousand pounds it cost, 
We have our clock—and tisn’t we that pay.” 


With Barry, Denison, & Co., sore ope ® 
London, from charge and counter-charge relieved, 
At last, beheld the lingering work achieved, 

Yet scarce its possibility believed. 
But there before us, palpable to sight, 
Upon the Campanile’s gilded height— 
In Gothic gravity and pride of place, 

Shone the gold-checkered aaa blue-lettered face— 

Nothing that to a clock pertains there lacked, 

Nor hands that marked the minutes and the hours— 

Nor quarter-bells that spoke, with humbler powers,— 

While vibrant, with a voice that shook the towers, 


Big Ben boomed out, at length —a mighty fact ! 
For weeks we heard the sound, 
Tolling the hours, for miles and miles around ; 
But searce our tympanums familiar had grown 
With that portentous tone— 
When lo! strange silence, falling 
On ears unwonted, tells the news appalling— 
Big Ben is cracked! 


Where the crack came, and how— 
Whether in rim or bow— 
If in his frame congenitally hid— 
Whether the hammer fell, 
Not wisely but too well, ; 


Hitting him harder than folks thought it did— 
Nobody seems to know—or no one likes to tell. 
Was’t that they braced him up too tight ? 
Was’t that his metal was too slight ? 
Alas, we know not—we but know the fact, 

Big Ben is cracked! 
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The biggest Bell—that tasked the biggest skills, 
Begot the biggest strifes, and biggest bills, 
The biggest charges and recriminations— 

i assaults on biggest reputations 

es—pace Barny, Denison & Co. 

The biggest job, crowned by the biggest mull 

‘hat even the account-books of Joux But, 

So rich in big jobs and big mulls, can show! 


BOMBA REDIVIVUS. 


urecy the world has not for- 
gotten Bomsa, of pious, or, 
at least, of superstitious 
memory? I” so, here is 
soneiang to put the world 
in mind of him. We quote 
it from the letterof a Naples 
correspondent, which ap- 
peared in a contemporary a 
few days since :— 

“* To-day (the 20th) in accord- 
ance with the traditions of the 
monarchy, the Court proceeded 
to the Cathedral in great pomp. 
The King. the Queen, the young 
Princes, the King’s brothers, the 
Count and CousTras or AGUILA, 
and the Count and Covwress or 
TeaPani, went to venerate the 
relies of St. Januarius, and re- 
ceived the benediction of his 





Archbishop of Naples.” 


What the relics are, the | 
account omits to state. The | 
saint’s hair-shirt, very pos- 
sibly, and a handful of the | 
ashes which he used to wear | 
on fast days; and his last 
F washing-bill perhaps, and 
one of his eye-teeth, and some cuttings of his corns, and a snip off his big 
toe-nail, a lock of his back hair, clipped on the day of his beheading. 
Such precious things as these wo quite as well worth keeping as 
many saintly relies we have seen preserved in Italy, and which the faith-| 
ful are on show-days permitted (on the payment of a trifle) to behold. | 
Whether they be things for a Christian king to “ venerate,” and for a/ 
Christian Court the while he does so to dance attendance at his heels, 
is a question which we leave to other writers to dilate upon. Enough 
for us, in all due reverence, to chronicle the fact ; and to remark, that 
in our thinking the benediction of the Cardinal was a fit close to the 
ceremony. Very surely were we asked to “venerate ” such relics, we 
should be apt to pte ry that we’d be blessed if we would; and 
the presence of the inal to perform this benediction seems to | 
show that such response is expected by the guardians of the relics 
of the saint. 

After all, we almost wonder that the Krvc does not abandon this 
“tradition of the monarchy,” for it seems to bring him no great 
popularity or profit. We learn from the same letter, that— 

“The Royal cort®ge passed through the whole city. The peo »le present were, 
however, not very numerous ; a fact attributed to excess of zeal on the part of the 
police, in un y occupying the streets with agents and wendarmes.” 

This would really seem to intimate, that the people don’t care much | 
for the “traditions of the monarchy,” in which respect, perhaps, they | 
show more wisdom than the Kixe. Why the police should cram the | 
streets with agents and gendarmes, because his Majesty is going to | 
“venerate” a saint, is a riddle which it somewhat perplexes us to | 
guess. The most probable solution is, that the Krvc is like his father, 
and not being over-popular, likes to go out under arms. 

Well, a king can do no wrong—at least the proverb says so; but 
were his Majesty to ask us our opinion on the subject, we should tell 
him to show less sham “ veneration ” for the saints, and to show a little 
more true veneration for his people. We should advise him to consult 
their interests rather than his priests’, and to set his face against the 
superstitious practices which the “traditions of the monarchy” have 
kept hitherto in countenance. The more he trusts his people, the 
more credit he will get. If he gives them greater liberty, he will 
probably enjoy greater liberty himself, and will not have to cram his 
streets with agents and gendarmerie, to protect his sacred person from 
danger of Lynch law. any the less he acts like Bompa the more 
he will be liked: and if he would take steps to earn an honourable 
name, the fewer steps he takes in the paternal shoes the better. 


“ Savixe Ciavse.”—Those of the Cat o’-nine-Tails, we fancy, could 
well be saved in the British Army. 


Eminence Carorwat. Rtarr, | 
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THE LETTER OF THE LAW AT LYNN. 


| Tue Lynn Advertiser contains an account of a remarkable adminis 


| tration of what seems to have been meant for justice, on the part of 


country Magistrates, in conjunction with an exciseman. ‘The case is 
thus stated :- 

“ WORDSLEY. Perry Sxastows —Mownar. 

“ (Before W. Trow and J. Howcnorr, Beqna ) 

“Caution To Beernover Keerens —Imporrayt Inrormariovs Uwpen rae Ex 
ctan, Act —The infringement of the Excise Laws relating to Beerhouse keepers was 
attended with heavy penalties in two cases heard before the Bench this morning 
Mr Jvusan Reproxp, Supervisor of Bueise, laid an information against Many 
Piast, « Beerhouse keeper, living at , for having in her possession a third 
of a pint of brandy, contrary to the statute in that case made and provided. Th« 
information was laid under the 3rd and 4th Vict., ¢ 41, see. 10, which renders an 
| Beerhouse keeper baving in his possession ‘sweets,’ which include British wines, 
brandy, and other spirituous liquors, liable to a penalty nut exceeding £50.” 

_ Ma. Jostaa Reprorp, it will be presumed, not being a common 
| informer, laid ation in the painful but conscientious dis 


charge of his duty as a British exciseman. Yet— 
“ Mr. Renromp stated that there was no im this case of any intention 








om the part of defendant to sell spirits without a licence; it was only a violation 
of the law in quantity of ‘eweets'’ in the entered premises, lieve ¢ 
ge vy +, officers. He asked the Bench if they thought it « ca 


whieh proper to make a recommendation for fuction of th« 
penalty biol they teonghe to inflict, te give him an intimation ‘in +: : 
ce may forward it to the In Revenue Board.” 

Then what oceasion was there for Mx. Reproxp to inform agains‘ 
| Many Piawt? Are exeisemen bound to = people to punishment 
for a fey — ——s of the - they ~ we even sus 

pect those people of intending? And i a have Magistrates no 
power to dismiss merely nominaleharges? | ~ it 
aera that excisemen must inform on frivolous pretences, anded hat 
Magistrates must infliet monstyous fines. For— 

“The defendant ack the im the but pleaded 
ignevenes of the law ia pre Bench +4 cutnent of 
penalty to which she had rendered herself liable, and, under the circumstances 
taking into consideration that the house had been properly conducted hithert: 


inflicted the penalty of £12 10s, at the same time making a recommendation for « 
further reduction of the penalty.” 


So that the Magistrates could not, apparently, reduce the fine below 
£12 10s. An offence against the Fxcise Laws, accordingly, is worse 
than homicide. Wilful malice is the essence of murder; killing by 
mere misadventure is not even manslaughter. Jn the case of an un 
witting transgression of the Excise Laws, the judge can only pass 


|sentence, and forward the recommendation to the proper quarter 


Before the same bench— 


** A similar information was laid against a Beerhouse keeper named Jourru Wa 
living at Summerhill, Kingswinford The defendant was represented by hi« wife, 
who pleaded guilty. The prohibited article in this case was about balfa pint of 
elderberry wine, which Mra. Watt seid she made solely for the use of ber ow: 
family. She said she had kept a beerhouse fr 26 years, and was not aware she wos 
doing wrong. The Bench, upon the recommendation of the Excise offieer, inflicte: 
a similar fine of £212 10#., aleo with an intimation that the Excise authorities «ho 
be communicated with in order to reduee the penalty.” 


Another report gives the quantity of elderberry wine as four bottles 
but what then? ff it had been a half-a-pint, an ounce, a drachm, 
nay, a minim,—would not the exciseman o— heen obliged to inforn 
and the Magistrates to convict and punish, all the same? By the way, 
their Worships seem to have taken the law from Ma. Reprono, « 
implicitly as they would if he had been their clerk. 

All this kind of thing may be perfectly constitutional ; but is there 
any worse injustice, or maladministration of justice, in the Papa 
States ? 


ONE MINUTE’S ADVICE TO MEDICAL STUDENTS 


Tre inangural addresses have just been delivered at the metropolitan 
medical schools. The one at the Middlesex Hospital, by Mr. Mitcne.y 
Hewry, though modestly called an Introductory Lecture, might, from 
its truth and eloquence, have been more correctly termed a Finished 
Discourse. He enlarged forcibly on the beauties and advantages of 
‘earnestness of purpose;” and so earnest and impressive did the 
learned gentleman seem to be in laying down the moral law, that we 
really should accuse him of practising, like an honourable physician, 
everything that he preached. If medical students de occasionally go 
wrong, it is mot, at all events, from the want of good counsel. May 
| they follow it, in preference to those paths that sometimes lead them to 
| the police-court, and they will find that in no other profession does 


‘the old truth hold so firmly as in the medical, that “practice makes | 


| perfect.” 


Don't you See it? 


AccorptyG to his Moniteur, the Ewrenon has decided that he never 
means again to go to war “for an idea.” If this be really his intention, 


he must give up thoughts of battling about the Papal Ser, or else 


punsters will protest that he is fighting for an-otion. 
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nn, a charge of conspiracy to defraud, from a mere 
\} | i) \| | excess of that impulse which constitutes his 
~ a i HII {| Nil! ruling love, we are sensible of the same regret 
_ . hd as that which we feel when Jack Ketch comes 
— ; to be hanged. 
Ar a Doyyer orven By MY Lorp BroaDacres TO soME OF HIS TENANTS, CURAGOA IS HANDED ” 
IN A LIQUEUR-GLASS TO OLD TURNIPTOPS, WHO, SWALLOWING IT WITH MUCH RELISH, SAY8S— Tue onty One STREET IN THE Wor.p FOR 
“Or zay, Youno Man! Ot’Lt Tak 2UM 0’ THaT IN A Moo!” Crrvoiives.—The Broadway, in New York. 
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THE POPE’S ALLOCUTION. 


f the allocution of the Pops, delivered at the Con- 


following is the tex 


of the cot! iit 


Ix June, my dear Brethren, with heart full of grief, 
We cursed, you remember, each infidel thief 

Who was trying to grab at Ravenna, Bologna, 

And other domains of which we are the owner. 

We told the assassins they ’d made a great mull, for 
Their Present was sin, and their Future was sulphur. 


This kindly remonstrance we hoped would succeed, 

For they knew that we loved them most dearly, indeed, 
And twas only in love, if we shortened their lives, 

And sent Switzers to finish their babies and wives ; 

But they mocked at our gentleness, sweetness, and patience, 
And now the base demons have prigged the Legations. 


They turn out our spies, and they empty our gaols, 
(And of tortures therein tell indelicate tales, ) 

Our mendicant monks they revile and abuse, 

And brutally bid them to wash and wear shoes ; 
And the Odour of Sanctity, martyrdom’s wealth, 
They say is a case for their vile Board of Health. 


They publish most blasphemous books, too; in one 
‘They dare to assert the earth goes round the sun; 
And as for our miracles, think how they hate ’em 
When they say Januarius’s blood is pomatum, 
Consign Weeping Pictures to brokers or cupboard, 
And swear that no statue of saint ever blubbered. 


The wretches, the monsters! But, Brethren, we find 
Mach comfort in bearing this fact in our mind,— 

The parties who’ve kicked us from out each Legation 
Are only the folks who have had education : 

The low, and the dull, and the poor, and the mean, 
Are as fond of their Porg as they ever have been. 


And now, my dear Brethren, if cursing would do, 
We'd blaze at the beggars till all things were blue; 
But the ears of the wicked, to verbal attacks 

Are judicially bunged up with infidel wax, 


POOR STOWELL THE INFORMER. 


‘Tue following brief Police Report will be read 
with pain :— 

“ Got_pwaLt.—The further hearing of the charge of 
conspiracy to defraud against Tuomas Srowect, the 
notorious common informer, having been appointed to 
take place at an early hour yesterday morning, the case 
was called on as soon as 81a W. Carnpew took his seat on 
the bench, but defendant did not appear. According to 
the usual custom, the Court waited an hour for him ; 
and at the expiration of that time the Magistrate or- 
jered him to be called upon his recognisances, he having 
been admitted to bail late on Saturday. Upon it being 
ascertained he was not in attendance, his own recog- 
nisances, and those of his two sureties, were ordered to 
be estreated, and a warrant was issued for his appre- 
hension.” 


A common informer is such a benefactor to 
Society that every right thinking mind must 
sympathise with him when he comes to grief. 
We should consider the severity of the struggle 
that he must undergo in wrestling down those 
sensibilities which are pai in discharging 
the ungrateful task of bringing inadvertent or 
unintentional offenders against a mere statute, 
to punishment. The popular obloquy, also, 
which is attached to his calling, and which he 
shares with the despised and abhorred but bene- 
ficent Jack Ketch, necessitate on his part an 
= amount of moral courage which commands our 
approbation. And when he into trouble, on 













And the grim GarrpaLpr would prove contumacious, 
Though rose up to curse him the blest ATHANASIUS, 


However, one final appeal to the world, 

One curse on the flag by our subjects unfurled. 

We declare the Legations our own, and non detur 
To mortal to alter the will of Saint Peter; ; 
And we hereby denounce to the world, and all time, 
Each Romagnese act as a horrible crime. 


Let the infidels, heretics, traitors, and knaves 

Have no peace in their lives and no rest in their graves: 
The dungeon and scaffold, the steel or the rope 
Shall teach them to wrong their affectionate Pore ; 
Fire, famine, and slaughter consume them away, 

Tul Beelzebub collars the last. Let us pray. 


Tue revelations made before the Gloucester and Wakefield Com- 
missioners, touching Election practices in both those places, will 
| probably impel that eminent Christian, the AttonNgY-GENERAL, to 
consider how far he can, by a short Act of Parliament, release the 
inhabitants from electoral responsibility. But Mr. Puach is anxious to 
oint out to Gloucester and Wakefield, that they never in their topical 
ives had such a chance, as now, of doing a good thing for themseives. 
Look at the squad of Attorneys, whose guilt, as direct or indirect 
bribers, is either avowed by themselves or is beyond a doubt. The 
anti-bribery law is explicit and strong. Surely it can be put in force, 
and a very large removal of the Attorney nuisance can be made in the 
two places. This would be a sanatory step, and, if vigorously taken, 
might save the necessity of disfranchisement. 


| LAW FOR THE LAWYERS. 








A Railway Bore. 


TRAVELLERS not only see wonderful things, but often say stupid 
things. For instance, we heard a First-Class Passenger inquire the 
other day, and as the train was going at the rate of fifty miles an hour, 
it was impossible to escape him, “ Whether another Rou/e in Railway 
language meant a Branch line?” It is needless to state that we got 
| out at the very next station. 
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A HINT TO LOUIS NAPOLEON, 


“THE POPE HAS THREATENED TO EXCOMMUNICATE THE EMPEROR NAPOLEON.”—French Paper. 
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PAUL-PRYISM AT THE POST-OFFICE. 


ion, Who’d be an employé in the Post-Office at Liverpool ? 

y suggest itself to the reflective reader, on perusal of the 

i 1 ing, which the Postmaster of Liverpool, 
.” has (the Daily News informs us) 

to put to his “subordinates,” but also 


‘THe 
will 
doven interrogatories follo 

on own aut 
lately “judged it expedient 
fellow-servants :— 
“P. O., Liverpool, Aug. 24 

“ For Mz. ——, who I request will carefully answer the following questions, for 

the information of the Postmaster-General :— 


“1. Where do you reside? 

“2 What rent do you pay? what taxes? 

“3. Do you pay the rent quarterly, monthly, or weekly? 

“4. Have you any income that received im your official capacity, here. o 

on or share profits in any kind of business. If so, state particulars? 

family have you? If you have ;my children state their ages, and 
is In employment ; and if so, the wages received, and by 


whether any of them 
whom employed * 
“6. Did your expenditure for the year ended 3ist July last exceed your income ! 
If so, what amount? 


do “% carry 


7. State as nearly as you can the principal items of expenditure, and what | 


caused the exeess? 

** 8. State the amount of your debts, and to whom they are owing? 

‘9. From whom have you borrowed money during the last two years? When 
did you borrow it, and has any portion of it been repaid ? 

“ debts by weekly instalments or otherwise ? 

*10. Have you lent money to any person in this office? If so, state his name, 

and when the transaction occurred 
of it, has been repaid? 

“Tl. Are you a bondsman for any person (whether connected with this office or 
not) who has borrowed money from a loan society? If so, state bis name, address, 
the sum you are surety for, and when the loan was contracted; also the name of 
the Society from which the loam was obtained ? 

“12 State the circumstances fully which led to your present pecuniary embar- 
rassment ?” 

Inquisitive as these inquiries may appear, to our mind they are not 
half Paul-Prying enough. The object being, of course, to ascertain the 
social character and habits of the clerk, we should recommend the 
putting of such questions as the following, which the Postmaster of 
Liverpool, or any other place, when he fancies it “ expedient,” 
liberty to use :— 

“What e ive tastes have you? Are you fond of periwinkles ? 
Do you indulge in tea and shrimps, or sport mawve ties on Sundays ? 
Have you ever bought cigars at higher price than three a penny? If 
so, state how long ee contrive to make them last. 

“Do you wear bluchers or highlows? Do you buy them second- 
hand? and how much do you fre for them? Corduroys are cheap : 
have you ever tried them? When late in going to office, do you ever 
hire a cab? If so, how much shoe-leather do you conceive it saves 


What was your wife’s character and name before you married her ? 
State how old she called herself; and, as near as you can guess, state 
what her age now really is. Can she cook a mutton chop, or boil a 
cabbage, without spoiling it? How much ee allow her yearly for 
her pin-money? What colour are her eyes? If she has red hair, state 
“Fa aitnaiinss Guten? Be Church ? 

“How do you your ys? you ever go to Chure 
For how long a time can you listen to a sermon without being sent to 


om it ? 
ie hat drink do you affect? Do you like beer neat, or prefer a go 
of gin in it? How many half pints do you consume per diem, and how 
many nights a-week do you retire without a ‘ nightcap ?’ 
* Have you got a ? 
your wife always sit up for you? — 
“Do keep a servant? and if so, how can you afford it? 
beds yourself, and your wife did 


; also, whether such money or any 


“ hee "hildven legged? Do of th ’ H 

7 your chi - any of them squint ave 
they all good appetites? When they are all at home, how long, on the 
average, does a leg of mutton last you? When your wife has a new 
baby, does she ever make you get up in the night and rock the cradle ? 
State what are your Night Thoughts upon such occasions, and whether 
the loss of sleep does not next day make you drowsy, and unfit you 
for your duties. 

“What are your favourite pleasures ? 


Have you undertaken to | 


And if you stay out after twelve, does 
And | 


nobbed with the man who does the ‘fancy’ business for Bell’s Life ? 
If you chanced to meet Tom Savgns, would you not consider it an 
honour to shake hands with him ? 

“ Have you ever, when in London, spent an evening at Cremorne ? 
and if so, state how much it cost you, and did you leave before { 
——— . 

“ So far as you have heard, is your family respectable? Have any of 
your relatives been ever tried for shop-lifting, or for committing high 
way robbery, burglary, or murder?’ Have you ever felt your fingers 
itch to rob a till, or pick a pocket ; and do you think that forgery at all 
runs im your family 

| “Were you ever drunk? If so, state how many times, as far as you 
can count them 
occasion. 

“Did you ever steal a knocker, or bonnet a policeman, or clamber 
a or pass the night at Bow Street ? 

“How do your hats last? Do you keep a cat? And has 
your mother sold her mangle?” 


he 


; and give an estimate of what you drank on each 
u 


| 
| 


Wuews Parliament is up one sees strange things in the papers. Here 
for instance, is a specimen, which we copy from the Zimes of about a 
| fortmght since :— 


“A Ramway Taam Srorrep sy Musuncom—'! was travelling last week 
writes a Correspondent of the Durham Advertiser, ‘by «4 railway on the English si‘e | 
of the borders of South Wales, when we happened to pass a field strown with a mu»! 
luxuriant growth of mushrooms. I had hardly remarked the circumstance to 1) 
com when we felt the train suddenly stop, ond looking out to the front we 
saw, to our astonishment, the driver jump off the engine, vault the feace, and pr 
ceed to fill his hat with the treasure. Ina moment the guard was over the fence 
following his example, which, as may be supposed, was infectious, for im leas than 
half a mimute every door was thrown open and the field covered with ye 

one of whom brought back a pretty good hatfull, Not till this desirable 
we on our journey, some of us wondering whether 
dreaming, whether, instead of the Welsh borderland, we were not | 
by some newly constructed forest line in the far west of America. We | 
about the joke, to bave the | 
Mushroom Station.’ ” 


i, who did not seem 
Sit cdualie ts future in his Ae 
| It certainly sounds strange to hear of the stoppage of a railway train by | 
| mushrooms; but, had the incident occurred upon the Eastern Counties | 
Railway, we assuredly should not have felt so much surprised at it. | 
| The trains upon that line travel so like snails, that the least thing in | 
the world would suffice to check their progress. Were an Eastern 
Counties engine-driver to pull up an express, that he might} go and 
catch a butterfly, or to stop a special train that he might get a pint of 
| beer, or try and find a sixpence that he happened to have dropped, we 
should view it as an every day and ordinary occurrence. Punctuality 
| and speed are so very little studied on the Eastern Counties Railway, that | 
| we question if the guard would condescend to make a note of so trivial 
a matter as the delay of half an hour or so in the arrival of a train. 
Indeed, supposing that a stoker chose to go and one blackberries, or | 
to fly a kite, or 4h a game of marbles with the driver, we doubt if the 
Directors, were the matter brought before them, would take the!pains | 
to haul him over his own coals, 





Have you ever seen the 


Derby, a man hung, or a prize-fight? State which you prefer, and give 


your reasons for your preference. 

“Do you know a serious family? Does your wife keep a missionary 
id you ever read a tract? State how many you would bac 
yourself to get through in a fortnight, supposing you’d a pipe and a 
glass of grog to help you. 

“ How do you spend your evenings? Are you fond of skittles? Can 
you sing a comic song, play a rubber, or the flute? What is the largest 
sum you have ever lost at loo? and have you ever in your life played it 
without losing ? 

“What books do you read? And do you ‘keep a book?’ If so, 
mention how you stand for the next Newmarket Meeting. Do you 
buy Punch every week, or content yourself with borrowing it? Have 
you read Fistiana? Do you know the writer? Have you ever hob- 





Soxcutarn Puenomenow is Toe Crry.—Last week, in the Bank. | 
ruptey Court, a Bankrupt “left the Court without the smallest stain | 
upon his character.” ‘The phenomenon, we are told, is to be exhibited | 

| at a shilling a-head, ? 
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IGNORANCE WAS BLISS. 


that very “dl, Sir.” 
Artist (abstractedly). “Oh, indeed! Was he an Artist?” 
Waiter (indignantly). “ Oh, no/ Sir,—a perfect Gentleman.” 


Waiter. “ Yes, Sir, We had a Gentleman here, only last week, as took a sketch 
| 


“HALE! FELLOW!” 


| What an incarnation of grace and jousness is our 
fieus Am HDEACON —.> —_ the inmates of the 
Yharterhouse (per LoyEL Newcome among them 
have ventured to man that their quiet life, and = 
tunities of calmly studying events may not be disqualifi- 
cations for their exercising the duty of a voter at elections. 
In other words, they have cone to be placed on the 
- jregister. They are opposed—and by whom? By Mr. 
Brown for the Conservative Association, or by Mz. Surra 
for the Liberal Registration, or any other persons interested 
in the game of politics? No. man who comes down 
to get the names stricken off is—Arcupgacon Hatz, the 
Master of the Charterhouse—the man whose guests these 
| gentlemen are. And moreover, he succeeds in demolishing 
4 claims, Bless Have, and may his pluralities never 
ve less ! 


EXTREMELY OBJECTIONABLE. 


| Mr. Puycn cannot accord unqualified approbation to 
| the conduct of a gaol-chaplain’s pet, who, on taking steps 
| to re-establish himself in the world, left the following 
impertinent liberty with Dr. Watrs in the drawer of the 
tradesman from whom (in his absence) the pet obtained 
| the means of again starting in life. 


“ Why should I deprive my neighbour, 
| Of his goods against his will?” 
’Cos to work, myself, is a bore, 
So I borrows from your till. 


The Fees of Hippocrates. 


Is delivering the introductory lecture at St. George’s 
Hospital last Saturday, Ma. Hewry C. Jonnsow said the 
student of medical history would find “that with Hrrpo- 

| CRATES originated the practice of taking notes.” But 
what doctor was it who originated the practice of taking 
guineas ? 


iff} AMT 





TO BE ADDED TO THE SERIES. 

We are informed that “France is the only nation that 
wages war for an idea.” This idea is the newest, the most 
daring, most startling, and, at the same time, the most 
original of all the “ Jdées Napoléoniennes.” Of itself, this 
one idea is worth the whole series put together. 


A) 
~ 











A WIFE ON CONSCIENCE AND BRIBERY. 


“ My pear Mr. Pusca, 

“As my husband was reading his paper af breakfast this 
morning, he burst out laughing, and 1 asked what at? So then he 
read :— 

“ Wakefield Flection Commission, &c &c. She told him the Yellows were a 


‘stabby' lot ; that the Blues had been at her house, and had counted out £56 in 
gold for her husband to vote for CuaRLeswortsh ; her busband said he should violate 
his comseience if he did so, for he had promised to vote for Leatuam; and then 


Mra, Beaumont said to her husband, ‘Put the gold in one of your pockets, and 
your conseience in the other, and see which is best.'” 


| “TT said, ‘I am sure I don’t see what there is to laugh at in that.’ 

‘No!’ he said, ‘don’t you think Mrs. Beavmont’s view of conscience 

very absurd?’ ‘That’s how men always talk. As if conscience had 

anything to do with voting at elections and all that sort of thing. 

Conscience is not stealing or cheating such as watering milk and 
| putting alum into bread, not giving 250 for 300 yards of cotton, not 

selling an inferior dress pretending it to be the same as the one in the 
| window—that is what conscience is, and not anything in politics, 
because they are all fiddle, and so I told Witi1am, which he only 
laughed all the more. ‘Oh, Witusam!’ I said, ‘you stupid,’ for he 
made me so angry; ‘and [’ll tell you what conscience is, besides. 
Conscience is, when men go and dine at their Club, staying out 
late, and keeping their poor wives si//iag up, and going to the theatre 
by themselces! and having oysters for supper, and home sometimes not 
till three or fowr in the morning.’ And I think I had him there, though 
he tried to laugh it off; but I said, ‘No, Wrtttam, don’t tell me, con- 
science begins at home, by our own fireside, and so far from being con- 
trary to voting according to your interest, a truly conscientious man 
would take his wife’s advice, and be glad of the opportunity to make a 
little money to go towards housekeeping and the expenses of a family, 
which his first consideration ought to be his duty as a father and a 
husband. Uo pray employ your powerful pen to force that upon your 


| male readers, as many as have got wives, and make them practise con- 


| science, instead of which those good-for-nothing politics very often only 
tend to distract their attention from their business and those whom 
they are bound to comfort and cherish, and I remain, 

“Your constant reader whenever I get a chance, 

| “ Manrua Tassy.” 


| “PS. What with the dreadful Income-Tax and all the other horrid 
taxes that Parliament imposes upon us, I say it is only fair and 
reasonable that Members should pay us something in return.—M, T.” 


“ What's Sauce for the Goose is Sauce for the Gander.” 


Tue East Lancashire Railway Company have been fined at Preston, 
because one of their Engines has been caught packing, 

Mr. Punch, who likes his cigar while travelling, and hates to be told 
“ Smoking strictly prohibited, Sir,” can only say, “Sarve ’em right.” 





| TRUE HARMONY. 

| Mazzret has tendered his Basing and adhesion to Victor 
Emmanvet. But Verpi (one of the Parmese deputies) says, that 
in the Italian opera at present performing, there 1s no place for the 
Benediction of the Daggers. 





| CRAZY BEN. 


As soon as the fact transpired that Big Ben was cracked, everybody 
said that he ought to be sent to an asylum. 





A Drxyer Trart.—Mr. Giapstone always eats with a three- 
pronged fork. Frequently is he puzzled from not knowing which prong 
to begin with first. Many a beautiful chop has he lost in this way ! 
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| 
EXHIBITION OF THE WORKS OF VERY EARLY | 
MASTERS. 


| 

_ CONSIDERABLE excitement has prevailed of late in juvenile artistic | 

— re consequence of Fg oe Faves up - Exhibition of the | 
works of very young, or early, British Masters. The proposition, we | 
hear, oneal from the Masters Surru, whose name is too well 
known to need a word of introduction, and whose nursery has long 
been quite a n of art. Directly they conceived the felicitous 
idea, the Masters Surru held daily meetings with themselves for the 
| purpose of determining how they might work it out: and in order to 
secure the best advices on the subject, they took into their confidence 
their friends the Masrers Brown, whose practical suggestions proved 
of infinite assistance in bringing the conception to a tangible result. 
At the hint of Masters Brown, the Masters Suiru obtained parental 
leave to use their nursery as the room where the projected Exhibition 
should be held; the leave or lease, being however only granted on 
condition that all visitors on entrance were to mind and wipe their 


shoes. 

— these preliminaries, the Masters Smitu and Browy 
formed themselves forthwith into a Hanging Committee, and issued 
notices at once to all the nurseries adjacent, that the works for 
exhibition might be instantly sent in. It being thought desirable, as | 
space was somewhat limited, to confine the show to specimens of one | 
especial branch of art, much anxious cogitation was expended in deter. | 
mining which the one should be that the Committee should select 
The Masters Sarra inclined to vote for the Very Early Outline, or 
Slate Pencil School of drawing’; while the Browns, being Masters | 
somewhat more advanced, proposed that Water Colour artists only | 
should exhibit, they having themselves recently received a box of | 
paints, which they p He wna thought would place them far a-head of | 
all competitors. The matter being ivanlly referred to Masver | 
Green, that young arbitrator settled the question in dispute by 
| deciding that the Surrus and Browns should meet on neutral ground ; | 
and that the Exhibition should include none but works of the Black | 
Figure, or Sticking Plaister School, in which he (Master Greey) had | 
principally studied. After much debating, this decision was agreed 
to; a result owing mainly to Master Green’s mamma, who promised 
a supply of open tarts to the Committee, if they would consent to carry 
out the suggestion of her pet. 

As is commonly the case in all our Fine Art Exhibitions, the works 
which were sent in were more than therewas room for, and the hanging 
became literally a matter of suspense. The usual rule, however, was 
adopted by the hangers; and inasmuch as pleasing everybody was 
quite out of the question, they determined to please nobody—except, of 
course, themselves. ir own works being placed in the very best | 
—. the remaining space was filled up with whatever came most | 

dy, and chanced to be a fit. 
Last Monday being the day fixed for the private view, we enjoyed | 
| the usual privilege of gratuitous admission. This favour being of | 
course a gag to hostile criticism, we 
feel at liberty to make but few ad- 

verse remarks. To begin at the 
beginning, of the works we chiefl | 
© noticed, we may mention No. I, | 

= which we heard an Early Master at 

= our elbow call a Wunner. This in- 

teresting picture is entitled simply | 

Ma, and is the work of Master 

Ware, aged four years and three 

weeks. Not having the felicity of 

knowing Mus. Wuirteg; of course 

we cannot state whether the likeness be correct; and we should cer- 
| tainly in py ye to the conviction, that Mas. Wurre is sure! y 
not so black as she is painted. But although perhaps fair justice is not 

| done to her complexion, our readers will perceive from our engraving 
| of the picture there is a breadth of design about the bottom of the 
figure, which seems taken from the Crincline, if not exactly from the | 
In Master Jowes’s Sister Annie (No. 22) the Crinoline is handled | 

with even greater free: and its outlines 

are depicted in all their naked truth. There 

isa ge in this treatment of 

the nude, w stamps the work at once 
| as a very early masterpiece. An artist of 

maturer years than Master Jones would 
| have probabis not ventured on so delicate 

as ASTER JonEs however being, = 
as the So aa pe = rag only five, 4 

vilege of usingasa | | 

t v apnd dressing-room, and ‘oy  ) a | 

his tender years : 

cause to shrink 
sees there., 


him from seeing ae 
revealing what he 





ONDON CHARIVARL. on 
The next vork we may mention is entitled My Big Brother, and 
represents a swell of clearly the first water, judging from the way in 
which his pegtops are puffed out. The observer 
will observe the careful treatment of the whiskers 
which plainly have the h-air of being studied from 
the life. There is a something in their handling 
which appears to us to show that they have re- 





» cently been twiddled ; and judging from the look | 


om 


D7) the greatest pains had been taken with their 


gro 
Very few landscapes have been sent to be 
exhibited; but in animal as well as architectural 
depiction, the very early masters have come out 
in great foree. There is, however, this defect among the latter of 
these artists, that their houses, nearly all of them, lean one way or 
another; in fact, we can’t } 
upright. There is, moreover, sad monotony in the drawings, 
the same in their design, every house 


veing all 


of their protuberant exuberance, we should say | 


one which looked portent 


a | a window on each side of 
the door, and all the chimneys being mst in the middle of the | 
te 


roof. With the too there is a like sameness of subject. 
Fully nineteen out of twenty of them have painted nothing else but 
horses, nearly all of which are in precisely the same attitude, 
the legs being all of them extended to the utmost, and a fly away 
appearance being given to the tails, There is a woodenness, moreover, 
and a stiffness in the drawings which inclines us to believe that the 
young masters in this school are content to use their rocking-horses in 
+ oy of living models, and do not as a rule pursue their studies from 
the life. 

Reverting to the figure pictures, we select for special mention No. 51. 
This work of art is called in the Catalogue, John 
Thomas, and may be viewed as a fine specimen of 
the domestic school. The attitude is clearly formed 
from the best models, and shows a power of ob- 


servation which, we think, reflects great credit on 


the artist. From the adjunct of the supper tray, 
we are led to think the artist is of somewhat 
ripened years, and has had entrance in the holi- 
days to some country “evening party,” where 
stale sandwiches and negus are still handed as 


| “refreshments” between the polkas and quad. 
| rilles, 


No. 99 is a still more ambitious picture, and is noticeable as being 
the only work exhibited in which there is more than one figure repre 
sented, and anything like composition is in any way aspired to, The 
ineident depicted is one with which most children are probably familiar, 
and which the youthful artist no doubt studied from the life. Any one 

who has frequented any of our Parks 
must have seen perambulators stoppe: 
by the military, and their wretched 
little inmates left to swelter in the 
sun, while the nursemaid and the 
soldier interchange their loving 
vows. 
We have only now to add, that this 
Fine Art Exhibition will be opened 
in a day or two, we believe, indeed, 
as soon as the admission fee is fixed 
Much anxious discussion has been 
— held upon this point, it being of 
course desired that, for the interests of Art, the Exhibition should be 
popular, and it being of course also wished that it should pay. As far 
as we can learn, the Committee seemed inclined to fix a penny as the 


price of a single entrance ticket, and we believe a week's admission | 


will be guaranteed for sixpence, These prices, it is reckoned, will 
defray all the expenses of string, gum, paste, and tin tacks, and other 
costs incurred in the hanging of the pictures ; while the surplus (if any) 
will be spent by the Committee in the purchase of tops, marbles, brandy- 


balls, and lollipops, and similar incentives to the progress of High 


Art. 





A Venial Offence. 


AMONG the offences specified against a certain audacious Vicar, in | 


whose case the Bisnor oy Oxrorp is about to issue a commission of 
inquiry, is the “ suffering the reading-desk to be desecrated by a number 
of bricks being placed there.” e should rather have thought the 
offending Vicar’s congregation would have been thankful to have a 
“brick” in the pulpit, considering how sadly familiar one is with 
“sticks” in the same position. ides, how can the 


preaches himself, there is a whole pillar of the Church there ? 





Fasniovaste Axyouncement.—Ma, Menarman has arrived in 


| Town from a provincial tour, in a pair of Knickerbockers. 





Bisnor or | 
Oxvorp object to bricks in the pulpit, considering that, whenever he 
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NOT A BAD JUDGE. 


Alimes tive £ 
just!” 


“My eve, Tommy, woutpy’t I Like To Board IN THAT ‘OUSE, 


WANTED—AN UNCOMMON PRAYER-BOOK. 


Lanovace that was enough for such ecclesiastics 
as Jexemy Taytor, Hats, Stitimerieet, Tri1orsoy, 
Soutu, Barrow, Portevs, BiomFie.p, is not, it 
seems, good enough for 460 parsons of the present day. 
| They memorialise the Queen to have the old English 
| words taken out of the Prayer-Book, and doubtless would 
| substitute the elegancies of penny-a-lining in lieu of what 
is “ obsolete.” A writer in the Jilustrated News remarks 
that the next attack will be upon our other old books, and 
that we may have “to tremble for the Book, for our 
| SuHaksPeare, and our Bacon.” We confess to reserving 
our terrors for the last-mentioned case. As for the Prayer- 
Book, there was an old cold Wind-Bag called Goztue, who 
protested against the plain | of the as 
coarse: and who, for instanc ; wished the com which 
specially condemns Pore Prius, changed into “ Thou 
really oughtest not to raise thine hand in anger + 
any fellow-being.” The old cold man’s maunderings found 
|no aceeptation. We do not expect that any of the 460 
delicate parsons will have the inquiry in the matrimonial 
service, “ Who giveth this woman to be married to this 
|man” transferred into, “ May I inquire from whose charge 
| this amiable | young) 
| her interesting fiance?” But t our Bacoy. That is 
serious. The tithe pig question has been more or less 
| satisfactorily adjusted. But “obsolete” means rusty, and 
|if under pretence that our Bacon is rusty, any n is 
| to oo in -_ —— it—our Blood = , as the corre- 
| spondents of the penny papers write when a prig is sent 
to prison. The parsons must let our Bacon slone—or— 
| we have done many a rash act, and they may behold a 
| Rasher. Arcusisnor Lavp! Docror Dopp! Ha! Are 
| we understood? We are glad of it. 


4 


| “None of that Air.” 
} 


A Promisixe fey College Dublin man was under 
examination moe Tey! day, and being —? 
| give an example of the First Aorist, promptly respon 
“Well, I suppose Mr. Green may be called that,” ing, 
| for the general information of the Examiners, “I see his 
| big balloon go up from Cremorne Gardens.” 








A Rosa-Lient.—A Meteor, ' 





lady is to be transferred to that of | 
abou 





| commander’s despatch, in which he describes the taking of Scuamyt, 





HOW SCHAMYL WAS CAUGHT. 
Tue translations which the newspapers have given of the Russian 


are all incorrect. It is extremely unfair that the invariable veracity of 
the Russians should be thus perverted. We have taken pains to! 
re-translate the account, which, as given below, tallies, as will be seen, | 
with the general impression in St. Focesbune as to the mode in which 

the valiant Circassian was captured :— 


“To His Imperial Majesty the Emrenor OF ALL THE Rvsstas. 


“Srrz,—I am happy to inform your Majesty that the arch-rebel 
Scuamyt is in my Veh but I must add that he has been dearly | 
bought, by the sacrifice of many of the images, if not of Providence, of | 
your Ma) sty, which is the same thing. 

“On discovering that he was in a certain fortress, which I had thought | 
would be his refuge, I instantly made an advance; and, in fact, 
advanced twenty thousand rubles to the commanders of the outposts. 
By one of those visitations of Providence which always overtake your 
Majesty's enemies, these officers were, that very night, miraculously | 
stricken with deafness and blindness, so that we passed their positions 
undiscovered. : 

“ ] then determined to surprise the sentinels, and your Majesty can | 
hardly imagine their surprise when a volley of silver rubles was fired 
with unerring aim into their pockets. Under that effective fire they | 
rapidly succumbed, and left the ground free to your Majesty’s victo- | 
rious troops. ? : 7 

“The more delicate operation of forcing the gates without alarming 
the garrison had then to be attempted, and it was difficult; but what 
are difficulties in the way of soldiers who are doing your Majesty’s 
work? The resources of military science enabled me to achieve this 
object ; and by the employment of keys made of the best silver, the | 
gates swung open without noise, and the day was ourown,. = 

“ Having ascertai the house in which the brave but misguided 
Circassian chieftain was hidden, I instantly directed a charge; and 





your Majesty will find that charge, to the amount of 200,000 rubles, 
duly entered in the accounts of the army. oe oo down 
before us, including the bars of the door of Scnamyt’s , and in 
a few moments the redoubted chief was your Majesty’s prisoner. 

“Thus was gained a great victory by your Majesty’s arms, as they 
appear upon the reverse of your Majesty’s coins. 


“Where all behaved so well, it were almost invidious to point out any 


one for distinction, but I must venture to recommend to your Majesty’s 
august notice the gallant Coronet Drppieporr, whose adroit 
management, in passing off upon some of the sentinels nearly all the 
bad money which your Majesty’s Jews had supplied a ruent of the 
peasantry, effected a considerable saving in the cost of the dition. 
“Humbly laying this account at the feet of your Imperial Majesty, 
“Tam, &., &€., 


“* Ghounib,” * Bartatrnsk (Prince).” 








Baron Bramwell’s Last Decision. 


A Maw may be a very bad judge of his own actions, and yet a very 
good judge of the actions of others, especially actions-at-law. If cal 

upon for an example of this illustrious truth, pane < feeb 
inclined to quote myself. I may say, and do say it f y, that. 
without precedent, 1 am the very best judge of the kind 


PAULLO PEJORA CANAMUS. 





| 
| 


} 


} 
| 


| 


. 


Prorte ask why Sir Jonw Dean Pavt is to be released, while 


numbers of the persons he ruined are condemned to hard labour for 
the rest of their lives. Is it because Paul’s Chain runs out of 
Godliman Street ? 





Ayotuer Jupcment or Parts.—A_young lady, being asked what 
was her notion of the Anglo-Franco alliance, replied, “ ish heads 
and French bonnets.” 
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INVIDA ZTAS. 


' O'd Feller, thia climate doesn't seem to suit you ; you had better 
» Madeira, it don't rain there, and you'll swit the climate.” 





Pore Perveta. Kina BomBaLrno. 


“The Pore is about to have an interview with the Kine or Naries."—Journa 
dea Debates 


IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. | 


The Pope. Evil times indeed, your Majesty, evil times. Even this | 
Tokay, priceless and matchless as it is, seems scarcely so good as in | 
other days. 

The King. My \amented father had the honour—as I learn by a 
memorandum in his Hours—of sending some few bottles to meet your 
Holiness on a certain return to Kome in April, 1850, Was it then that | 
| the flavour was so agreeable to your Holiness ? 

The Pope. Ah! The wine was welcome—more so, perhaps, than a| 
| few French friends who did me the kindness to taste it. But this is a| 
world of misery, sorrow, and wretchedness. and was intended to be so, | 
| as is affectingly observed by that Irish Archbishop whose barbarous 
| name ever escapes me. To your health, my son, and may you tread in 
the footsteps of that beatified saint, your father. 
The King. That I may be worthy to do so—Aaud passibus aquis ! 
The Pope (smiles). 80! We know other Latin than our prayers? 
| Nay, do not look ashamed, my son; it is not of heathen writers that | 
would have you beware. Mantuan literature is harmless enough, would 
that I could say as much of that of Paris. 
| The King. My confessor does not object to French novels, your 
| Holiness, and they go exceedingly well with a cigar. 

_The Pope. 1 have every suadienes in that good man’s discretion and | 
piety; and fiction, which is but parable, is a recognised form even of | 
religious instruction. It was against journals and political writings | 

| that I meant to caution you. 
. on King. 1 never permit myself to be bored, your Holiness, if I can 

e)p it. 
he Pope. Right, my son. For an anointed sovereign owes it to 
Providence to keep his brain in perfect order, and ready for emer- 
gencies—a fatigued or irritated mind is therefore a sin. And now, | 
what pleasant pove, bape you to me of your power and will to aid 


| the Church against. t sey opm rty ? 

| . The King. 1 have given the subject, your Holiness, as was my duty, 
| the most profound and earnest consideration. 

| The Pope. Not, I am sure, dear son, forgetting to ask counsel where 
| Kings are especially privileged to ask it ? 

| 

| 

| 








The King. Of course I consulted my confessor, your Holiness. 
The Pope. And the result was, that you were inspired with wisdom, 
| my dear son, and led to see the one course that is open to a true 
Catholie and son of the Church. 
The King. Can your Holiness doubt it? I humbly hope that the 
plan which we have devised will be found calculated in the most| 





eminent degree to secure the interests of the Church, and the safety of 
her Head. 

The Pope. My good son. I would that I had a Golden Rose in my 
carpet-bag for you, but it shall be yours—meantime here (/ahing oué 
an ivory box) is one of the corns of the blessed Saint Adiposa, on 
account. 

The King. Cor meum letat, (Crosses himself, and puts the ccra into 
his he 

he Pope. And now, and now, tell me. What is our scheme? 
Bless you ! 

The King. Beatus sum. Your Holiness is doubtless acquainted with 
the statistics of the Two Sicilies ? 

The Pope. Of course I know everything, but tell me, nevertheless. 

The King. When our army is on a peace footing— 


The y- Which, mi fil, it never ought to be. [s this a world of | 


ace? Non pacem, sed ensem, 1 am sure that your Majesty’s confessor 
1as not forgotten those words. 

The King. 1 will make a point of asking him. Meantime, your 
Holiness, I was about to say that when our army is on a peace footing, 
it numbers about 56,000 thousand men. When on a war footing, it 
has considerably over 100,000 men. 

The Pope. Biess them! Raise them, and send them at Ganrsacopt. 

The King. Might I be permitted to unfold our scheme, your Holiness 

The Pope. Perge, perge. But we old men are impatient, and I long 
to know the earliest day when your gallant troops will be launched 
against that bloody and devouring boar who is rooting up the vines of 
Ecclesia, and trampling her precious grapes under his hoofs of Satan. 

The King. My first duty is to the Church, your Holiness. 

The Pope. Right, my noble son, right; and therefore arise and slay 
her enemies. (Rubs his hands.) he Romagna shall be even as 
Perugia, yea, and ten times more. I chastised Perugia with whips, 
but you, my Rehoboam, shall chastise the whole Romagna with 
scorpions. 

The King (aside). What’s a Rehoboam, and what does the excited 
old party mean by his scorpions? What a beestly idea! (70 his Gues/ 
Your Holiness, L have now to submit to you that the dominions to 
which I have been left heir by that adorable saint, my father, comprise 
A ime thousand five hundred and sixty-three square Italian 
mues, 

The Pope. 1 hope your brave soldiers will kill exactly that number 
of rebels. It will be a good standard to aim at. If they go a little 
beyond it, we will ensure their forgiveness at the hands of the saints. 

The King. This is without computing the island territory, which, 
added, will make thirty-two thousand, five hundred and thirty square 


miles, 

The Pope. A much better number, my dear son, a much better num 
ber to keep in the minds of your noble generals. Kill that number, 
my dear son, and the day you send me the certificate of their deaths, 
I will send you the left eyelid of Saint Onisephorus. 1 swear it. Kill 
’em all, my son. 

The King. Now, it has occurred to me, your Holiness, and to my 
confessor, and to the Commander-in-Chief of my army, and to all who 
have a voice in the matter, that, our first duty being to the Church— 

The Pope. Yes, yes, you said that. Use not vain repetitions —get 
on, my son. 

The King. \t is above all things necessary to keep a safe and secure 
refuge for the Head of the Church, against the time when, his French 
guards being removed, his own chiltven hasten to expel him from 
his own home. Therefore, your Holiness, and considering that 
160,000 men are not a soul too many to take care of the Sicilies, our 
scheme is, in order to fulfil our duty, which— 

The Pope. You are impertinent, my son. 

The King. Heaven forbid! Our scheme is to keep our soldiers for 
the defence of our own dominions, should they be attacked. ‘Then, 
should men of Belial assail your Holiness, there is a refuge —— 

The Pope (rising, and ina rage), You are an eternal humbug, my 
son, and a fool, and an ass, and a heretic, and a beast. Give me back 
my corn—give me back my corn! Satan has got hold of you, give me 
back my corn, | say! My carriage! Instantly! Yow the son of Kine 
Fexpinayp, whom the wicked called Bompa—you! Vade retro, An 
idiot, a clown, an unredeemable blockhead! Golden Rose—a thistle 
would be more in your way, my son. And you’ve made the holy corn 
smell of your cursed tobacco! By the Eleven Thousand Virgins, | 
have nine minds to——aunquam mens, My carriage! Gurr—you 
swine! (Exit, 

King. Tantene animis colestibus ire 7—what’s the opera to-night ? 


THE READER IS REQUESTED NOT TO LAUGH, 


Whew is a man out of date ?—When he’s a weak back /!!—Baron 
Brameell, 





Tae Scnoormaster’s Patenwat Apvice.— The world, my Son, 
is but a large copy-book, and I need not point out to you with what 
very little wisdom it is ruled.” 





- 


VOL. IXXVil. 





sad NTO s 


wa anus: it 











OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL, 


PUNCH, 


MONCKTON MILNES ON THE MAINE LAW. 


HERE is a secular cant, 
as well as a religious 
cant. For example 
lecturing philanthro 
pists are constant y 
ascribing the crime 
the country chiefly t t 
drink. At the Social 
Science Congress at 
Bradford, the 
day, Ma. Mowcxton 
MILngs, in refutation 
of this particular cant, 
honestly said, 


It appears to me, how 
er, to be asserted with 
t sufficient foundation, 
hat the crime of any 
muntry is mainly de 
pendent on the on- 
sumption of intoxicating 
drinks, and that 
higher morality of man 
kind mainly depends on 
sbstinenee from this gra 
tif o.” 


the 


ati 


W hat moral nations 
the M ahometans 
ought to be, tee 
totallers of twe 
centuries standing ! 
What an innocent 
race ought thin pota 
tions to have rendered 

our mild Hindoos! A set of would-be censors of British manners and customs are stil! 
plotting and contriving the introduction of the Maine Law, so as to prevent a man with mut a 
lar irom ga glass of ale. On this project of those pedantic busy-bodies, again hear 
NCKTON MILNES 


ve 
iVe 


+t 


ce 
M 


uirly between all tl 
and, in the words 


in this matter, we must do it f 
i claret and our sherry, 


poor man of his beer.” 


L fee whatever we c& 
t t y Lorp Brovonam 


** Rob the 


socialities of life, and deprive the artisan of the 

mu have built him a decent house to got w taug 
patronising benevolence which would debar the working cl 
bh as your refinement of taste may appreciate, and 
restrict their present enjoyments 


us all the comforts 
and that 
{ the 


r t 
a ep 


wna 


er. vefore y 


wil Leware 


from a wt a i mann 


sundard of pleasure than to 


juitous Pamps, if you are to have a just Maine Law, you must pass an Act 
mportation of Port, Claret, Seamuniee Champagne, Ce ognac, Schiedam, and 
cription of wine and ‘spirit. Perhaps you will maintain that the infamous 
ruption which have just been brought home to so many respectable gentlemen, 
to the “fermented beverages” which they are used to indulge i in. But what 
if there 1 votary of temperance among the corru tiouiste ? Why, then you will ignore 
him, as you do the Turks and the Brahmins. If common thieves became thieves from 
addicting themselves to beer, of course uncommon thieves, such as criminal bankers and 
embezzling trustees, began to deviate from the path of rectitude in consequence of taking 
their glass Peradventure you will assert that they did. 

A Maine Its advocates are a set of would-be self constituted 
pomeregaee to the grown population, They want to shut the public-houses against the 
public, as thou yublic wore pinafores. Perhaps these disciplinarians would, if they 
could, make the public * var pinafores. Perhaps they desire to persuade the naught’ people 
to allow wel to be occasionally hoisted, and receive wholesome correction hey the 
hands of their amateur preceptors with a switch. People, indeed, who are capable 
allowing themselves to be subject to childish restraints may well be expected to submit to 
| the chastisement of children. Anyhow, they deserve to be whipped. Liberty for ever! 
even the liberty to get drunk. Where ‘there is no freedom there is no virtue; where men 
are disabled from drinking there is no sobriety. Keep brandy out of the reac h of infants: 
lock it up in lunatic asylums. But desist, O ye Pumps, from urging Soc iety to allow you 
to put it in a strait-waistcoat, and a high chair and a slobbering-bib. If you cannot be 
quiet, go the whole Pump, and clamour for a law which will not only close the pot-house, but 

prevent you from fuddling yourselves in your own apartments. 


end rst 
Yes, 

to prohit 

every other 

bribery and 

were ow 


if sherry 
Law is a law for schoolboys. 


AS eh the 


A Volume of Sentences. 


s,so as to let him down easy. We 
fallen favourite, though we suppose it 


Ir si that Big Ben is to be cut into four pieces 
should be gentle in the blows we inflict on this 
is in hu ire to strike one who has been so immeasurably above us all. We think 
sufficient iment has alre ady been passed upon poor Ben, for not only has he 
been be sten, ing, and drawn, but now he is to be quartered ; aud we actually had 
cruelty to make him ring his own death-knell as well. In fact, its life may be compared | 
to a set Newgate Calendar, for it has been nothin but a series of trials that 
con upon volume of “sentences;” every one of which has been carried into | 
execution 


prisec olume 


other | 


of 


the | 
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THE CABMAN’S PROGRESS. 


but the advance of edu 
Classes once illiterate 

the taste for which indeed 
wh lemeanour and 

¢ Speech, 


in 


Socvwl Scie 


bien 


2 men they were 


wore a Wreath of Roses 


He wore a cape of oilskin 
The night when first we met, 
And rather husky seemed his voice 
With recent heavy wet ; 
His cab was of the shabbiest, 
His horse mere skin and bone, 
For cruelty to animals 
No sentence then was known ; 
| saw he was a bruiser, 
And timidly did bow, 
To an estimate of distance 
No court would sanction now. 


A flashly painted Hansom 
When next we met he drove, 
And all his chums regarded him 
As quite a nobby cove: 
I never knew him condescend 
To take his legal fare, 
Save once, when hired to Highgate, 
For “he wanted change of air :” 
And though he drove as brisk a trade 
As any cab in town, 
I never heard him own that he 
Had change for half-a-crown. 


And once again I see that man, 
No bully now is there, 
He treats a lady civilly, 
And takes Sixpence for his fare : 
His cab no more is windowless, 
No longer “screw ”-propelled, 
As in the good old time when he 
The reins of power held. 
[ see him as my fancy paints, 
And some may live to see : 
For ’tis the age of progress 


E’en with cabmanity ! 


TYPES OF LONGEVITY AND DISEASE. 

Tue great difference between the French and 
English Press is avertissemens and advertise- 
ments. By avertissemens the one dies,—by 
advertisements the other lives. You may call it 
a question of life and death. The only warning 
that an English newspaper needs is the fact of 
its circulation becommg less and less every 
week; it then knows that it is gradually sink- 
ing. The French government adopts, with 
regard to the Press, the system vulgarly attri- 
buted to apoplexy—it generally gives three 
warnings, and then the life of the poor patient 
is suspended. The organs of the English Press 
are full | of health and vitality, whereas the life of 
the French Press hangs upon a mere thread, that 
can be cut short by the scissors of the Censor | 
at a moment’s notice. 


Square and Compass. 


It is perfectly right and proper for labourers 
to combine in order to obtain a fair day’s wages | 
for a fair day's work; but any masons who will 
suffer themselves to be bullied by other workmen 
out of working on their own terms for whom- 
soever they please, are at any rate no Free- | 
masons. 


| . 
| Batwa vor Brive-Stocxives.—Beauty is a 


| great thing, but Learning is better. In the esti- 
mation of the ancients, even, the Muses counted 
| for three times as much as the Graces. 
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OOL OF THE VIRTUES. 


0 says the Golden Age of 
Earth is o’er 

That “ sweet Simplicity . 
afar has flown : 

That open-handed Largesse 
rules no more, 

But yields to Grasp and 
Greed her empty throne ; 

That men are ard, suspi- 
cious of each other, 

Son against father set, bro- 
ther mistrustigg brother ? 


Go, cynic preacher of such 
creeds of life— 

At mo pn apd at Wake- 
field look and learn ; 

There see men grizgled in 
the world’s hard strife, 

Freer to spend than they ’ve 
been keen to earn: 

See there a Christian Can- 

' DEN, meek and mild, 
“ In wit a man, simplicity a child.” 


Admire that confidence in brother man, 
Which scorns ipts and asks for no accounts : 
ad. placid op napare 
A _s mos amounts ; 
The heart, that to the pocket guides the hand, 
The liberal soul, that treat to any length wil! stand ! 


Lamb-like simplicity that stands to bleed, 

Beneath the of the legal herd : 
Faith that hopes all things—even to succeed ; 

Faith that trusts al! things—e’en an agent’s word ; 
Conscience, of sin, until detection, shriven : . 
Pure soul—which bleeds to learn that bribes are really given. 


QUACKS AND THEIR CONSTITUENTS. 


Tue following advertisement offers a good opening to four good 
voluble quacks :— 
L' INDON HOMCEOPATHIC HOSPITAL MEDICAL SCHOOL. 

Great Ormond Street, W.C 

The BOARD of MANAGEMENT HEREBY GIVE NOTICE, that an ELECTION 
to the following LECTURESHIPS will take place in OCTOBER :— 

1. Therapeutics and Materia Medica. 

2. The Theory and Practice of Medicine. 

3. Bu as Modified by ee. 

4. Midwifery and Diseases of Children, in Connection with Homeopathy. 

Candidates for these Lectureships are requested to send their Applications and 
Testimonials to the Board of Management, under cover to the Hon. Secretary of the 
Hospital, before the 15th of October 

N.B. All duly qualified practitioners are eligible for these appointments. 

Terms, hours, and further particulars wi!l be advertised before the Session begins 

By order of the Board, 


Sept. 8, 1859. RALPH BUCHAN, Hon. Sec 


“ Fools” have been truly said to be “the game that knaves pursue 
but the sportsmen have usually to go and hunt the game up. In the 
case of the London Homeepathic Hospital Medical School, however, 
| the game forms itself into a preserve, and invites the sportsman. The 

subscribers to that institution will of course employ, as their medical 
attendants, those practitioners whom they will have chosen to lecture 
on the various homeopathic humbugs assuming the name of medical 

| sciences. The proposed lectures present some or on which a 
loquacious impostor might enlarge, to the great edification of his crazed 

| and credulous audience. For instance, he might expatiate on the 
infinite divisibility of the materia medica and the atomic theory and 
ractice of medicine. “Surgery, as modified by homeopathy,” would 

a very interesting theme ; ope if the lecturer could make out 

the amputation of a limb to be practicable with an infinitesimal knife. 
The treatment of some diseases of children, such as headache and belly- 

| ache, by infinitesimal doses of something like pastry and unripe fruit, 
would also form a very suitable subject for ingenious and delusive 
eloquence. Much s ing would be required, and some wil! think, 
might naturally be expected, from homeo 
“hours” which were to advertised should be seconds: and in 
| further conformity with the minute medical pare, the “terms” 
| also remaining for announcement might be farthings, if the lectures 
were likely to be worth so much money. 


,» 





Pusryism.—The game is not worth its scandal. 


hic lecturers ; otherwise the 
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| GROSS ILLTREATMENT OF A GREAT PUBLI 
BENEFACTOR. 
| 
Mr. Vice-Cuancetton Str W. Pace Woop, may be a very great 
| lawyer, but he is not the first great lawyer who has written himself 
‘down a bear, and a short-sighted bear into the bargain. Mr. Punch 
| hopes his readers will agree with him, that Sir W. P. Woon deserved 
that title, when he ventured in his paper on Charitable Trusts, read 
before the Social Science Association at Bradford, to give, as an 
example of what he calls “absurd and preposterous bequests,” the case 
| of a testator “‘ who divided his estate into two portions, one to be given 
ito the fifteen prettiest young women in the parish, who were most 
‘constant in their attendance at church; and the other to the spinsters 
of fifty years of age, possessing the same qualifications.” 

Absurd and preposterous, indeed! Mr. Punch would be glad to 
know how many testators make half as good a use of their money. Doe 
| Srv W. P. Woop think it no benefit to society to encourage the growth 
| of pretty girls, and their attendance at church? If so, Mr. Punch begs 
to differ from him toto caelo, and devoutly to put up his prayer for just 
such a testator im every parish in And don’t let us be told 
that leaving a nice little round sum to be distributed every year to th: 
fifteen prettiest girls in a place wouldn’t encourage the breed. Don't 
we see the agricultural societies, and the poultryeultural societies, an! 
the horticultural societies, and the societies for the culture of rabbits, 
and canary-birds, and a thousand other things, going just the same wa) 
to work to develope the growth of gigantic turnips, fat pigs, and sheep 
and cattle, lop-ears of preternat ugliness, mottled mules, bright 
golds, gigantic gooseberries, i grapes, and so forth? And 
can’t we all speak from experience fact, that the prizes and the 
medals these associations offer do develope the thing to be rewarded, 
whether it be flavour or monstrosity in fruit and vegetables, ugliness in 
rT song and colour in eanary-birds, or pinguitude in beasts of the 


Let us then consider Sin W. P. Woon’s “absurd and preposterous 
testator,” as simply the founder of a “ Putcurrrupicuctunal Asso 
ctatoN,” in his native pore or, if a the se pep change oe 
such a very large piece tin coi almost as as the name o 
the Socialagieal j vote Lan itself), take it as “an association for the 
cultivation of pretty girls;” an association, too, which, instead of a 
paltry medal, or a two ny £5 prize, holds out the fifteenth 
share in a comf rent-roll—a reward as superior to the usual 
trumpery tokens of honour, as a pretty girl is above a prize pig or a 
gigantic cabbage. 

Note, too (as Mr. Ruskin would say), that this admirable bene 
| factor of his species seeks to cultivate the growth not only of prettiness, 
| but of godliness with it,—to say nothing of his supplemental bequest 

for the fifteen fifty-year-old spinsters, who have best preserved their 
' good looks and church-going Tabits. Really, the more one thinks of 
| it, the more one is inclined to consider the man must have been one of 
our greatest and profoundest social reformers,—one who deserves to 
be considered, in respect to women, what Fisner Honus is to pigs, or 
Ma. Huxrasze to turnips. : 

Observe, he has gone in for encouraging spinsters at once in respec! 
| for their own good looks and regard for religious observances. He has 
thus hit the very blot of the elderly female character,—its tendency to 
separate good looks from good works and ways,—as though devotion 

were only compatible with dowdiness, and piety inseparable from a 
poke bonnet and a sharp face under it. 
An absurd and preposterous bequest !! Positively, the more we 
|revolve the matter, the more we feel inclined to say to everybody who 
| has a fortune to leave (and is not disposed to leave it to Mr. Punch), 
“ Go thou, and do likewise.” Mr, Punch is not at all sure that he may 
not leave his own colossal estate to found just such an association in 
every parish in England. What an idea to hug on one’s death-bed, 
that one had laid the seed of generations of pious and pretty girls, and 
pious and pretty old women,—for grey hairs well worn have their own 
charm ; that one had helped the dowries of the one, and lightened the 
loneliness of the others; that one had brought the flush of pleasure 
into so many sweet young faces, and heightened the glow of so many 
lovely and loving eyes; not forgetting the sadder, but not less sweet 
thought of the faded ty of spinsterhood reverently rewarded, in 
its alliance with faith and love, and good-will and charity. 
| An “absurd and preposterous bequest,” indeed!!! Sin Wittsam 
| Pace Woon, Mr. Fuad Mode for you! 





WORSE AND WORSE. 
[py you saw a pretty girl entering a convent, and you wished t 
prevent it, what would your wish be ?—A-nun-a-veiling 


Tue Latest Descerretion or Bow Street “Kuwwens.”—T! 


| pieces produced at Covent Garden Opera by the Pyne and Harris 
' * 
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Cabby (after driving a couple of miles, suddenly stops opposite a roadside Public House). “Ou, I BEG YOUR PARDON, SiR, BUT YOU DIDN’T 
ANYWHERES, DID you, Sir?” 


| A TOLERABLY 


SAY AS WE WAS TO PULL UP 


! 
| THE PIERIAN SPRINGS AT THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 


Tue Trustees of the British Museum are erecting drinking-fountains | 
in the hybrid-looking portico in front of the building. This is in itself 
by no means a bad move; but it would be still better if they were to 
allow the stream of their benevolence to flow a little more freely in- 
side the house. The underpaid officials there, like scantily watered 
plants, present a remarkably dry appearance, and even a moderate 
shower in the shape of an addition to their present low salaries, would 
no doubt considerably refresh them. 

Mr. Grapstoye, Sir G. C. Lewts, and several of the Trustees are 
classical scholars, and although we cannot expect them to “ come down” | 
like Jupiter did to Danaé in a “torrent of gold,” yet they might recol- 
lect the Virgilian maxim, “ Nunquam prudentibus imber obfuit ;” which 
being freely translated may mean, “prudent men do not ever object to 
a shower”’—in the shape of an addition to their salaries. Now, the 
gentlemen employed at the Museum are, we presume, “ prudent men,” 
and they certainly deserve such a shower in the shape of salaries as may 
enable them to maintain a decent and respectable,- if not a luxurious, | 
position in life. Prvpar, indeed, says, &perov uty Sep, and no doubt 
water is a very excellent thing in its way; but even water does not 
wash out the duty of remunerating gentlemen of ability and high 
education in proportion to the time and talent which they expend in 
the public service, even although, as Mr. Grapstone argued in the 
House of Commons, “their duties are in some degree congenial to 
their tastes.” Does the right honourable gentleman think bis salary 
as Chancellor of the Exchequer too high? or does he dislike his 
position so much as to receive a handsome dowceur for occupying it ? 








An Aid to Rogers’ Recollection. 


Cuartes James Fox was coming out of the Thatched House Tavern 
rather late one night, when his foot slipped, and he fell flat down. 
* Ah,” — op out the illustrious Cuartes James, as he went | 
rolling down the steps, “ Facilis descensus Taverni,” 











| thirty-nine. We- believe there was only one exception ever known, 
| glass, when she was five hundred years old? and what chance would 


| matches never turn out well. Moreover, it would never yoy 
| for her to conceal her age, and to woman what charm has life 


BROAD HINT. 





A LONG LIFE, AND ANYTHING BUT A MERRY ONE. 


At a banquet given by the Marcniongss or LonponpeRry to her 
tenants at Carnlough, the farmer who proposed his good “landlady’s ” 
health, coupled it with the wish, “May she live a thousand years.” 
This wish may have been kindly meant, but we are afraid it is almost 
incapable of realisation; especially when we recollect, that no woman 
was ever yet known to live, at the very outside, beyond the age of 


but then she was an annuitant. Nor do we think that many ladies 
would care about acceptns the gift, supposing the offer was made to 
them. What lady would have the courage to look at herself in the 


there be of her procuring a husband when she was advancing towards 
her 900th birthday? She would always be condemned to marry a 
husband infinitely younger than herself; and we all know that such 


if she 
cannot resort to that little amiable deceit, which after all, to speak 
charitably, is resorted to more to cheat herself than others. “To live 
a thousand years” would, instead of a blessing, turn out a bitter curse, | 
which the fair possessor of the gift would infallibly regret more and more 
every day of her tedious existence. Fancy what an unapproachable old 
bore the best woman in the world would be, when she was touching 
her 999th year; nor can we fancy she would look very pretty at that 
age! The picture is too hideous to contemplate—so let us throw a veil 
over it. No, the good Marchioness deserves a better reward than the 
above, and that is, to live, in the grateful memories of those she has 
made happy and comfortable on her estates, for several long bright 
years to come. 








Tue Ixpran Cuess-Boarp.—This long match is over. Btiack 
loses—Wurre wins. It will be a long time before Brack, after the 
magnificent check it has just received from Wurre, will feel inclined 
to renew the game. 
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SSS | 
THE OLD REAL REFORMER. | 


“THERE WAS NO STOPPING THE SLAVE-TRADE UNTIL I MADE IT FELONY, AND 8O IT WILL BE WITH 1 i 
ELECTION BRIBERY.”—Lord Brougham at Bradford. 
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PRECIS 
P THE CORRESPONDENCE THAT HAS TAKEN PLACE, AND THAT IS TO 
TAKE PLACE, WITH REFERENCE TO THE CRACKING OF BIG BEN, 


Brunel, DIED SEPTEMBER, 1859. 
Stepbenson, DIED OcToBER, 1859. 





AN 5 Pi ; T k Mears made the bell with a flaw fraudulently concealed. 

ATION's Fioneers—they rest. 10 moc 2. Letter from Ma. Mears, stating that this is a libel. 

Renown like theirs with sculptured tomb were shame. 3. Letter from Mr. E. B. Denison, stating that both Mr. Means 
Where the bridged chasm, or where the piercéd rock and the bell are cracked, and that Sm C. Barry spoiled the bell by 

bre 6 4 F hanging it badly. 
Attests mind’s victory, read each hero-name. | 4& Letter from Srr C. Barry, stating that he had nothing to do 
with hanging the bell. 
Yet in an epitaph their names shall live, 5. ~~ from h. > = yey iets os . vi ' Sir C. 
7 “ Seats sARRY hanging the and t ‘Barky) told him (VDewison) 

That Silence, there, may pay one noble due : that the bell deserved to be q 
Tuer prep Untititep. Of what Courts can give, 6 wee | pw hy o poy stating that he neuer — the a, and 

lo j if they erudeex "Ou. never heard the , and that he never saw or spoke to Mr. Denison 
He jet, O inaves ant fects, they grudges to you in his life, and does not wish to; also contradicting in general terms 
all the statements made, or likely to be made, by Mn. Deyison in the 
present correspondence, 

7. Letter from a correspondent, asking who was responsible for the 


NEW LITERARY ENTERTAINMENT. | bell, and the hanging of it. 














8. Three replies to Letter, No. 7, viz. :— 
a. 7 | from Mr. B. B. Deyisoy, stating that Mears “ did 
it all.” 


b, Letter from Mr. eX ting that Mr. FE. B. Denison 
i Ca 


_ Ir delights us to announce, that the amateur dramatic writer, Ma 
| SLowEcocue, intends shortly to commence a series of readings from 
some of his rejected five-act tragic works. Mr. Stowecocug, as his 


| friends are pretty well aware, has been for some time in the habit of was “ entirely respons 
indulging private audiences with recitals from his writings, and has | c. Letter from Sm C. Barry, stating that both Duwisow and 
always been in readiness to read for any charity, whenever any of his | Mears were “ jointly responsible.” 
friends have had the charity to listen to him. By so doing, he has; 9. Letter from Mr. E. B. | Som mony stating that Sm C. Barry 


| sacrificed some portion of his time, and has caused still greater sacri-| “ “er everything,” and that he (Dewison) is “not a —— fool.” 
fices of the patience of his hearers: and as the limit of endurance has 
in either case been reached, Mr. Stowecocue feels that either he| Ma. Denison. 


must henceforth altogether give up reading, or seek in public the| 11. Letter from Mn. Janez James, stating that the hammer was not | 


attention which in private is denied him. | muffled, and that if it had bell would not have cracked. 

Believing in his power to read as well as write, Mr. StowecocuE 12. Letter from Ma. E. B. Denison, stating that the hammer vas 
has decided, and his friends think very wisely, to pursue the latter muffled, and that if it had not been, the bell would not have cracked, 
course. The first reading will come off about the middle of next week,| 13. Letter from the hands of the clock, stating that the face is too 
and will consist of the first act of The Plebeian’s Grandmother, atragedy big. 





1. Letter from Mr. E. B. Dewison to the Zimes, stating that Mr’ 


0. Letter from Ma. Means, controverting the latter statement of 


com don the Elizabethan model, and which for its exceeding; 14. Letter from the face of the clock, stating that the hands are too 


bl ss, both of verse and plot, has secured for its author a very | heavy. 

high — in his own —_— Rn» remaining four = oa —— — 

sequent. read, an entire unbroken evening being occupi each ; a she Sa es . fas 3 

ont on We aed appearance Mr. SLowxecocue will p meer Ls (so | SONNET TO THE SOVEREIGN PONTIFF. 
| called) “ Entertainment,” by reading some choice specimens of his | Your kingdom is of this world, then, sire Pore 
less ambitious style. ‘These will comprise works of the Victorian | Since you and all your priests such wrath express 

school. That is, pieces written for production at the “ Vie,” but) ’Gainst them who seek to ease your Holiness : 

which, owing he believes to the foul machinations of a literary clique, | Of temporal cares—and will succeed, we hope ; 

have never been allowed as yet to see the footlights. The catalogue of | For then the Italian mind will win free scope, 

these rejected unread dramas is very far too long for us to publish ix And liberty of pulpit and of press Sih 

extenso. But to show what a rich treat the admirers of Ma. Stowe-| That truth with f sehood 4 have leave to cope 

cocuE have before them, we may mention that the list of pieces chosen Then law and order Italy will bless ! aig 

for his readings, will comprise no less than twenty of the heaviest of | That desverate chuteh of earthly majesty 

his “ heavies.” Among them will be read his intensely thrilling Doth —-  hegie en aur wast evlinen 

drama, called The Haunted Cemetery; or the Ghoul and the Ghost See vou wit pote re, mo adorns ? 

which will probably be followed by a piece of painful interest, entitle If of this world the papal kingdom be 4 

oy ae The Revenge of the Revolter ; or the Warwhoop in the| The Vicar are you not of this world’s Prince ? 

Wi 88. e are delighted, too, at seeing among the chosen pieces | So then, if you are wise—draw in your horns. 





that horribly exciting, and uncommonly blue-fiery one, which was | 

expressly penned for Mr. N. T. Hic Ks, but was (for reasons before 
stated) never acted by that gentleman. The startling name of this 
| great 


drama is, Ferdinand the Fleacatcher ; or the Doom of the Demon INDIA UNDER THE INCOME.-TAX. 





French and English Estimates equality under government. In our Eastern empire is about to be 


OvRSELVEs are by the French surpassed ; 
The stronger nation they have grown: 


ing of schedule D—under protest from the Calcutta Chamber of Com- 


Bug. , 
- SS | Iypra is about to realise the advantage of sharing with England | 


| introduced a measure for “taxing trades and professions.” The bless- | 


merce—is to be conferred on our Indian fellow-subjects. This is a | 


They have an army far more vast, | very promising financial experiment. The celebrated truthfulness of 
No smaller navy than our own. the Indian character will insure the minutest accu in all the 
Why are we so ill-armed, whilst they | Income-tax returns which will be made by the scrupulous natives. | 


aintain such forces, land and sea ? But the correctness of these statements will have to be taken for 
What heavy taxes they must pay, granted. No tax could be more popular with our Oriental brethren 
Or, oh, what swindled muffs are we ! | than one which will allow them to tax themselves. A generous con- 

| fidence in their probity will be repaid; but there must be no hesitation 
|in taking the payment, then all will be well, but not otherwise. 
| Beware of assessing them at a higher rate than their own; otherwise 





The Representation of Labour. 


| _ Lr has been suggested, that the bad political economy evinced in the jhe effect which Schedule D will have on the industrious masses of 


| Builders’ Strike may not exactly tend to promote the political enfran-| [ndia will be too likely to resemble that which the greased cartridges 
chisement of the working man. But surely the men who have struck | produced on the Sepoys. 
work are not to be called working men. a 








| Strrance Corscrpeyce.—Both Crisuotm Anstey and the Talking}; Perpicres or many a Nosiz Logp on tux Turr.—Out of Pocket, 
Fish are at Brighton at the same time! | by Betting. 
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LOVE-MAKING AT LOWESTOFF, 


Penny for your 
thoughts, my Ma- 
RIAN!” exclaimed 
the gallant Siru, as 
the lovers lolled to- 
gether on the pier at 
Lowestoff. 

a iv. It was indeed a 
place and time indu 
cive of reflection. For 
~ the place, we have not 
leisure to enumerate 
its beauties, and mast 
refer the curious 
reader to the descrip 
tion in the Guide 
books. For the time, 
as Byron might have 
written : 





Fs 
2 


H 
: > ny a : _— It was the hour when 
i vers ws 
} Breathe soft in ever 
| word they utter 
It was the hour which 
man allows 
For tea and shr ps and 
bread and butter 


With the exce plion 
of the herring-bhoats 
slowly gliding from 
the harbour, there was 
nothing moving sea 
ward to distract deep 
meditation ; and but 
for the fashionable 
throng upon the pier, 
the lovers might have 
sat in undisturbed solitude. Nor was there heard a sound which was not very strongly an 
incentive to reflection. The waves were surging drowsily alongside of the pier, and plashing 
with a sleepifying gurgle on the woodwork; the while, to counteract their soporific influence, 
the resonant and raucous strains of a brass-band, stationed for some subtle reason close 
against the reading-room, kept actively awake the meditative faculties, and reminded London 


4 
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RIVARI. 


listeners of Cornopean-haunted Pimlico, or 
Trombone-bemaddened Bayswater. 

At such a time and place, what wonder 
Manrran should wear a meditative air, or that 
her Henry, who had nothing in the world to do 
but gaze at her, should exclaim, as we have 
stated, “ A penny for your thoughts.” 








“ Me tinking, Sar,” replied the meditative | 


maiden, assuming for the nonce the Christy 
Minstrel dialect, “ Me tinking why de ocean like 
one ob de ole Romans?” 

Why, Maxtay, my pet, what a rummy thing 
to think about. It—it—sounds like a conun- 
drum,” gasped the frightened Situ. 

teplied to him the maiden, “ Yes, Sar, you 
correct; him is a conundricum. But you needn’t 
look so flustricate. Him perfectly original. I 
make him up myself. Shall I ask you him again, 
Sar ?’ Smita groaned aloud, but nodded. 


“Well, den, why’s de Garman Ocean like one | 


ob de ole Romans? You gib him up, ob course. 


So | tell vou—Cause him Ca—Sar! What you | 


tink ob dat ? ” 


“Tink ob it!” exclaimed the infuriated 


Sita: “don’t talk to me of ‘tinking,’ Miss. 
L’m an author, not a tinker.” 


“ Well, then, dearest,” softly murmured the | 
bewitching girl, resting her head lovingly upon | 


her Henry’s manly bosom, and resuming a more 
Christian and less Christy form of utterance, 
“Can your Authorship inform me when the wave 
which is now passing us may be said to have 
entered the medical profession ? ” 

Regardless of his gallantry, Surrn tried to 
stop his ears: but, like the “‘/issome Vivien,” 
the fair one “clung and clasped his hand,” and 
whispered to him sweetly, “ Fond one, don’t be 
frightened. When next you hear the question, 
make response—’ Tis when the wave’s a-surging 
on the shore!” 


Tue Heap or tHe Cuurncu Mititant.—The 
Asse L’ Epée. 




















HUNTING THE BLACK BADGER. 


Ma. Puncn’s affection for the Undertaker is proverbial. The love 
and respect he entertains for the cringing, but greedy fellow, who in 
the hour of sorrow avails himself of our indisposition to contest details, 
and secures a strong order for bis extortionate mummeries, exceeds in 
degree, but is closely akin to Mr. Punch’s regard for the greasy, spirit- 
drinking, whispering hirelings who assemble in unclean knots at the 
bidding of the Supreme Ghoul, and help him to get up the abomination 
called a Gentee!l Funeral. Hence, when a wise man, or woman (like 
the late excellent Queen Apetarpe), leaves testamentary direction 
that an Undertaker shall, in a certain instance, be choked off from all 
plunder that can be saved from his dirty hands, Mr. Punch usually 
expresses his respectful approbation. And when any other incident 
oceurs, calculated to cast contempt upon the vulgar and stupid display 
got up by the Carrion-Crow of Society, Mr. Punch is also well pleased. 

What a future age will think of our toleration of such things, it is 
hard to say. When cremation shall have superseded interment ; when 
no more 


* The long funerals blacken all the way ;” 


when “ashes to ashes, dust to dust,” shall cease to be a falsehood in 
the mouth of the priest,—and when Mors Jaxua Vite shall be a living 
thought in the minds of the living, instead of a hack motto for a hatch- 
ment ; why, a good many other desirable things will have occurred, if 
Da. Cummina’s prognostication of the end of all things—“ positively 
the last time of the end of all things: N.B. Copy the address” 
should not precede such reforms. Meantime, the more contempt cast 
upon the Undertaker and his craft, the better. 

Only in this sense—for Mr. Puach sees a good deal of an objection- 
able cherncter in certain proceedings he is about to mention Sens he 
peruse with any feeling of satisfaction a long paragraph from a Derby- 
shire paper just received. The Undertaker’s craft has been called into 
exercise, it seems, in what is called honour, not of man, but of the 
friend of man. Ata place, whose name is that of the scoundrel attorney 
in Guy Mannering, lives a person named Scuo.ss, recently the possessor 
of a favourite hound, whose name was that given by old Consett to the 
late Srr Francis Burpetr. The animal's hunting propensities were 
extraordinary; but every dog has its last day, and “Old Glory’s” 





demise took place the other night. Her owner was about to deposit her 
remains under an old pear-tree in his garden, but this very sensible 
proceeding was prevented by “some of the old hunters of Glossop,” 
who, unless their conduct was prompted by the laudable desire to 
insult and degrade the Undertaker, may also be described as some of 


the old idiots of Glossop, persons who never need be afraid of knocking | 


out their brains in the hunting-field. They insisted upon Old Glory’s | 


being interred with funeral rites. 
Let Derbyshire tell its own tale :— 


* Information of the coming event was at once dispatched to different parts of the 
country, and on Saturday last, about forty hounds from Chapel en-le-Frith, Hay field, 
Millbrow, Mellor, Staleywood, and other places, assembied to accompany their 
canine sister to her last resting-place. ‘Glory’ was put into a coffin, which was covered 
with red cloth, ower which black brad wascrossed, her head surrounded by a hare’s skin, 
and bedecked with flowers. Several of her own pups were in attendance, having 
red ribbons round their necks, whilst the others had black ribbon ; and every dog 
was lead in a red leash Funeral cards, bearing the following inscription, were given 
to each of the invited mourners :—Sacred to the memory of Glory Scholes,” [ Mr. 
Punch would bave withheld Ma. Scuoies’s name, but for its being annexed to that 
of the lamented dece | * who died, September 26th, 1559, in the thirteenth year 

| of her age, and was ed, October Ist, at Cownedge, near Glossop. She was the 
| mother of one hundred and seventy pups ! 
Farewell dear friends, a long farewell : 

I've crossed these hills when I could almost fly, 

I've been at the death of many a hare, 

Though now I'm dead and lying here.” 





The poetry is not much better than that of the sporting magazines 
and newspapers, but it may not have occurred to the old hunters of 
Glossop to look into Odyssey seventeen, for a Homeric epitaph on their 
extinct friend. We will presume that they used the word “ sacred” in 
the classical sense, or, more likely, in no sense at all, like an Under- 

|taker. But let the rites proceed 


“ As the time of the funeral drew near, High Street was crowded with several 
thowsand spectators. The funeral car was drawn by a black horse. and in it were 
sea’ed Mx CuHaries Wvrarrt, thedriver; Mr. Joun~ Nos.s, master of the ceremonies ; 
and Ma Grorce Scuo.es, owner of the dead hound. The funeral procession started 
about five o'clock in the afternoon, the master of the ceremonies blowing a funeral 
dirge on his horn over the corpse, on which the canine mourners set up a sympa- 
thetic howl. Several hundred persons followed the procession to Cownedge, a 
distance of over four miles, where a vast crowd was waiting to see the last of poor 
“Glory.” The horn was blown whilst the interment took place, after which Mr. 
Nosie sung “ &wire Frith,” and the multitude joined in the chorus. A requiem, 





| 
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composed for the occasion by Mr. Brcewperr 
the ceremony, three long and hearty cheers wer: 
to the Botanical Tavern, where a supper was 
pies. he invited guests paid the usu ‘ 


What “the usual funeral gift” is, we do not know. The mesera. or 
dona, of the ancient Roman rites were, if we have not forgotten al! Dr 
SwIsHTaIL’s teachings, things that the deceased used to like. The 
bereaved Scuougs is the landlord of the tavern in question, but we can 
hardly suppose that the guests pelted him with flesh of dead horses, or 
with greaves; but rather that he made a good thing of his loss in the 
shape of the reckonings for his pies and other refreshments. This, 
however, is his business, not ours. 

But, reserving all other comment upon the whole business, Mr 
Punch would ask, who that witnessed this Genteel Canine Funeral! will | 
ever be able to think gravely of the Undertaker and his mummeries and 
his weepers, and his black oo tg and the rest of the rubbish with | 
which he robs the living in the name of the dead? Undertaking will | 
surely be a bad trade in Derbyshire, henceforth. 

_ When the Roman mourners returned from their simple and sensible | 
rites, Dr. Swisw7Tai used to tell us that by way of purification they | 
were made to step over a fire. In humble imitation of the Romans, | 
Mr. Punch has called the old idiots of Glossop over the coals, but he | 
has, goodnaturedly, not made them very hot, partly for a reason which | 
it might not be complimentary to state, and partly because the Glossop 
proseanngs may be regarded as a quizz upon the British Ghoul or 
Jndertaker. 


PUNCH ON PUNCH. 


Yesterpay, at an Association for the Advancement of Social Science, 
Mr. Punch delivered a lecture on Punch. Mr. Punch said: In lecturing 
on punch, a few of you will perhaps expect that I shall blow my own 
trumpet. Nothing of the kind. oo not going to talk about myself, 
but of the liquor which is my namesake. It is made with rum, brandy, 
lemon, hot water, and sugar. I am speaking, and only intend speaking, 
of punch proper; hot mixed punch: and shall postpone the considera 
tion of other punches. The things I have aed are the essential 
constituents of punch. A little beer is sometimes added—advan- 
tageously. Instead of mere hot water, tea is occasionally used; and 
then your tea not only cheers, but also, if you take enough of it—or, as 
Lorp BrovesaM would say, too much of it—inebriates. 

Put twice as much rum as brandy into the jug in which, and not 
in a bowl, your punch jshould be made. The fault of most punch is 
that brandy predominates in it. On the contrary rum should predomi- 
nate. Rum, without any brandy at all, makes excellent punch. Mere 
brandy punch is nasty stuff. Put in as much sugar as the water will 
dissolve. If you brew, say, a quart of punch, let it contain the juice 
and the rind of one lemon. The juice, I say; not the pulp. The rind 
also; not all the peel; none of the white pith: only the yellow out- 
side pared off thin, so as to lay open the aromatic oil-cells. With 
regard to the proportion of water you employ, let your own discretion 
be your tutor. Some like strong punch; others weak,—ladies gene- 
rally prefer weak. I prefer weak to smoke with. 

Don’t put these things into your jug in the order in which I have 
named them. Make your lemonade first. Mix your hot water, sugar, | 
and lemon. Let the water be boiling hot—fresh from the kettle on 
the fire. If brought up from the kitchen, test it with a thermometer. 
“Tt have a boiled, Sir,” is a maidservant’s or charwoman’s idea of an 
affirmative answer to a question intended to ascertain if the tempera- | 
ture of the water she has come with is 212”. 

Put in first your lemon-juice and lemon-rind, pour thereon your hot 
water, put a wrapper consisting of a folded napkin over the mouth of 
your jug, and lay a thick octavo or some other equivalent body, over 
the mouth of that vessel, and let it stand for five minutes. Then add 
the liquors. If it stands on the hob all the better, and better still if it 
stands in the oven. In either of the two latter cases you not only 
may, but will do well to, add the spirits before covering up the jug; 
because the heat they will be exposed to will more than make up for 
their cooling effect on the hot water, which, when themselves heated, 
they will aid in extracting the aroma of the lemon. 

To bake or stew punch without covering it in, is the act of an unen- 
lightened savage, ignorant of the first principles of distillation, which 
are familiar even to the Irish native. 

Drink your punch from a wine-glass, pouring it thereinto from your 
jug. It spoils the pleasure of drinking punch to ladle it out of a bow! 
into a tumbler. In so doing you inevitably make a slop, which is offen 
sive to every orderly mind. Punch was meant to stick to the ribs and 

not to the fingers. 





Horrid Attempt. 


We have received a letter from a wretch, who, after pointing out 
the fact that one of the horses that ran the other day at the Newmarket 
Second of October Meeting was named (u//us, suggests the probabi- | 
lity that the animal in question was ridden with a halter ! 
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A FATAL FACILITY. 


Tue Ease or SHarressory, in the magnificent address he deliver 
at the opening of the Annual Meeting of the Association for | 
Promotion of Social Seience, tells us that “everything has a tendency 
to run into abuse.” If examples were needed of this truth, we would 
point to the religious newspapers, for you cannot look into a numlx 
if the Tablet, or the Univers, or the Churchman, or the Record, with 
instantly discovering that “its tendency is to run into abuse.” Tak: 
abuse away from these papers, and you would have nothing but { 
“imprint” left; and that is precisely the end, taking a leaf out of th 
own book of charity, that we should like to see most of them arrive at 


\ ROMAN MARTYROLOGIST. 


Ovr Roman Catholic contemporary, the 7aé/e/, contains the follow 
ing illustration of the position of the Porg im relation to 
EMMANUEL and Louis NaroLeos :— 


“The « 
dition of the Holy See is asadone. The 


tate of Italy ust be satisfactory now to every liberal mind, fi 
dovmames Pontivy is on the 
vorid is kin 1, scoffing and jeering. The Kina or Sanpinta 
t snd nothwithstanding the perils of his own posit 
nnocent one, though be does not curse Powrivs Pitas 
bis evil case. The Emrenca or Tux Frencnw looks ow 
work, and is satisfied.” 


Imeult the 


yrought him to 


“Comparisons are odious,” says the old proverb. Does the 7ad/ef | 
want to get that ancient maxim enlarged, by giving occasion for the 
new saying, that “ Comparisons are impious?” “ Pontius Pitate,” and | 
the “ [mpenitent Tuer,” will probably be inclined by the above simi 
litudes to consider that “ Comparisons are impudent.”’ It is lucky for 
the 7ablet that it does not publish profane articles under the govern- | 
ment of “ Pontivs Prtate,”—though that is not a procuratorship, but | 
an empire. Brother Vevitior and the (/nivers have had a warning 
for sedition, calumny, and falsehood. We suppose that the 7able/ 
would represent MM. Veuriior and Tacowert as stretched upon the 

wk; those Catholic confessors thus undergoing a persecution in it 
legree corresponding to the crucifixion of the Porx. 


A Benison for Denison. 


Mr. Dewtsow, in the letter in which he endeavours to account [ 
the stoppage of the Westminster Bell, dates it from “ Ben Khydding 
lo make the truth complete, the locality should have been described as 
Big Ben Khydding, for there can be no doubt that it is at Ma. Dent 


| son’s door that the “ Rhydding”’ of Big Ben lies. 
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POISON FOR BREAKFAST. 


| THe enormous gooseberries and gigantic strawberries of 
journalism are now over, and in come the monster turnips 
|and prodigious mushrooms. To notices of these last-named 
| productions are often adjoined tales of horror, calculated 
| to terrify their consumers, under the head of “ Caution to 
| Mushroom-eaters.”” These warnings would be much more 
| effectual if they contained some explanation of the nature 
| of the danger to which mushroom-eaters expose themselves. 
| We read of death from eating “horse-mushrooms.” The 
horse-mushroom has a bad name, and not a very good cha- 
|racter; it is said to disagree with those who eat it, and to 
occasion colic, and symptoms of that sort; but we find it 
| represented in the newspapers as producing the effects of 
a virulent poison, such, almost, as those of deadly night- 
shade or monkshood. Many ple, however, eat it with 
| perfect impunity. It is largely used in making —_ 
Botanists call it Agaricus erquisitus, as if it were peculiarly 
choice. The horse-mushroom, by some accounts, is gene- 
{rally preferred to the common mushroom in France. The 
| French, indeed, eat horse, but that would be no reason 
| why they should eat horse-mushroom, if it were poisonous. 
| Therefore, if anybody wishes to commit suicide, he will 
| experience a disappointment should he take horse-mus m 
| by way of substitute for prussic acid. 

“Caution to Mushroom-eaters” should be taken to be 
| addressed to all eaters of mushrooms, and, observe, of com- 
|mon mushrooms, and not of toadstools. There is no poi- 
}sonous toadstool so like a common mushroom as to be 

liable to be mistaken for it by anybody but a maid-of-all- 
work destitute of perceptive organs. Let Mushroom- 
eaters beware of stale muslirooms. Mushrooms are ve 
like meat, particularly in being subject to putrefaction, and, 
when putrid, in being noxious, They are often ex, for 
,sale in a state which, if they were meat, would subject 
them to se'zure and confiscation, and their vendors to fine. 
If anybody wishes to kill himself, let him eat those mush- 
rooms ; but hydrocyanic acid is preferable. 





Tue Rient Man rm tae Rieat Piace.—The mes- 
jsenger who brought the news of the noble Scuamyt’s 
capture to the Emperor or Russia, was LiguTenant- 
Co.oneL GraBBe! 





OFF WITH HIS HEAD !—SO MUCH FOR 
QUACKING ’EM! 


A Goon Story has been told of an Eastern executioner, who was so 
expert in the handling of his scimetar that he could cut a culprit’s 
head off without the victim’s knowing it. As a proof of his dexterity, 
it is said that some unfortunates, on whom he had been operating, 
could not be persuaded that their necks were really severed until, at 
his suggestion, they tried to shake their heads, when, much to their 
discomfiture, their heads all toppled off. 

It certainly sounds startling to hear of persons living after they have 
been beheaded ; and although when we were young we heard it stated 
of Kuve Cuarues that he “ was seen to walk and talk half an hour 
after his head was cut off,” still we hardly think the statement esta- 
blishes the fact. Yet that persons do exist who have had their heads 
off. has been stated, not indeed on medical authority, but on such 
authority as is conceded toa quack. Merely altering a name, which 
we have no desire to puff, we quote this narrative cerdatim from the 
Morning Chronicle :— 

“Guitaway's Puts. —Remepy ror Disonpers 1x tHe 'Heap.—Ma. Newron’ 
druggist, Hull, states, in a letter to Proresor Guitaway, that Mr Jonn Ware’ 
residing in Stubbs’ Buildiags, West Street, Hull, had been afflicted with giddiness 
in the head, off and on, for the last twenty years. Though he tried many supposed 
remedies during that long period, be found little or no relief from them. At last he was 
induced to try GuLtaway's Pills, from hearing se many encomiums passed on their 


virtues ; and the consequence is, that he is now perfectly cured, and enjoys better 


bealth than ever he did before.” 


Marvellous as are the stories—in more than one sense stories— 
which have been told of the effects of these wonder-working pills, we 
think that this surprising statement beats them by long chalks. At 
the same time, however, we must own that, to our thinking, there is 
more marvel in the malady than in the working of the cure. That a 
man should have existed with his head “off and on” for a period 
extending so long as twenty years, seems to our mind more astounding 
than that he should now be having “better health” at its conclusion 
than, as we are told, he has ever had before. What manner of health 
a man could possibly enjoy throughout the twenty years that his head 


was “off and on,” it surpasses our imaginative power to conjecture ; 
and we look upon the statement that the patient has been cured as an 
assertion which is far less difficult to swallow. Indeed, the story is 
like that of the much-advertised bad leg of “ more than thirty-five years” 
standing,” which the same “ Professor” professes to have cured. In 
this case, as in the other, the quack has weakened his narration by 
coming it too strong. 

That quack treatment should cure anything is incredible enough, 
but the statement of the cure is not a tenth part so surprising as the 
assertion that the leg had for so long a time been kept standing. The 
best of legs would not bear standing longer than a day; and that a 
bad one should have stood for five-and-thirty years is a statement so 
preposterous that we doubt if even those who patronise the quack’s 
pills could have swallowed it. 

Whether the gentleman who has been living with his head off and 
on be one of those “whose heads do grow beneath their shoulders,” 
we leave to more inquiring minds than ours to determine. In the 
Travels of one (ulliver, the natives of Laputa are said to wear their 
heads disconnected from their bodies, and to use them as their footballs 
without impairing their vitality. Readers give what credit to this 
narrative they please; but for ourselves, we must confess, we place 
quite as strong a faith in the tales of Mr. Gulliver, as we do in the 
assertions of the story-telling quack, whom, as we don’t wish to be 
personal, we choose to nickname Mr. GuLLaway. 


The Austrian Curb. 


Tue races, which for years were prohibited under the Austrian rule, 
have been resumed in Lombardy. We do not wonder at this pro- 
hibition. The Austrians, if they had had the power, would like to have 
suppressed the whole Italian race. 


A NOTE AND QUERY. 


“ Paris, Wednesday, Oct. 12—Lorp CowLer and Count Keweerr dined with | 


WaLewski."— Times 
Wuewy will Keneverr and Watewski dine with Cowxey ? ? ? 
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AN INCIDENT OF TRAVEL. 


Railway Guard (as it ie getting dark). “Wovip you Like «a Licnt In 


Carriace, Sin!” 
Swell (showing a Regalia in full blaze). “ No, THANKS ; 


I nave one!” 
[ ELcit Guard ¢ 














THE CAT OUT OF THE BAG. 


Tue strong-minded gentlemen who have been sneering at the mawk- 
ish sentimentalists for writing hollow twaddle in appeal to the sym- 
pathies of the despicable ple about the fellow who was flogged 
the other day at Woolwich, on a back alleged to have been studded 
with boils, will be greatly disgusted with the following statement in 
the Post, under the head of “ Naval and Military Intelligence : ”— 


“Tue Lasn.—The punishment of flogging has been entirely suspended at Wool- 
wich since the publicity given to the case of the unfortunate recruit, Wittiam Davis, 
who is at present suffering from the effects of the 50 lashes he received about two 
months since, although sufficiently recovered to leave the hospital. A complete 
investigation has been made relative to this case, from which it appears that the 
conduct of the medical officer is open to censure, for allowing the punishment to be 
inflicted upen a man who was unable to bear it.” 


It must be very provoking to the strong-minded gations, to find 
their sneers thus refuted—for even a sneer can be refuted by fact. It 
is vexatious to discover that we have been expressing scorn and con 
tempt for those whom we hate on the assumption that they have made 
a mistake, whereas the mistake has been made by ourselves. We 
naturally feel extremely annoyed to find our sarcasms annihilated, all 
but their motives, ard these left standing conspicuously out as pride, 
insolence, and malice. 

The story about the soldier who was scourged on his bare boils, 
unfortunately, was not made up, or even exaggerated. In continuation 
of the above extract, our manly friends are told that— 

“ It is only just to state, that the Commandant has taken measures to make some 
amends for the cruelty inflicted upon Davis. Previously to leaving the hospital, be 


was visited by a medical board of officers, accompanied by Genenat Dacnes, who, 
in ideration of the punish t already um one, was pleased to remit the 


sentence of 84 days’ imprisonment awarded by court-martial, and also the usual 
branding of the letter D on the prisoner's back.” 


This last remission the masculine vindicators of corporal punishment 
should not allow to vex them too much. To brand a crop of boils is 
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PICTORIAL WALLS AND WINDOWS. 


Romay prows, armorial bearings, ripe fruit, humming 
birds, allegorical me 


ing. in scrolls, 

which decorate the ceiling, now visible, of the Royal Ex 
change. Saving the civic devices, the place of these paintings 
would be more suitably occupied 


Ws. commerce, with no 


by scenes of traffic and 
more allegorical amongst them 
than a figure 
behind his ear. It is a pitythat frescoes are not always 
calculated to serve by way of illustrations of the building 
which they adorn, so as to signify its use and purpose 
St. yep ey that pictures were the books of idiots, 
that is, of idiots so to speak because Re i orance ; 
and this is the ground on which the Roman Catholic priests 
| defend their poe use of images; whereby their flocks 
ought to feel flattered. Now there are many idiots of this 
kind running about loose, different as to creed in every 
| respect except one, but all united in the predatory per 
suasion. They form the chief part of the attendants at 
| Police Offices, and Courts of Assize and Sessions; where 
the fate of their companions trembles in the balance. 
_ The interiors of our various halls of justice might be 
richly freseoed to the advantageous instruction of this 
troublesome class of persons. The windows also might 
be stained with similar designs. Representations of th: 
various punishments which law inflicts upon convicts 
might adorn the walls to the great edification of th 
majority of their beholders. What the crank is, what 
the treadmill, would then be ocularly exhibited to the 
thieves and pickporeet, and thus they would learn to 
talk and think less lightly than they do of being nabbed, 
and lagged, and pat in the jug, and having six months. 
The interior of the hulks might be depicted on the walls 
and ceiling, and a vivid idea might be presented of penal 
servitude and private whipping, as oa of the serious 
nature of capital punishment. Crime would thus be pre 
vented; and expense doubly saved; for in the first fone 
prisons would cost less, in the next there would be 
no absolute occasion for that edacation of the poor which 
runs away with some money at present, and requires the 
expenditure of very much more, which is only prevented 
by public parsimony, and the zeal of the clergy of various 
denominations, who insist upon sectarian education, or 
rHis none at all. 


Apvice To Pastonat-Waitinc Sueruerps.—Attend 
werpowered. more to your flocks, and busy yourself less with your pens 








like writing on sand; therefore Coronet Dacres need not be con 
cluded, in remitting that part of the prisoner’s sentence, to have acted 
from a weak and maudlin feeling of love and mercy. From the con 
clusion of the paragraph in question it will be seen that the branding 
of Deserter Davis would have been a service of difficulty ;— 

“ He was liberated and provided with a new uniform, but the man’s back is still 
covered with at least forty inflamed boils and wounds—the result of his flogging 
and he is therefore to be relieved from carrying bis pack or knapsack until entirely 
recovered. The medical board certified that the man was unfit to receive corporal 
punishment.” 


Thus the mawkish sentimentalists unhappily appear to have had 
some foundation for what their mr imous users will still, of 
course, call their insincere and shallow cant. These men of stern 
sense, and men of the world, know that those hypocrites and milksops 
wrote on a basis of merely accidental truth. The sentimentalists wil) 
be out another time, and then there will be an opportunity of laughing 
their virtuous indignation to scorn. Virtuous cruelty, and virtuous 
self-esteem and contempt of others, will then have their chance. Still, 
there is some danger that the fine masculine malevolence, which, under 
the pretence of wholesome severity, lusts for the infliction of torture, 
and gloats upon whipping, whether in the case of soldiers or school 
boys, will ultimately lose its ification as regards soldiers. 
ciations of the cat may be false, affected, snobbish, and uns ably 
contemptible ; but whilst the cat flourishes, they are calculated to deter 
men from enlisting in the army. Therefore it is to be feared that the 


cat will be abolished. : 


Toll for the Bell! the Bell that is No More! 


Tatxrse of Big Ben, said Surrn to Jowzs,—“ For all that Mx 
Dewison has written, I don’t believe that Messnxs. Means have lost 





| 


res, antique masks, ideal animals end- 
civic insignia, constitute the frescoes | 


Business in modern costume, with a pen | 


Denun- | 


caste by their casting.” “Not a bit,” said Jowzs. “ Denison, you | 


know, was one of the examiners, there was a Means sham, the 
judges should have ‘smoked’ it!” 
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AN UNATTACHED COUPLE. 


It has always seemed to us 
that in the way of adver- 
tising births and deaths and 
marriages, people enter very 
often imto quite needless 
pertoatens. In the matter 
in of marriages, the 
details which are given are, 
like fashionable petticoats 
most ludicrously ample, anc 

leave no room at all for 

pleasant ation. Not 
only are the names of the 
officiating clergyman, and 
of his reverend assistants, 
stated with all fulness, and 


ments mentioned with great 
length, but f 

we are olren 
favoured also with a précis 


_ 
WA 


s 


CHARIVARL 


all their titles and endow- | 
and at no small | 
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been kept hidden. As an instance, we quote 
|this from the Zimes of Tuesday week, where 
|the curious may find the names stated at full 
length :— 

On the 16th inst., at LI—— the wife of Ligut.-CoL 
L-—- (unattached), of a daughter.” 


Although we have no knowledge whatever | 
—’s, this painful revelation of their | 


of the L 





conjugal unhappiness, quite took away our usual | 


relish for our breakfast ; and as constant morning 
readers of the Times, we must protest against 


its publishing what may destroy our appetite. | 
We have quite enough private sorrows of our | 


own without being afflicted by those of other 

. Ibis very sad to hear that the L——’s 
are “unattached,” but we cannot see the good 
= = publicly parading this announcement of 
t 


Topographical. 
Traty is recommended by some of her friends 





to take England for her model. We recommend 
nothing the kind. The worst thing Italy 
ean do just now is to let her most beautiful pro- 
vinces a Dukery. 
(We insert this rather dummy joke, in order to show 
tleman, 


that our Contributor is a gen’ goes out of 
| town, and knows about aristocratic haunts. Else——. Ep. ] 


of the pedigrees of the 

happy couple, and if either 

- of t happen to possess 

2 a titled relative, we may be 

sure that his or her name 

“= in the oll ae 
regard to birt 

_ , deaths, there is not such | 

scope for detail; still the public often gets by them an insight into matters which the| Comvieriow om Leavive aw Erection Com- 

peblic, we are sure, has not the slightest wish to pry into. Family eats are continually | urrrez-Room—“ By Sr. Corrocx! some of our 
veing let out of their bags, and private skeletons exhibited which had better have | law- are the law- xg 
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on ARPT’ ) NY called from its beimg the place of fashionable marriages, in the days, as 
[HE GRAFFITI OF LONDON. ae 
A Most interesting article—in fact, Mr. Punch may as well say (for 
there is no false modesty about him, nor any real modesty neither) that 
he wrote it himself—appears in the new number of the Edinburgh 
Review, upon the Grafts of Pompeii. The word (which has already 
thrown the Wiscount into despair, and made Mr. Haprrecp wish, as 
he is remarking, that hauthors would honly write Hinglish), means the 
Scribblings on the walls and other scribbling places. Now, as Mr. 
Punch has recently declared, and will declare again, at the earliest 
op unity, the habit of scribbling on walls and the like is a vulgar 
and snobbish one, but with bis usual calm superiority to cavil, he 
begs to say that what was done in Pompeii a great many years ago, and 
| what is being done in England now, are two matters, and if they were 
not, who cares? He is exceedingly glad that in Pompeian days every- 
body scribbled about, because, in the first place, the inscriptions throw 
great light on ancient customs, and secondly because those writings 
afforded him a reason for composing an interesting and beautiful 
article, and receiving the cheque and thanks of Messrs. Loyeman 
| & Co. Therefore, let there be no impertinent remarks. 


It occurred to Mr. Puach, while writing that fine paper, that when 
that eternal New Zealander of Loxp Macavtay’s gets off the broken 
arch of London Bridge, pockets his sketches, and comes pottering 
about the ruined streets of the abandoned metropolis, Sir Cannrpar 
Tattoo, or whatever the gentleman’s name may be, will discover in ex- 
tinct London much the same sort of mural annotations as Mr. Punch, 
Da. Woxpswortn, and their Italian friends found in Pompeii. It 
next occurred to Mr. Punch, that Sin Cawwipat Tatroo, when he gets 
apon the electric wire and shoots back to his hotel in Solander Island, 
will ponder over the London Grafi/i much as Mr. Punch has done over 
those of the buried city. And thirdly, it occurred to Mr. Punch, that 
in the Polygamic Review, CCXXI1V., may appear the following article, 
which Mr. Punch hereby publishes a trifle in advance, and thereby 
sells his Australian posterity. 


The Graffiti of London. From Demonological Photograms taken by Sim 
Cannipat Tattoo. With Remarks by him. Bradbury and Evans. 
Australasia. Rhinosceros Quarto. 3859. 


| _ Extremely interesting, in fact we may say howling news from the 
Old Island. The indefatigable traveller and antiquary, Sir CaswrBaL 

| TarToo, presents us with a budget of treasures from the walls, doors, 
windows, and other portions of ancient on. To the historian 
these relics are invaluable, while to the general reader they are indis 

| pensable. Not to detain our friends from the feast Scr Cawninat has 
set before them, we hasten to offer the following particulars of his 
last discoveries. 


} Ona wall near an old church, supposed to be St. Bride’s, and so 


“ When one to one was cursedly confined,” 


Sm Canwepat found imscribed BR*-GS S' WN A°‘S (Briggs is an 
Ass). Now who was Briees? and who the bold Satirist who thus 
unhesitatingly summed up his character in an epithet. We find no 
mention of Briees in any History of England, and are half inclined to 
risk the idea that the name was given generically to the class of 
pseudo-sportsmen and athletes depicted in the celebrated Leecu 
Cartoons, now in the Presidential Museum ‘at Wellington. In the 
same neighbourhood Str C. Tattoo perceived written the well-known 
NO P- PE-Y (No Paupery), which shows that even in those barba- 
rous times people were beginning to see the absurdity of being poor | 
while anybody else had aught to be deprived of. The inscription 
NO P - PERY occurs in numerous parts of Old London, especially 
near the churches founded by Sr. Pussy, which is a proof that the 
alms given away by these imitators of Catholicism had failed to satisfy | 
the laudable ambition of the working ciasses for independence. 
On a door near the New Gate of London, which was also the place | 
of execution,—for, by a fine conception, our ancestors thrust the pol- 
luting scene of death extra mania, or as far from the heart of the City | 
as possible,—Str C. Tattoo found a rude representation of the instru- | 
ment of execution, the Gallows, and of a figure pendent therefrom. | 
Beneath was written MANNING. This was the work of an illiterate 
person, and obviously was meant for Man Hung, such being the brief | 
heading which the newspapers of the day gave to an account of one | 
of the events common and ludicrous in those times, but which happily | 
are now of rare occurrence, and which plunge our Republic of Islands | 
into mourning when such an example has been necessary. A little | 
further, and on a piece of pavement, was clearly to be read I AM | 
STARING; but what this means, or what the speaker was staring 
at, we have at present no conception. It might, however, have been | 
the facetious answer to the celebrated British caution “Mind Your 
Eye.” Six C. Tattoo suggests that a letter has been dropped, and | 
that the word should be Starting. But what could such an ne 
mean upon a pavement? The riddle must, we fear, remain unsolved, | 
in seculo seculorum. 
In what was called the Temple, from the number of Hebrews (wor- 
| 
| 
} 
| 











shippers in the old Temple of Jerusalem) resident there, and on the | 
ground at the entrance of a » is written M‘-ND T:E} 
PAIN-. Of this Sra C. Tattoo hardly knows what to make. 

we venture a guess? Is it Mind the Pain, and has a preceding word | 
dropped, which was Verer? If so, we think we see a solution. The | 
Temple, as has been said, was famous for its Jews, who, again, were 
the most celebrated dentists of old times, and who, all schoolboys will | 
remember, were sent for to draw the teeth of Kine Jony, about 1666. | 
Well, was this inscription, like the Roman Salve, the address to visitors 
toa Temple dentist? Sie C. Tatroo thinks that the last word was 


| 
t 
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; so ve oe oe HE -ASTL 
‘ND YOUR A D°'TY R°SCA° 
has arisen as to the filling up of the destroyed letters. The bes 
scholars, Six C. Tattoo says, are inclined to this reading :— 
“Iam tno Kathe futt) te Astle 
Hand{ ed} your } A Dirty val.” 
There is evidently some City legend or sarcasm conv 
couplet. The place where it was found was the banquet 





Mayors, and pro’ oF ASTLEy, avegiorat servant, is charged with | point more 
is master “your [Mayor?)” to cut his venzon a and ardent monk ma 
flesh of fis’, the favourite luxury of those | not how to choose? The is 
for a score of treatises on the asthmatically, and exegetically. The 


| having presented to 
| knife wet with the 
demi-savages. But there is scope 
subject. The last word of the first line has been interpreted “ ” 


were 
| and though we do not think this correct, it may have alluded to t ‘contempt. Our foref: 
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This there is great difficulty in reading, and a difference of opinion Ts 
t 


in this period saturated the minds of all 
of the we of universal nature; and does Ere, typical of womanhood, 
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Paint, and that it was an order from some superior toa workman to mend our mother, now return to us,” or “ Does our mother now remember us?” 


the paint. This is a y conjecture, but we give it raleal quantum, Farther on, Str C. Tarroo found the place where peripatetic astr: 
At another point, near what is said to have been the residence nomers exhibited their ; as on a wall, which would 
of the London Mayors before their extirpation, is found arich distich— have been an excellent i for the instrument, is “ 7ake « 


Sight.” Even im those days, before M 
view of the celestial bodies interested our foolish forefathers. 

Finally, for we must bring our remarks to a close, Sir Canninal 
TT0o perceivedSupon the entablature of the west pediment of the 
| clerestory of the Abbey ruins the letters PUN: OR EVE Now, 
| what is “ Pun, or Boe?” Is this one of those dark mysteries from 
| which it is in vain to seek to tear the veil? Is it a mystic shadowing 
'out of some old religion ? it show the doubts which at that 
? Is Pun, or PAN, the heathen 


ious faith, between which, perhaps, some young 
cell of those old Westuiastr Abbey ruins knew 
interesting, wsthetically, 

ish and w conjecture 

Punch for Ever, we mention but to dismiss with 
ere, had grand and mythic 


‘that the words 


w 

Elephant and Castle, the famous white-bait house which stood near the — ge will we a dance of Bac o’Naris over their 
Bank, and was frequented mba managers. . graves. us rather humbly address ourselves to discover their 
| _A pretty cow about which there is little mistake, r on a ing. Laborare eat orare. 
| window-sill, that “ My love Sal is ap eo. gal,” the def word “Gen Combats book is the most | geen the most useful, the 
| being no doubt “ portly,” the English girls, or gals, being celebrated | most intellectual, the most graphic, most fascinating, that has 
| and admired for their fat. Inanother place is DO-: OUR M~THER | appeared for several houra, we cordially re it to our 

RE -U, perhaps the affectionate yearning of children, “ Do, | readers of all colours. 


| NOW -: 
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‘ 


| 
| 


pane. 


| GLASS-HOUSE MUTUAL ASSURANCE COMPANY. | Sock of imecible peose on Rockne Rye, Quasi and Fuomznce con 


Tuere is this great convenience which people enjoy who dwell in 
glass houses: whatever may be their position, they always stand in a 
| favourable light ; and however conspicuous may be their failings, they 

are wn by ome Till lately, however, there were no means 
of insuring these elegant edifices against demolition, partial or entire, 


| and many upright occu were consequently bowed down by anxiety 


| certainly have h 


| had himself sustained a similar humiliation 


O—— having met with a severe blow and great discourage 


| ment in his attempt to scale the wall of Dx. Bmcn’s orchard, would 
his brittle habitation battered by the triumphant | 
~, had not the latter been restrained from | 


badinage of Master Q 
hostilities by the Company assuring Master O— 


that his enem 
not i 


ago, and ha 


s were known, the | 


| for their frames. It is hard to be denied the cheerful recreation of | SP0ilt ® new jacket worth one guinea, in his futile efforts to secure a 
| flinging pebbles at a friend’s contiguous sky-light ; strong bonds are | golden farthing. 


| necessary to restrain an eloquent householder. To secure these fragile 
structures, a Company was started not long since, and from their 
| Report, just publi they seem to have had a profitable run. The 
| document contains some curious glass cases, where tenants have been 
| relieved from to their vitreous abodes. We have 
ose of universal interest. 
iss Priscitta V—— was to a soi-disant Irish Captain of 
unattached, but who, on the appointed bridal morn, was 
+ by his a . x dreadful ey ryt a known » 
iss Ecrnemia G——,, it was that perfectly legal proceed- 
ings would have been taken od eee ic lady to send a small 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| missile through the polished front wall of her opposite neighbour. 

| Luckily, Miss Y—— a Policy in the Glass iam Company, by | 

| whom she was assured that she need be under no apprehension as | 
Miss G—— had recen' the offer of a stout, bejewelled, 
bewi and bewiske' man, who represented himself to be a 
German Baron, but who turned out to be a Chiropodist. 


Pexcu, a young and sanguine Stock-broker, having married a 
middle-aged lady, with great expectations from her uncle, who held a 
lucrative appointment as ver of an income riding over extensive 
| landed property in the north of England, discovered when too late that 
| her Uncle was a Toll-Gate Keeper on the Great North Road. Under 

ordinary circumstances, his cousin GupG£ow would have been delighted 

by a rapid volley of small shot, to unsettle Percn’s transparent tiles. 
| Percu, however, had obtai an assurance from the Company that 
GupeGeon had been captured by an adventurous widow, whose late 
husband was not Sersgayt Pivum of the South-Eastern Circuit, but 
Serseant-Masor Hum of the 101st, with a life pension of one shilling 
and three halfpence per diem. No damage was accordingly done on 


| either side. 
Sonelly ied in her ‘endeavonrs to ob- 


Maus. Deruty J—— havi 
| tain vouchers for the High Polish l, was anticipating a — ay 
when the 


| from the democratic prejudices of Mas. Derury K——, 
Cenpany on payment of a small premium, er her an assurance that 
| her fears 


were gro . Deruty K—— having been confined 
| to her couch for three days after a Mansion House dinner, in con- 
| sequence of her inability to obtain a condescending smile from the 
| Persian ambassador. The threatened storm was according confined to 
| a thimble-full of i 
| The Misses Otrvia and Firorexce E—— having undergone great 
mental agony through the behaviour of two impracticable donkeys on 
dham to extort from Tom, their wicked little 
? undertaking not to divulge it to the Misses Saran 
| and Martaa W-——, when they were assured by the Glass House 
| Company that those young ladies were under heavy recognisances to 
| Keep the peace from having been pursued and y frightened by a 








pippin, value one 





A NEW FAILING. 


NE would have thought that Six 
Ropert Canpen would never have 
been accused of “an excess of 
es -ce. However, Sin 
Rospert Cakpen confesses he was 
imposed upon at Gloucester, and 
attributes the imposition to his 
excess of nature, Unques 

ood-nature must 

have been nearly as capacious as 
his pocket ; for after having been 
imposed upon at one election, hi 
~~? down and allows himself to 

imposed upon at a second,— 

a case of Double Glouces 

ter, and very strong Gloucester, 

too! No wonder that both his 
pocket and his good-nature were 
qeeet upon to the tune they were 

as it all owing to good-natare, 
or did Sim Roseat know the 
market he was going to, and, 
knowing what he had to buy, take 
sufficient means with him for the 
purchase ? 

However, if Sin Rosent Canney 
has any good-nature in his compo 
sition, it will now be put severely to the test, as often as it is his 
good-natured fate to listen to the remarks, or to read the comments, 
that will be universally made upon those disgraceful revelations made 
before the Gloucester Election Commissioners. He is greatly to be 

itied. The martyr of his own goodness, his good-nature deserved 
ter return than the base one he received at Gloucester. The 
electors had no right to take in one so open-hearted and credulous to 
the enormous extent they did. If any one was bribed, we should say 
it was Sr Rowext himself. His simple, trusting natare, that parted 
with money to any one who asked for it, was decidedly bribed being 
deceived by everybody. And yet look at the same man at the Mansion 

House, and see how terribly severe he is upon little girl who has 

been caught begging fora penny! The girl may be sentenced to six 

weeks’ imprisonment, but believe us, it is only Sim Rongnt’s 
good-nature.” 
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A CLASSICAL DUET. 
comm canene. 
Horace . ° Policeman. 
Lyplu . —— Cook 
HORACE. 

Waltz no more welcome legs than mine, 
On thy warm hearth might snugly twine ; 
Thy perquisites while I possesse 
Of all the Force none lived more blest. 


LYDIA. 
While thou didst court no other cook, 
At Number Eight cast no sly look ; 
For none but thee cared I a button, 
To none so freely gave cold mutton. 


HORACE, 
Me now the cook at Number Eight, 
Meets nightly at the area-gate ; 
And brings me proofs of love so sweet, 
I'd die ere I would change my beat! 


LYDIA. 
B 52 now fires my love, 
And flares all other flames above : 
Two roastings daily { wou!d face 
Ere from my hearth him I’d displace! 


HORACE. 
What if thy former love returns, 
( Aside.) And for thy savings how he yearns! 
If Number Eight for me no more 
Need leave ajar the kitchen-door ? 


LYDIA. 
Thongh Ae has whiskers black as night, 


Waart’s Tae Matrer with nim ?—Way, THe Fact 1s, THe Stvrip anp Greepy Boy Has And ae are stubbly, scant, and light, 
MISTAKEN FOR JAM, AND SWALLOWED, A RATHER FINE SPECIMEN OF THE AcTINEA EQutNa, Yet, Number Eight if thou’lt gre up, 
With thee I’ll tea—with thee I’1l sup! 


orn Purrcte Sea ANEMONE, WHica AUNT FoozLE HAS BROUGHT FROM THE CoasT! 


A FEMALE BRIAREUS WANTED. 


Ture are two employments, the one reserved for masculine, the 
other kept exclusively for feminine aspirants, in which were a Briareus 
one of the employed, he would soon find his hundred hands full of the 
duties that devolved on them. Not only are the persons filling these 


| positions required to devote their brains and bodies to the service, but 


they find they have to be, as far as humanly is possible, ubiquity per- 


| sonified and coupled with omniscience. Of these two occupations, the 





first is that of Special Correspondent to a newspaper, more especially 
when travelling from camp to camp as war-reporter ; and the second 
that of Governess to a large family of small children, such for instance 
as that mentioned in the following advertisement :— 


WANTED, by a Lady residing about thirty miles from Manchester, 
a daily Governess, accustomed to tuition, to educate nine children, ali under 
eleven years of age. She must be competent to instruct them in English, French, 
Music, and Drawing. Salary, £2100 a year. Apply, &c. 


If these nine children be members of one and the same family, we 
may assume that, inasmuch as they are all “under eleven,” one or two | 
of them can hardly be much more than three or four. Indeed we | 
probably should not be far wrong in presuming that the youngest of the 
nine is not yet out of long clothes, and that the next has still the taste | 
of pap upon its palate. To “educate” a pupil of such tender age as | 
this appears to usa work more fitted for a Nursemaid than a Governess 
and we think that for the words “accustomed to tuition” there should 


have been inserted “used to rock a cradle.” It seems p terous to 
talk of “instructing” such mere babies in “English, -French, and 
Music,” to say nothing of “ Drawing.” Simultaneously to teach an 


infant French and English would be no casy thing to do before the 
child(has learnt to talk; and what instruction could be given it in 
Music or in Drawing we must confess that it completely puzzles us to 
frees. The music of the rattle is about the only music for which 
babies show an ear; and we know no other instrument which they can | 
take a turn at, unless it is the handle of some older chiid’s harmonicon, | 
and this they are quite sure nine times in ten to break. Moreover, as | 
for tying to teach a me drawing, we really cannot see what advantage 
would accrue from it. The only designs of which a baby’s brain seems 
capable, are designs upon Pa’s watch-chain or the pulling of his 
whiskers; and no good can result from teaching children drawing, 
until they are competent to draw their own perambulators. 

We have always had a horror of all infantine phenomena, and we 
hoped that, thanks to Pwach, the growth of them stopped. But | 
this advertisement reminds us that the Blimder race is not yet utterly 





extinct, and that there are still existing parents who delight to cram 
their children with a surfeit of instruction, and weaken their young 
minds by their efforts to digest it. If the lady above advertised were 
allowed to have her way, she would doubtless fill her family so full of 
education, that there would be no room left for the growth of some- 
thing better in them. Prematurely skilled in language and accomplish- 
ments, they would thereby be stunted in the growth of those good 
qualities, which by nature are implanted in every young brain, and 


which are weakened if not killed by the noxious forcing system. For | 
her children’s sake we therefore hope in all sincerity, that this lady | 


will not get the governess she “ wants” for them; and in spite of the 
large salary she offers for the work, we doubt if any governess “ accus- 


tomed to tuition” would be —s to perform it. Aspirants for the | 


place may, we rather ,think, depen 
tuition will be wanted for nine children, who are all under eleven. 
Indeed, it seems to us quite certain, that whoever may consent to 
undertake the situation, will find that in addition to her labours as a 
Governess, she will be in some degree entrusted with the duties which 
usually devolve upon a Maid-of-all-work. 


“ WHAT TO EAT, DRINK, AND AVOID.” 


A Copy of this little book has been sent to Paryce AtBert, with 
the compliments of one of the Members of the British Association. At 
the same time, the hope was expressed that the next time the Associa- 
tion pays Balmoral a visit, the Members may be allowed their free 


that something more than mere | 


| 


| 


choice of the three occupations, and not be restricted, as they were on | 


the last occasion, simply to the third, and that the least inviting, riz. :— 
“What to Avoid.” We can only say that the remedy is a very simple 


one, and is in the Association’s own hands. Since it was puzzled to | 


know “ What to Eat?” or “Drink?” the next best thing 1s to ascer- 
tain “ What to Avoid?” and the answer is plain enough— Balmoral. 


Nathan's Clerical Costumes. 


C ATHOLIC.—To Sacristans, Footmen of the Superior Roman 

CaTnouic CLeroy, and Others. A CLiencrmay of the Cavren or Excianp will 
be happy to receive any Amount of the Lert-Orr Vestwents of Roman CaTHo.ic 
Prizsts : as Cores, Sto_es, Cuasusies, Datmatics, &c.: for which he is prepared 
to give the highest prices. He wil! also be glad to purchase Old Beads, 


Rosaries, and | 


worn-out, broken, or defaced Images. For particulars, Address Rev. B—— K-——, | 


Rectory, St. George’s-in-the- East. 
@@ A Liberal Allowance made for Holy Candle-Ends, and Waste Incense. 
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VISIBLE ORATORY. 


Even anxious as we are to promote the peace of mind and happiness 
of everybody, and do our utmost to remove the nuisances which worry 
them, it delights us to announce that we have hit upon a plan by 
| which perhaps the greatest bore in land may be extirpated. We 
| allude, as the intelligent of course will have surmised, to the nuisance 
| of political and other public speaking. Any reasonable mode by which 
| the parliamentary debates may be contracted, and orators in general be 

induced to “cut it short,” must certainly be deemed a boon and 
am = to the nation ; this it is now happily within our power to 

confer. 
We propose that in future all our public speakers (with the 
| exception of Lorp Brovenam and some three others worth the listening 
to) shall when they get upon their legs in St. Stephens or elsewhere, 
have permission only to express themselves by pantomime. Like 
| MenpeLssoun’s delicious Lieder ohne Worte, public speeches shall be 
| henceforth speeches without words. In Parliament or out of it, with 
| the exception we have mentioned, any orator who wishes ta, express 
his sentiments, must submit to have his tongue tied, or else to wear a 
| silence-eap. To prevent untoward utterance, the Cufia di Silenzio, 
| invented for Krve Bomna, shall be kept in every room where public 
speaking is permitted. Not to be confounded with an instrument of 
torture, the head-piece shall be called the Cap of Maintenance of 
Peace. In either house of Parliament muscular debates shall be the 
order of the day, and, in sittings after nightfall, the order of the night. 
The only oratory suffered shall be Visible Oratory. “No speaking 
aloud” shall be the first rule of the Speaker. Any rising Member 
will be ordered to sit down if a syllable escapes him. No matter who 
is on his legs, if he says but half a word he will at once have to get off 
them. He must himself in speaking to the eye and not the 
ear. To be visible, not audible, must limit his ambition. 

There may be a question with weakly-minded people, and perhaps still 
more a doubt with weakly-bodied ones, whether the s stions we have 
made can be seeing that most orators would find it too exhaus- 
tive for them. It might be argued, and with certainly some slight show 
of reason, that few gentlemen of England who dine at home at ease, and 
by dint of their living can scarcely see their knees, would be able 
to sustain a leading part in a debate, where the only mode of ar nt 
was physical exertion. There are, doubtless, many orators of great 
be t vt, who iro y- rnenee in a — 

ebate, themselves uneq to much pantomuimic s ing. 
We know several standing counsel who would soon have to sit down, 
if bodily contortions were their only mode of utterance. Were visible 
| oratory the rule at public meetings, speakers even with full heads 
| could never make much use of them, the while they had full habits. 
| Their pinguitude, of course, would put a stopper on their panto- 
| mime, and they would always have to give in to their slimmer-limbed 
| antagonists. 
| A few words will, however, serve to answer these objections. When 
| surplus fat is found to be an obstacle to oratory, there are abundant 
| means at hand to lessen or remove it. By simply taking exercise and 
altering his diet, a Daniel Lambert who aspires to come out asa 

Demosthenes, may in a month or two, at most, attain the height of 

his ambition. Until he makes the effort, he scarcely would believe what 
| wonders may be worked by a judicious course of training. Total 

abstinence from turtle and the like enriching condiments, and a regu- 
lation diet of unvarying cold mutton, would marvels in reducing his 
| rotundity of body, bring him down with speed into good speaking 
condition. 
| Moreover, some degree of latitude might in fairness be accorded 
to such overburdened orators, as a balance to the weight of 
solid flesh labour under. It would be easy to devise a sliding- 
scale of breathing-time, to be allowed them in proportion to their 
, surplus ponderosity. For every half stone or so beyond a certain 
| weight, an extra thirty seconds — be ney | given them. 

They would thus be relieved from undue pressure on their lungs, and 
be p more on a footing with their leaner-bodied rivals. 

_ So few public speakers a say anything worth hearing, that 
it will be no great loss to any one if they are stopped from saying any- 








| thing at all. On the contrary, indeed, we think that our suggestion, if | 


rightly carried out, will occasion no small gain to our countrymen in 
general. So much time now is wasted in reading stupid speeches, 
which for want of something better get stuck into the newspapers, 
that the prevention of such waste would be a national advantage, in 
the benefit of which all Great (and little) [Britons to a certainty would 
8 Times were daily published without a single speech in it 
how many persons would be spared the task of useless reading, anc 
what a saving there would therein be of unproductive labour. 
of visible orations might always be confined to half a dozen sentences, 

which some notion of the pantomime might be sufficiently con- 
_ veyed. Let the meditative mind but consider what time-saving this 
| would nationally occasion, and the meditative mind will very probably 
| agree with us, in determining 


Reports | 


that we who are the authors of the | 


| notion will certainly thereby have done the State great service, and 
will deserve a no small public recognition of the fact. 

| Admitting our deserts, we, however, must decline to have them 

| nationally recognised. ‘Testimonials and statues are now the only | 
methods of rewarding public merit, and these have grown so common 

| that anybody anywhere may have them for the asking. However 

vastly therefore we may benefit our country, we trust that nobody wil! 

publicly take notice of the fact; for as we have little wish to rank 

among the Anybodies, we mean to keep ourselves from being buttered 

or bestatued, however great the risk we weekly run of being so, 

| 


FREEDOM FOR THE POPISH PRESS, 


My Ally and big Brother, Narotzon tux Turmp, 
ye = Useunentenee? - 
t them say what they please; let them pri word : 
We owe them great thanks for their — — 
Would you hinder the viper from hissing, and lack 
The hint to beware of its trail ? 
Or stifle the howling of wolves on your track ? 
Let the friars Jesuits rail! 


Let tigers grin wide as they please ; let them show 
Therr fangs; let them grov!: it geod. 

Their sweet dispositions they thus let us know, 

It the pelos is spoke a aa a wake, 
e 3 30 t us @ 
To the top o the tnae they might COA 

And once more burn alive at the stake, 

As men did when their Church ruled Man’s mind. 


So let Veurtor rave on as I suffer M‘Haxz, 
And allow frantie Cunzen his fling. 
I say, let the rattlesnake rattle its tail, 
warn us ’tis ready to sti 
Give them all rope enough, and their own necks they ’l! stretch, 
Their own weasands morally ¢ 
And save us the need of employing Jacx Keren, 
Which treason, in act, might impose. 





ODORIFEROUS PLANTS ON BOW COMMON, 


Mz. Crout’s Metropolitan Alum Works, on Bow Common, have 
| escaped abatement as a nuisance by reason that they are only one 
great nuisance among a variety of greater nuisances. The operation | 
| in which the plant of Mr. Crout is concerned is the extraction of alum 
from the refuse liquor of gas-works. In yielding alum, the gas-liquor | 
gives off an insufferable stench, insomuch that Mx. Crot’s neighbours 
pulled him up in the person of his attorney before Mu. Yanpuer the | 
| other day, averring, by their own advocate, that really there were such | 
nasty smells that came from the Met itan Alum Works, that they 
| must beg the Magistrate to deodorise them by the arm of the law. In 
| the same way that a gentleman of colour pleaded that an unpleasant- 
ness with which he was personally c , was not so bad as that 
acquired by a certain white person in the exercise of a particular calling, 
| Mrz. Crout defended the effluvia of his own works by those of adjoining 
| establishments; and he got off for the present. 

But, as the case may be carried to the Court above, it may be advisable 
for Mr. Crout to take any measures that he can to compel any and all 
complainants to stay —F There is a that he might 
adopt with that view which would more than satisfy those troublesome 
ies. From the very liquor out of which he gets alum attended 
| with foul exhalations, Chemistry is le of extracting the most 
‘exquisite scents. Let him combine Perfume-Works with Alum-Works 
| and thus diffuse around his vicinity a sweet savour which shall over- 
power all offensive emanations. surrounding inhabitants will then 
no longer be under the necessity of stopping cither his works or their 
noses, and, instead of being poisoned by sulphurous acid or sulphuretted 
| hydrogen, will be only ae to die in aromatic pain of fragrance more 








| 
| 


delicious than that of Ro tia or Kiss-Me-Quick, 





Pop goes the Emperor. 


Lomparpy, birthplace of pawnbrokers, is now herself in pawn. 
Austria has advanced ten millions, English, upon her. Mr. Punch is 
horribly afraid that poor Lombardy will be an addition to the number 
of his friend Louis Narotgon’s Unredeemed Pledges. 





A THOUGHT THAT STRUCK US ON THE LEG ON THE BOULEVARDS. 


_ “By Jove, French women were fair enough before; but now, ever 
since this abominable Crinoline came in, they are not even passable /” 
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| Mas. Dixon explaine 
crossing the road, inasmuch as she had waited ten minutes for a clear path. 
| Bryena,, in his turn, drove over the cabman, with the following prelude :— 
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IN HIS FACE. | 


UR Ladies have a Lumbue 
habit of saying that they 
are “always willing to| 
learn,” and though this 
statement is usually vouch- 
safed in a tone not exactly 
that of submission, but in 
a way about cquivalent 
to “ Now then, Mr. Cle- 
ver,” it is the part of a! 

- well-natured man to accept | 
the declaration, without | 
regard to the mode in| 
which it is delivered. 
Therefore, the following | 
advice from Ma. Binenam, | 
the esteemed Beak, may 
be tendered With all de- 
ference. That worthy Ma- 
gistrate had before hima 
cabman, charged with be- 
ing drunk, and driving 
over Mus. Dixon, in Re- 
gent Street. The offender’s 
defence was, that Mas. 
Dixon suddenly stopped 
in the middle of the road 
as she was crossing. ‘The 
Magistrate did not think 
this act, aggravating as it | 
might be to the feelings 
of a cabman (who, like one | 
of Mr. Surtezs’s coach- | 
men, “considered the} 
street belonged to him so | 
long as he wanted to use| 
it’), quite sufficient to 
authorise Mr. Biore, the | 

driver in question, in going smack over the woman and breaking her ancle. Moreover, | 


that there was no undue desire on her part to take the liberty of 
So Mr. 


LOOK 





**Mr. Briwonam said he gave Mra. Dixow great credit for having waite’ before attempting to cross, a 
thing very unusual with females, they genera'ly running across without looking. Persons walking across a 
road should always walk deliberately, and as if they had a right to do so. and should never run, as it threw | 
drivers into difficulties. They should walk firmly across the street, look the driver in the face, and they | 
might depend upon it that he would pull up.” 

After this little explanation of the Social Science of going over a crossinz, Mr. Bryeuaw | 
gave Mr. Biore a month of hard labour in prison, by way of a hint that the streets are 
made for everybody, and that a cabman “is xof everybody,” as the phrase goes, though he 
does “consider himself most people,” as the other phrase goes. i 

Reproducing Mr. Brycuam’s advice, Mr. Punch would add, that if every one of the lovely 
beings whom he sees in Regent Street and elsewhere is going to look drivers straight in the} 
face, he shall turn cabman immediately, and he hereby orders the Somerset-house people to 
send him a badge, in a mauve velvet case, by twelve o’clock on Saturday next. 


| 
| 
} 
| 


A REALLY ENLIGHTENED STATESMAN. 


Mr. Puwcn begs to signify his unqualified adhesion to the Palmerston government, that }5 | 
to say, so long as Georce Ciive, Under-Secretary for the Home Department, remains in | 
office. That gentleman said the other day at Hereford, that— 

“ He was painfully reminded of the duties of his office by hearing an organ being ground 
his most arduous duties had been to assist the police magistrates in putting down the nuisince o/ 


Keep to your work, Georce Cuive. Mr. Punch watches your political career with much | 





itside, for one 


fr 
“| 
gan grinding. | 


| interest, and never shall you want a leg up while he can afford you that accommodation. | 





One of the duties of the Home Department is to make home happy, and you do well in! 
grappling with an evil that has broken more women’s hearts (by sending their husbands out, 
or to the club, or anywhere to be away from the abominable music) than any invention of | 
modern days. It is a great oversight in the treaty of Zurich, that no provision is made for | 
the recal to Piedmont of the mass of organ-grinding wretches who now infest England. | 
If the Sardinians only knew that the “coldness” of England upon the Italian question was | 
due to the hate entertained for these missionaries of discord, every grinning scoundrel among | 
them would be now on his way back tothe south. Victor Emmanvet wil! please accept | 
this intimation, Meantime, bravo, Gzorcr Ciive! 
} 








The Kentucky Slasher. 


Frocerse, like Charity, begins at home. It seems that Genera Harvey, the Kentuckian | 
who got up the San Juan difficulty, and was about to lead on America to flog all creation, 
began some time back by flogging one of his negro slaves,—a woman,—and flogging her to| 
death. It is as well that this Cat should be let out of the baz, with which Ma. Buc ee 
—euphuistically denominating it the Sack—has kindly preseuted the General. 








THE ITALIAN CHEVY CHACE. 


Kine Victor out of Sardinia, 
And a fair resolve made he, 
That he would hunt in the forests 
Of Orea Vale for days three ; 
Till answer came from doughty Ally, 
Lf annexation now might be. 
The fattest bartés in all Orea Vale 
He said he would kill and carry them away ; 
“ By my faye,” said doughty Ally meanwhile, 
“TI will let ¢ha¢ hunt be as it may. 


“ But for hunting after Kingdoms more, 
| deem I can’t allow ; 

Ili think it o’er, and plan reply 
At my loisir—but not just now.” 


Then Krxe Victor out of his Turin came, 
And with him a goodly train 

Of hunters, sportsmen, all good shots ; 
And chosen for their merits plain. 


For Kine Victor was of manly make, 
Straightforward and just meaning ; 

Good faith he kept, good faith he held 
For due on all sides, without leaning. 


Krxo Victor joyéd in his hunting-bout, 
To chase the forest deer ; 

The buxom air, the sportsman’s life, 
His royal heart did cheer. 


He said, “’Tis time doughty Ally 
Sent Answer without craft ; 

But I wist he ’d take his own good time :— ” 
And loud Kixe Victor laughed. 


*1’ll still abide doughty Ally’s 

Response in his own way: 
ut I ween Ill follow still mine own; 

*Tis more direct, by my fay! ” 

Then Kixe Victor sought his hunting sport, 
And shot with good will and aim ; 

He downed a noble stag, and said :-— 
** Non c’e male, that, for game |!” 


Kine Victor in his sprightly mood, 
For-joyéd in his deed ; 

Quoth he, “1’ll send this fat ven’son 
To one deserves best meed.” 


Then called Kise Victor to him straight, 
A trusty page or squire ; 

Bade him haste to Central Italie, 
And there eftsoons enquire 


For General of the Italian band, 
Who Garipatpr hight : 

And deliver from the King’s own hand 
This token of its might. 


Its might—though now as aunter shown— 
In skill of deadly aim, 

To bring their mutual foeman down, 
And comradeship to claim, 


Its might, its right, to guerdon worth; 
And graciously confer 

This mark of royal friendliness, 
Nay, brotherhood, as ’twere. 


his was the hunting of Orca Vale, 

In lovely Italié ; bs 
Now long live Victor, stalwart King! 

And eke Ganisa.pi. 


Napoleonism, Idealism, and Realism. 


Fraxce went to war the other day for an 
Idea. That idea was the freedom of I 
the Alps to the Adriatic. Now if the Ex- 
PEROR OF THE Frencu wishes to cover France 
aud himself with glory, he has only to allow 
that idea to become a reality. 


taly from | 
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| suecess (Briggs). Aided by my ky-ind friends, the writers for the 


MORE DRAMATIC NOVELTY. press (Johnson), whom I am always glad to welcome as my guests | 


. | (Jackson), your discernment has, so guided, discovered my desert: 
ae say that pore, (Cringer), and your unbiassed patron ; has most liberally eaknow- 
nothing new under the jedged them ( 4). Ladies and Gentlemen (Short), | have now the 


a Sony fauleain te anguish of bidding you farewell (Long). As the Swan of Avon sings 


our mind, receiving re- « Parting te such sweet sorrow 
futation. At the theatres | That I shall say—Good night till it be morrow,”--(fhahepenre ) 
especially there is a con- | 


the aim results occasion. ™ust’ (Author also unknown), lled once in 


hit. We learn, for in- |! have but two words more to say to you (Stiggins). ‘Lafe ain't all 
pondent of the Tele. (Shakspeare); but whatever skittles or success I have enjoyed (Griggs), 

op, Get one night |i is to your ky-indness that I feel I owe it (Finis).”; (ong 
of ing the Thédtre i a gl TT 
pont, which a been en 

nown to older playgoers 
t as the Follies Nowely AN EXAMPLE MADE. 

The performance wascom-| Ma. Puwcu’s Balmoral Aneedotes not having quite sueceeded in 
menced by the delivery of a stopping the flood of flunkeydom let loose by the Scotch rs with a 
os written, some say, | rush that rivalled the Loch Katrine water-works is bound 





by thirty-six different authors, | to say that the nuisance instantly and greatl he fulfils his 

pam Ep ran menace by presenting a real capaiate of one of these dot and more 

Ta, new directress to the audience, | over indicating him. A writerifthe Fife Flunkey—no, Herald, actually 
and ex} in the contributes this rubbish :-— 


= to ae aa pro- 
uctions, the 4 - “ stood shriec digni , 
ment to be pursued at the a .. ‘ciutian, 0 ede alt pie ane Soe -b. vou the lady ~ 
establishment.” | coated to tell him thet she ned o EiSe anb oom bee wee deeply in love with 
- | Parwce Artruur, and that nc satinfy of presentiny, 
It %S no UHCOMMON | Prwce Anrut a with a bouguah he Sheriff homenk. bas was afraid he 
thing to hear of authors | bad .~ jentoetion —: oa Se pes = resents of Ge bouquet—how. 
ininn H sti ever, w ‘ he 
yn ay p mye Bd Ss the Ques, pointing’ gt ther the expectant "yorang aly ab doe 
piece, p witching little creature, ushes, hopes, on 
three dozen writers should | Masesry, with the utmost promptitude, declared her the bonquet 
have laid their heads seene, and said she could not for a moment ‘come betwren the two.’ Whereupon th« 
together for the writing of a prologue is certainly a novelty of the very t of F te wy b--- a Ba 
newest type. Asam opening address is not a very lengthy matter, we ead Som ice child toon, which no doubt the ph F gubaee appreciated.” 
almost wonder how so many pens could have found room to turn a | r 
sentence in it ; and we fear their joint production would resemble in | , Which, you ass, means the child-face—do you mean that, or the 
its quality the broth which has been spoilt by an overcharge of cooks. | “consciousness?” Mr, Punch isin doubt which was the worst, the im- 
Public writers are in France so commonly compelled to sign their | pertinence of the female who, in order to have something to talk about 
names to what they write, that rhaps the thirty-six or sixty-six who | to her familiars, poked her child under the Queen’s nose, and made the 
wrote this prologue were obliged to put their signatures to the sen- | poor little girl uncomfortable; or the sycophant folly of the writer 
tences they penned. If this were so, we really think that to do the oe, oe yy —7 such neo ny ua~¥ Y= ogee 
authors justice, their names should have been read out when the pro- attributed to the Queen is, of course, “a lee;” but no doubt Her 
logue wee delivered, so that ithe public might have known to whem i mpsmers we, arom very 9 gnye ny . is a shame oe 
was in ted for t e jokes w ich chie y tickled it. t seems to us this VUlgarians should intrude upon her, or other vulgarians print the 
notion ~~ er if rightly aes, a capital effect; and as suc- | particulars of such intrusion. Now, Fife, how do you like that ? 
cesses on the French stage are always copied on our own, we should | 
not be surprised to hear that the idea has in England carried out. | : ee 
As the notion might of course be variously acted on, it would not at | . 
all astonish us to find some popular comedian taking his farewell of us LOCH KATRINE IN GLASGOW. 
in some such speech as this :— 


“ Ladies and Gentlemen (Smith), accustomed as I aw to public 





& 








Giasere ’s just a’ right the noo 
She has gat Loch rine brought her ; 


ss ( a I have never felt myself more at a loss for words Ever she had mountain dew, 

(Jomes) than I upon the present to me heart-breaking occasion Now she rins wi’ mountain water. 
(Robi . Lhave this evening to take leave of my ky-indest friends Hech the blessin’, ho the boon 

and patrons (Hawkins); to bid farewell to the footlights (/awkins), | To ilka drouthie Glasgie bodie ! 
which have nightly lit my path towards an honourable retirement Sin’ there’s water in the toun, _ 
(Hookem), and flared with equal flame upon each failure or success | Oure eneuch to mak’ its toddie. 
(Snivey). The profession of an actor is an arduous profession (Sxooks). ON ths de . 

His progress is 2 course beset with obstacles and difficulties (omhins)_ Glasgie chiels, a truth ye’ll learn 
It is like everything else (Green) ‘in this mortial wale of tears’ (Gamp). New to mony a Scot, I’m thinkin 


Like the course at Epsom, it is full of ups and downs (Whipper), and Water, aiblins, ye’li discern, — , 
like (Snapper) ‘the course of true love never doth run smooth’ Was na gi’en alane for drinkin’. 


a. But arduous as is the profession I have chosen (Blogg), Hands and face ye’ll serub at least, { 
have never for an instant thought it was too much for me (Bragg). _Frae ane until anither Monday, 
I have always been in readiness to undertake whatever part was en- Gif nae Sabbatarian beast 


trusted to my hands Da pe however little fitted I may have been Stap your water-warks on Sunday. 


considered for it (Watkins); and to my invincible belief in my own | 
I believe I mainly owe the proud my I have gained (Cheeke). = 
the 
( 





I do remember’ (Shakspeare) that first time I played Hamiet, . 
some geese hissed me off the s' Jowler), and were absurd ‘enough Another Louse! Wreath avound the lmsporial Brow. ' 


to ask that their money should be returned to them (Brass). The! Ir has long been surmised—and a surmise on our part is almost 
Manager ac go wished that they might get it (Grumpy), and so [ equal toa fact by anybody else—that the Mowsizurn Commuwiqu é, 
was consoled by the comforting reflection that, after all, the geese did who is, perhaps, the most liberal contributor to the French Press, for 
not contrive to save their capital (Stumpy). This anecdote will show the simple reason that there is no Editor who dare to refuse to inser‘ 
te my —_ friends and patrons (Crawier), that I have not always his articles, was no less a pepenaes than Louis Narotzon him 
n the favourite I am (Gibés). t the pursuit of popularity has self. Should this mighty wielder of the sceptre and the pen, how- | 
been to mea Love Chace, and I have never feared the Rivals (Sheridan) ever, fall under the displeasure of the Pore, and be threatened, lik 
who have beset my path (Cocker). Still, although I may regard Victor Emmayvet, with all the pains and penalties of excommuni- 
myself as having been the (Thompson) ‘architect of my own fortune’ cation, he will be able to add tojhisjother proud titles that of Mow- 





(Anon.), it is to you, Ladiesjand Gentlemen, I would attribute my sizun Ex-Communiqvé. 








Sheriff returned with the welcome tidings, and little Mims —— stepping ard | 


staut aim at novelty, and | But ‘the best of friends must ret (4dnon,), and as ‘what must be 
i feel I am compe my life to 

ally im something like a ield to circumstances (Prosely). Ladies end Gentlemen (Higgins) 

stance, from a Paris cor- beer and skittles’ (Slic#). ‘Tis not in mortals to command success’ | 
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—Sez . ££ £0 - es ae ty: 
Butcher Boy, “1s 17 yrom Frepericx, mx pear ?—(Old Lady looks aghast.)\—It 1s! Sue suites! 




















om i XIII. 

THE CABMAN’S CLUB. | That a bird’s mouth shall be alluded to as his pecker, or some other 
_ Mr. Powcu is exceedingly happy to find that those useful institu. device shall be employed to avoid the word Beak. 
tions, Clubs for Cabmen, are being established in various quarters of | 


; ; - - xv. 
the town. Loxp Suarrespury states that they are productive of! ppyat except when speaking of a fight, there shall be no use of the 


much good, and that the Cabmen, instead of going home to quarrel “1 aeeri ‘rank 
with their wives, come to the Club, and in intellectual conversation | word Mill, and that no Member shall d be another as C y 


dissipate the hatred they have formed for mankind during the day’s | ae x 

conflict. Softened down, they are thus restored to their homes, and | That a vessel containing liquid shall be called the Vase, or the 
statistics show that since the getting up of these Clubs, the per-centage Chalice, or the Ewer, but upon no occasion the Jug. 

of black eyes omens Cabmen’s wives has been reduced from 1 in 6 to | xx. 

1 in 10. Mr, Punch wishes all success to the effort, and is much! hat the waiters shall always have small coin about them, and never 
pleased with the bye-laws of the Cabman’s Clubs. He submits a few jaye to say, “I’ve no change, Sir.” 

of the rules. It will be seen that they are calculated to exclude every F , 


; as XXI. 
ee oe Suenaian ee races asaeter: | That all anecdotes of successes obtained over female, aged, country, 


I, ; | or foreign Fares be forbidden, not as unwelcome, but as calculated to 
That no Member shall say “ Here you are!” under any circum-/| excite envious feelings in those Members who have been unfortunate 








stances whatever. | enough to obtain little more than their legal hire. 
Il. 
That no Member shall look at a map of London, or ask another the — i te eg 
distance from any point to any other. “seve us from our Belenési” 
: , "9 ;' Frayce is making a claim of 400,000,000 francs upon Piedmont for 
That in no case, except when one Member promises another a legacy, | the expenses of the late war. It is said that in the event of Piedmont 
shall any Member say “I'll leave it to you. | not being able to satisfy this claim, that it will have to part with either 
vil. Savoy or Nice. We doubt the latter, for it would be a shock to our 
That there shall be no attempt to pass bad money at the Club. | intellectual powers pel ny wwyers if we looked upon Louis NaPoLzon 
| otherwise than as a ruler that was not over Nice. 
VIII. 
That, except when a haunch of venison is presented to the Club by | 
Loxp Saarressvury, the word Buck shall never be mentioned. POLITICAL GEOGRAPHY. 


XL | Vurewwxa is the Capital of Austria. What of that? From Baroy 
That the porter in the hall shall receive the badges of all the Members pe Bavcx’s last financial juggle, it is quite evident that Austria has 

| on their entering, and shall return each in a sealed envelope as the no other capital than her chief town. 

| owner goes out. | 


XII. : ok 
s littl ken about as ible, and then only} Tue Mock axp tHe Reat.—You know mock-modesty, as you do 
FB nn oo ee | mock-turtle, from its being the produce of a calf’s head. 














. : , , * Bt. Paceras, in the County of Middlesex, 

o , of Ne. 14 U + Voburn Plece, and Frederies Matiett Evans, of No. 19, Queen's Read West, Begent’s Part, both in the Parts o 

nm mee Oe ee tan ha lon hard 1 , 2 the Preeinet of Whitefria:s, in tue City of Loncon, and Published by them a: No. %, Fleet Street, im the Parish of St. Brides, ia the Cuy x 
Lend a.—Satruapat, Uctober 29, 155% 
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Juvenile. “ Do you oBJEcT TO My Smox«rne a Cigar, Sir?’ 
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“ ENGLAND’S DECLINE AND FALL.” 


(See the Conatitutionel, the Univers, the Pays, and the rest af the French 
Newspapers passm. ) 
Otp England’s going down the hill, 
’ It certainly is so ; 
For Grand Guillot has written it, 
And Grand Guillot must know, 
Our population’s growing fast 
The oo eh ane at all; 
Our colonies get richer, 
ona theirs = singing small, 
tonnage to their tonnage 
May stand as ten to one; 
a 4 oe to our imports 
weigh as pound to ton. 
But England's gving down the hill, 
It certainly is so ; 
For Grand Guillot has written it, 
And Grand Guillot must know, 


SS | Year after year our liberties 
Grow broader and more sure ; 
While theirs are such as bayonets 

And ing laws secure. 
Classes by kindly duty 
With us are intertwined ; 

With them the tie of class is such 
As Socialism can bind. 
But England’s going down the hil, 

It certainly is so ; 
For Grand Guillot has written it, 
Did And Grand Guillot must know. 


| We have a Queen we honour, 
With love that knows no fear ; 
Tet wet enh iy 7 mec 
o pair ire J ” 
We have our Habeas Corpus, 
Our press for speaking free, 
They have their “ Lot des suspects,” 
And avertissemens three. 
Yes, England’s going down the hill, 
It certainly is so; 
For Grand Guillot has written it, 
And Grand Guillot must know. 
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A FEW GLOBULES FOR HOMCOPATHY. 


Havre gone through a small course of Homeopathy, and fairly 
digested its merits, we have come to the following inevitable con- 
clusion :—“ What you tell us that is true is not new, and what you tell 
us that is new isn’t true.” é 

The latter part of our judgment, or “what you tell us that is new,” 
has reference to the assertions of the Homceopaths that they cure an 
average of a h : five per cent. of all their cases ; and this, too, 
by the administration of infinitesimal doses. 

With regard to the former portion, or “what 
true,” we mildly take upon ourselves to assert, that the doctrine of 
** similia similibus curantur” was known and practised long before 
HAHNEMANN, or any other man of their ateek saw the usual poly- 
chromatic light suspended over his medical door. Instances of this 
are as plentiful as cases in the Divorce Courts. From the beginning 
of the world, ever since Mr. Bacchus planted the vine, we have ever 
reason to believe that men have occasionally taken “a little too much,” 
and cured themselves the next day, “by a hair of the dog that bit 
them,”—a clear case of “ similia similibus.” 

Again, “ Setting a thief to catch a thief,” is as “old as the hills,”— 
even those that “ flesh is heir to.” 

There is yet another instance of this doctrine, well known in days of 
yore, in the following nursery lines :— 

“ There was a man of Teddington, and he was wondrous wise, 
He jumped into a quickset-hedge, and scratched out both his eyes ; 
And when he saw his eyes were out, with ali his might and main, 
He jumped into another hedge, and scratched them in again.” 

We leave Homceopaths in the midst of this quickset-hedge, to get out 
of it the best way they can. It is so clear a proof of “like curing 
like,” that the blindest bigot in the efficacy of globules must see it. 
There is blindness produced by the Wise Man of Teddington jumping 
into a hedge, and scratching his eyes out ; and then by going through 
another hedge, and the same process of scratching his eyes, he recovers 
them in less (to speak vulgarly) than two winkings. 

Although we fancy we must before this have convinced all reasonable 
beings that “like having the power of curing like” is no new idea, 


ou tell us that is'! 





still we cannot conclude without quoting one last, but no small, 
om oy | upon the point, which, we pansion, is dead against the 
atomic theory of infinitesimal doses. We do not recollect ever having 
heard it quoted by the Homeeopaths themselves in support of their 
argument. We, therefore, beg, in all good feeling, to present it to 
them for their especial benefit and behoof :— 
“ A little money is « dangerous thing, 

Drink deeply, or touch not the Pierian spring : 

There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 

But drinking deeply sobers us again!” 


This last line leans a little to the “similia similibus” creed ; but we 
make the Homceopaths a small present of it, giving them full liberty to 
extract what benefit they can from it, as a proof we do not wish to be 
hard upon them. Meanness is the test of a little mind, and we do 
not profess to deal in little things, as though we were no better than a 
Homeopath, 





TWICE SHUT UP. 


“Mr. Warp, the American Envoy, who went in the box to Pekin, did not, after 
all, get the treaty ratified there.” —Globe 


O Covstys, in decency, out of your annals 
The story (to use Printers’ language) delete ; 
To Pekin and back, between carpenters’ panels, 
Your Envoy sneaked off—and did not get the Treaty. 
You’d better have seen that affairs appeared sinister, 
And shared with your kinsmen the enemy’s knocks, 
Than had to remark of your Cabinet Minister, 
“Ob, breathe not his name, let it sleep in the Box.” 


A Letter too Many. 


Couxt Rocvet has been sent by Louis Naroteow on a mission to 
Krxc Bompatrno, Considering the part now being played in Italy by 
the French Emperor, the name of this Neapolitan envoy seems to be 
right to a “t.” But the “t” ought clearly to be omitted. 
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! The frogs are mewing far and wide, 
BALLADS FOR BEDLAMITES. No sound abroad is seen, 
ENSITIVE minds are af-| 50 come, ay H0ve, and be “a bride, 
F flicted to consider what | , = 
j heaps of trash our sen. | The tiger hops from spray to spray, 
timental bailadmongers | And clears his tuneful throat, — 
write, Often as we have I catch a fragment of his lay 
called attention to the He warbles, “I’m afloat / by 
rm gm we fear but | The diving-bell soars high above, 
ittie profit has resulted | Tis steered by Ma. GREEN ; i 


from our criticism. In- So come, my bride, and be my love 
deed, judging from the For, yes! ’tis all serene! ? 
samples which have re- a ’ 
cently been handed to! [nthe last of our three specimens there is some- 
us, we really think | what more coherence; and as the least approach 
the stuff and nonsense /to sense is avoided by our song-writers, we 
which is written is be-| have no doubt this cohuanay would interfere 
coming annually more! with its success, Nevertheless, we mean to 
stuffy and nonsensical. | print it, and any publisher who chooses to pay 
For instance, what pre-| us for the copyright, will have our gracious 
posterous absurdity it jeave to do the ditto with our ditty, and make 
is for a young lady to | as fine a fortune by it as he can :— 

burst out, during a lull | 


in conversation, with _“ 

the startling interroga } BALLAD—" WHEN THE SPARROWS UPWARD 
tive, “ Will you love me | SOARING! 

then as now?” a ques. Melody by Stcrven. Poetry by Puscu. 
tion obviously intended 








for a private pair of When the sparrows upward soaring 
ears, and not to be pro- Bruise their wings against the sky, | 
pounded to a roomful When the beetle by his snoring 
of company. What Wakes the dormouse slumb’ring nigh ; 

folly, too, it is for any girl to break the solemn silence of a tea-fight by suddenly exclaiming, When the dolphin on the billow 

“ O Willie, we have mised you!”—a remark which sets one wondering as to who this Ceases for his wife to rove, _ 

Wit.1aM is, and whether he has committed burglary, or bolted with the til, or what else is And the weeping leaves the willow, 

the reason that his family have missed him. Then may I too cease to love ! 


Nor is the folly of such songs the worst fault we can find inthem. To our mind their j : 
mendacity quite equals their absurdity. When Miss Sqav.uer, for example, at the tiptop of When no more the bosky thickets _ 
her voice sings out “J have always a welcome for thee!” she knows as well as we do that were Joy to hi the mountain dew, 
any one to act upon her general invitation, he would most likely get his ears boxed, or be When to chirrup cease the crickets, 
kicked out of the house. Moreover, who believes a sentimental singer when he or she keeps And the sky’s no longer blue ! 
constantly protesting before company that “I’m leaving thee in sorrow, Annie /”—an action When the ocean ceases flowing, 
which a person cannot constantly be doing, although it is just possible one might have done | ‘When the donkey mates the dove, 
it once. Who, again, can listen with anything like patience when Miss ScHREECHER screws | When the cochin ceases erowing, 
her voice up to its shrillest pitch, and bursts out with some such bosh as, “ Lver of thee I’m | Then may I too cease to love! 
fondly dreaming!” However much Miss Scureecuer may dream when she’s asleep, she| ,. : . : 
cannot when awake continue in so doing; and to make assertion therefore that she is} There is nothing very wonderful in any of 
“ever” dreaming is as barefaced a falsehood as well can be conceived. Such falsehoods are, | these ballads, excepting, we admit, that they are 
however, nightly uttered in our drawing-rooms; and yet the truthfullest of parents take no wonderfully silly. Yet if Sims Reeves would 
steps to clap a stopper on them. | but sing them once or twice in public, we are 


| ° ° 

© put some check upon the sale of the stuff and nonsense sellers who supply such | S¥re that all youn ladies would instantly go 
rampant rubbish as that which we have quoted, we have devoted some five minutes to the ad for them; and there are lots of lunatics 
writing of a song or two, which may serve to throw some ridicule upon our sentimental | 4 large in the community who would be insane 
songwrights, | may bring them to their senses,—if perchance they have any. As enough to lendalistening ear to whatever their 
sentimental songs must be silly to be popular, we have tried to make our specimens as | Particular young lady lent her lips to. So, as we | 
senseless as we can, and in every way to imitate the Bedlamitish bosh which our composers | 2¢Ver entertain a doubt of the merit and success 
are insane enough just now to set to music. To read glibly and to rhyme are apparently | of anything we do, we feel persuaded the most 
the only conditions which are aimed at, and we leave the world to judge if we have hit the | maniacal of musical fwrores will be at once ex. 
mark. It is a great point, too, with songwrights to make a taking title. Young ladies who | cited by our Ballads for Bedlamites. 
buy ballads are cmnght as readily by a title as plebeian millionnaires; and as the first line of ee ae 
a love-song is used in general for its{title, we may say for popularity, C’est le premier vers qui 
cowte. We have, therefore, paid particular attention to this point, and rather feel inclined Passionate Pastorals. 
to pride ourselves upon our titular success. There is a somet so striking in the first ‘ 
| lines of our ballads, that we feel persuaded they would make a hit. Were the following} Tue Ancusisnor or Maivgs has published 


put to music by a popular composer, there is no saying what a heap of money it might bring | 4 ferocious pastoral, abusing the vindicators of 
to us - ied ' ’ Italian liberty, and menacing eternal bad con- 











BALLAD—" SEE THE SWALLOWS GAILY SWIMMING!’ | sequences to all parents who send their children 
Melody by Bu Poet Pu to the Belgian public schools. If it had not 
Melody by Burren. Poetry by Puxcu. been for the ravings which Cutten and Mac- 
| Seg the swallows gaily swimming, Now the cat hath left the city, Hate have also vented on the like subjects, 
| Hop upon the rainbow’s back ! Now the dove hath left her den, we should say that the AncuBIsHor oF MaLIyEs 
See, the milky way is skimming, Waken, love, and hear my ditty, , was unrivalled for malignity. 
And the comet’s got the sack ! I’m the merriest of men! 
Sweetly purrs the cheeky chicken, See, my eyes with grief are pouring,— 
Softly sings the rampant gnu ; See, my heart is black and blue ; Buccleuch v. Brougham. 
While the moon’s alive and kicking, Harken then, oh! to my snoring, | & Worp to the Electors of the President of 
Fond one, ah! I love but you! Fond one, oh! I love but you! ‘the Edinburgh University. “ New brooms,” it 


The words of our next specimen are also slightly incoherent ; but there is certainly good | is said, “sweep clean.” But there is an old 
sound in them, if there be not good sense : | BrovuGHaM that sweeps cleaner than any amount 
lof new ones. That is ‘he Brovenam to stick 


BALLAD—" THE CLOUDS ARE SHINING CLEAR AND BRIGHT! at your masthead. 
Melody by Duvven. Poetry ty Puncn. 
The clouds are shining clear and bright, The owlets sparkle red as night, “Tae Home Macaztse.”—The caddy which 


The moon is blazing blue, And sighs the tame curlew ; {contains the domestic gunpowder. 
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SOLDIERS OF IRISH FREEDOM. | 


Desir correspondent 
of the Morning Post 
sends over the follow 
ing piece of intelli- 
gence : 

“AID FOR THE POPE 

“ The Morning News con 
tinues to publish letters 

from parties who are wil 
ling to subseribe towards 
*a war fund for the Pors,’ 
or to aid in raising an 
‘Trish Brigade’ for him.” | 
“ And this is one of 
them,” as the Irish 
pilot said of the rock | 
which (just as he had 
that he knew 

every one on the coast) 
the ship struck upon : | 





“ Srr,—As one who of the s+ of the reverend gentlemen from the North, I beg to a | 
the good work for our Hoty Father. [die murmurings will avail little ; the time is come for action. I beg 
to give you my name for Fifty Pounds, and would as willingly give my life for the same holy cause 
“ 1 am, Sir, for the present, 
“ A Supsonreer to tus Moaninc News.” 


A Subscriber to the Morning News? Of how much beyond ooo pie of that valuable | 
journal? Of a name, apparently, at present—not just yet of £50. No half of a bank-note | 
seems to have accompanied the above communication, and if it had, truly, even for one of | 
the “faithful,” the writer ought to have a large allowance of faith, to think of sending any 
money to the office of an Irish newspaper. 

But as touching that same Irish Brigade contemplated by the “parties” who have been 
writing to the Morning News, the sooner it is raised and sent away the better. Let the band 
of fanatics who are not content to be traitors to constitutional government at home, betake 
themselves abroad to fight against the emancipation of a foreign people. Let them go. 
Garrpatpr and his brave bands will soon give an account of the blackguards, and Ireland | 
will rejoice in a good riddance of bad rubbish. 


= — — 
ASSURANCE DOUBLE SURE. | 


Mr. Puwncn had occasion some little time back to give a significant hint that he did not | 
approve of one form of Post-Office Assurance, namely, the Assurance that presumed to| 
inquire much too minutely into the private affairs of Everyman’s Castle. He has the more 
jleasure in strongly commending a new form of Assurance in the same quarter. Mz. | 
Rownasp Hitt hath taken into consideration the fact that it is not easy for a gentleman 
with a limited salary to pay a large sum at given dates (not dates you eat, Wiscount; what 
a Hass you are!), whereas the same amount might be pleasingly spread over a long period. 
Following out this train of thought, Mr. Hix hath arranged with divers Life Assurance | 
Societies, that the Post Office itself shall pay the premiums on the policies effected by | 
clerks and other officials in the Establishment, and that the same shall be deducted in small ! 
amounts from the weekly or monthly salary of the party. Now, this is so kind and wise an| 
arrangement, that nobody can be at all surprised that all the other Government Offices have 
abstained from following so good an example. However, with an ‘occasional prod from | 
Mr. Punch, they may in time be induced to imitate the Post Office. 

Now is the time for young husbands and fathers in official situations to show their regard | 
(if any) for their Partners and Progeny. Now will aslight weekly retrenchment begin to | 
tell. For instance, a visit to the theatre. A cab to take your wife costs at least bwo} 
shillings; boxes, say eight shillings ; box-keeper (Adelphi and Covent Garden excepted), one 
shilling ; ices and all that rubbish, two shillings; your own white gloves, a shilling and a| 
halfpenny (Tottenham Court Road). Well, leave your wife at home, walk to the theatre, go | 
to the pit, buy a penny bill, have a pint of porter. No cabs, no boxes, no harpy, no ices, 
no gloves. This will save eleven shillings and ninepence halfpenny. Now that sum weekly 
is more than £30 a-year, and for that payment you can assure your life for £1,000, besides 
the comfort of knowing how much better it is for your wife to be at home minding the 
children, than in a hot theatre hearing frivolous dialogues. 

There is another way of effecting the same object, but it is so mean that Mr. Punch 
mentions it only as matter of form. You cannot get a good cigar under fivepence, and you 
smoke four a-day. Give it up, and you will save in the week about the same sum as by the 
former process. But this is not recommended. As your wife is to benefit by the assurance, 
not you, it is fitting that she make the sacrifice towards it. 

But, anyhow, Gentlemen, and others, of the Post Office, now is your time, and Mr. Punch 
hopes speedily to hear that all the Government Offices adopt the plan, and all the Assurance 

ces concur in it. Honesty is the best Policy, but a Policy on your life is a very good one. 


Bramwell is Himself Again! 


A Yacutriye Friend was telling Baron Bramwwett that, while out on a coasting cruise, 
they dined one day of Deal. “Rather a dry repast,” exclaimed the facetious Baron, who 
is quite the Widdicomb of the legal circus—cireuit, we mean. “ For my part, although 
tastes, you know, vary,” he continued, in the same humorous strain, “1 should have preferred 
vaiting for Sandwich to take my luncheon, and then dining off the Chops of the Channel.” 
The Baron was so pleased with his own joke, that he immediately began dancing a hornpipe, 
afier the style of Miss Lypia Tuompsoy. 
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THE RIFLE VOLUNTEERS 
Ain—"* The British Grenadiers 


Some talk of ALEXANDER, 
And some of Herct LES, 
But Joun Bu w’s rising dander 
Needs no such aids as these. 
He shoulders his long Enfield, 
And at his drill appears, 
Till “ ping-wing-wing,” the bullets sing, 
Of the Rifle Volunteers 


And when he is commanded 
To find himself in clothes, 
Like a trump unto his tailor 
For a uniform he goes. 
With his easy Knickerbockers, 
And no stock his neck that queers, 
For a run, jump, stand, they’re the boys to 


com 
Are the Rifle Volunteers ! 
Let the Horse Guards trust to pipe-clay, 
And Routine 


General t 
Till the Linesman’s schakoed, belted, 
And pack’d to a machine. 
With winds and waists unfettered, 
And the use of eyes and ears, 
In wide-awake tile come the rank and (\\r 
Of the Rifle Volunteers ! 


They mayn’t be up to marching, 
A hundred legs like one, 
Or in coming to the shoulder 
To the moment with each gun ; 
But for hitting of the target, 
Or the foeman—have no fears, 
He must shoot mighty spry that could 
wipe the eye 


Of the Rifle Volunteers ! 


At dawn to drill or practice, 
Blow high, blow low, he goes ; 
And what a breakfast afterwards 
He eats, you may suppose 
For shooting, marching, wheeling, 
Not alone chase invasion’s fears, 
But they also drive out dyspepsy and gout 
From the Rifle Volunteers ! 


The lovely maids of England, 
The comely matrons too, 
Rain smiles upon the Rifles, 
And applaud their aim so true; 
For they know while each stout marksman 
His unerring Enfield rears, 
No invader comes to the hearths and the 
homes, 
Of the Rifle Volunteers ! 


A BALSAM FOR BRUISED SPIRITS. 


Was read that the Governor of Cayenne has 
abandoned in that transporting colony the cult) 
vation of the custenal plant, and replaced 
by sesame. As Sesame was tle watchword o! 
thieves in the well-known 41 Baha story, it may 
be considered the most appropriate plant for eon 
victs and the outeasts of society, and one so rich 
in association that it may be likely to lure them 
on to habits of industry, to which such charac 
ters generally entertain a most rooted antipathy 
Sesame in the fairy chronicle was the charm 
that opened the cavern in which were hidden 
countless treasures ; so, in this instance, it may 
be the magic key that is to open to the wonder 
ing eyes of the thieves who work it all the 
wealth that is buried in the earth, We say 
‘thieves,’ as it is well known that, owing to the 
munificence of Lovis Naro.ron, not a single 
political exile now remains in the wretched 
island of Cayenne, or else we would not insult 


'them with so “ priggish ” a parallel 
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(A very vulgar eulject indeed—so, if you are painfully genteel, you had better pass it over.) 


Boys. “‘ On, ats’? ne Mors anv Brooms, vertuER!” 
Baker. “ Wuy pon’? THEY TAKE H™ TO THE Station ? 
Tender Female, “He ’s 111, roon GENTLEMAN, HE SHOULD GO TO THE HosprtaL!” 


Cabby (contemptuously), “Hu! Orserrtat Inpeep!—ZJ oxy wisn I'D Got ARF His ComPLaintT!” 








PITY THE POOR LAWYERS. 


Iv a cat have nine lives, how many has a lawyer ? 
This is not a riddle, reader, although you may think it reads like one. 
| On the contrary, indeed it is a question of grave import, and to 
those whom it concerns it is confessedly no joke. The reason why we 


ask it is to help to solve the problem as to how much longer the lawyers | 


| will continue to exist: a problem which, according to a high legal 
authority, appears to have cbruiagt ; disturbed the legal mind. At the 
meeting of the Law Association eld last week, the chairman spoke 
most piteously on this distressing subject, and described in touching 
terms the lowness of the ebb to which, financially regarded, the pro- 
fession was reduced. 
lawyers, as a body, were thoroughly cut up; and the only means by 


which they might continue to exist was by ekeing out the scanty and | 


quite insufficient pittance which remained of their small savings ere 
they were so oppressed. 


Said the Chairman, Ma. Beaumont,— 


“T admit that it is wonderful, all things considered, yet somehow or other, chiefly 
through the practice of great abstinence, we still exist."’ 


So, according to this orator, a lawyer is in fact a marvel of vitality ; 
and may, without untruth in this respect, be likened to a cat. There 
is moreover this yet further similarity between them, namely, that both 
creatures are gifted with remarkable tenacity of claw, and keep firm 





hold of whatever may come within their clutch. When, therefore, we | 


are told that the lawyers are distressed, we do not feel quite unmixed 
my ny their plight. Protest as they may, that they have nothing left 
to live upon, we believe that they have still some mice left in their 
larders, to whom, for all that Mr. Beaumont may talk about their 
“abstinence,” we are convinced, when they feel hungry, they still pay 
their devours, 


He said that feesywere so cut down, that the | 


THE PRESENT POWDER DUTY. 


| Tne Ladies’ Own Journal informs our gallant Riflemen that, by the 
44th George LII., cap. 54, sec. 11, all members of a Rifle Corps are 
entitled to wear hair-powder free of duty. The only powder, however, 
that Riflemen are now interested in is gunpowder, which would be 
unsuitable, in an ornamental point of view, to any hair, except the 
|coarse and woolly crop of a nigger, and would be applicable to that 
only with the effect of gilding refined gold, not to say of painting the 
lily, or of adding fresh perfume to the violet. In the use of gun- 
powder, moreover, it is confidently hoped that our bold Riflemen will 
always hold themselves under the obligation of duty. 


TO THE NEWSPAPER-READING WORLD. 


| Ir may not be generally known that a translation of the Moni/eur 

| appears every morning in London. It is written, we regret to say, in 
| English, and is published under the name of the Morning Chronicle. It 
strikes us to be a tolerably fair translation, but of course there are no 
signatures to the articles, as in the original, which otherwise it follows 
very closely in other respects. Notwithstanding the omission of names, 
however, we fancy we can detect the tone of some of the most brazen 
trumpeters of the Tuileries that are allowed to have their bray in the 
columns of the Moniteur. We are sorry that an English newspaper 
should have lost all animal spirit so far as to echo such braying. 


GENTLENESS OF THE Sex.—After all, Woman’s Forte is her Piano.— 
Lord Palmerston, 





How to cet vr a Goop Apretite.—Dine at Balmoral with tie 
British Association next year. 
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| THE STRIKE, A SUBJECT FOR THE CONSIDERATION OF THE REAL WORKING MAN. 


Worker. “An! Ir’s ALL VERY WELL FOR Yov TO HOLD OUT YOU LIVE AT A PuBLic Hovssr, AND GET PLENTY TO EAT AND TO DRINK MEANTIME, WH ARE NEXT TO STARVING / . 
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RIFLING THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH. FASHIONABLE ANTHEM. 











HE following incident oc | ; 2 
curred at the inauguratior | Lone live our gracious QuEEN, ; 
dinner given to the Hal-| Who won't wear Crinoline, i 
lamshire Rifles, which we Long live the Quexy ! 
take from the Sheffield | May her example spread, | igs 
Daily Telegraph :— | Broad skirts be narrowéd, f 
“The 4th and 3rd companies Long trains be shortened ; i } 
having,  ebediimen fe the Long live the Qurry ! ; i 
order of + 4 commendiny ; 
officers, left * te-room and ; ; é 
taken thelr seats in the hall, G terre = — arise, | d 
the order, *@seen® esmpany, Scatter French fooleries, | 
in single file,” was given, and ‘ <_ them pall. : 
it was somewhat — to Yonfou ose hoops and things, (4 
prem fy — hag ts Frustrate those horrid springs, i" 
‘single file,’ but in # higgledy- And India rubber rings, bi 
piggledy sort of fashion, twos- Deuce take them ail! \4t2 
——. — se ts ib ee 
or . vilians wi - . | 
clr persons cumaining, and May dresses fla wide 4 
presently a moustached youn, Fine figures cease to hide ; ia 
gentleman presented himsel!, Let feet be seen : iy 
and with the utmost san . y : 
froid, delivered himself as {oi Girls to good taste return, it 
lows :—* If any of yo want Paris flash modes unlearn, He 
ep op ae ge No more cateh fire and burn. 
ay Thanks to the Qurxy | | 
This is quite a new fe 
of announcing that “ din- = Ut 
ner is ready.” If all the ad 
: toasts were given outina| ANsweR TO a CORRESPONDENT, WHO siGns HimsELr 
similar style, the banquet must have been exceedingly richy We should say that a} a Conrarsutor to “ Norges anp Querizs.”—No, Sir, 





toastmaster was sadly wanted at Sheffield. That high"mettled town,—whose| it may be true that “half a loaf is better than none,” but 
mettle never shines to so much advantage as when displayed in a case of bene-| then the same principle does not hold good with regard to 
volence or charity,—can seemingly supply capital knives and forks for a public | a Bank-note. Fralf a Bank-note is of no value whatever, as j 
dinner, but its English, if measured by the above specimen, was, we should say, | you will find to your cost, until you can find the accom- 
a little too blunt. It might beneficially undergo an extra polish or two, before it | panying half to match it, and so, like a matrimonial match, 
is again introduced at table ; or else Mr. Punch will certainly “goo in,” and send | to make the two into one. Once for all, we wish to impress i@ 
Sheffield down a sample of his most cutting articles, such as not all the grinders| upon you, for fear you should be writing again, that most 1 : 
and polishers of the place shall be able to surpass for finish, brilliancy, sharpness, | decidedly “half a Hank 

and good temper. Punch, 








-note is not better than none,”— 








THE OLD CLOTHES LINE. A SCOTCH EXPERIMENT. 


Tux subjoined are portions of a letter which has appeared in a| _'V® read in the Incerness Courier— roe 
country paper :— | “On Sunday the Members and adherents of Ma. Camp's foe See, a 


the first time knelt at prayer, and stood at praise. Ma. Camp as 4 
| “ HASLEMERE.—TAKING A CHILD’S SHOES FOR A RAILWAY FARE. an experiment for two or three weeks.” ib 


“ To the Bditor of the West Sussex Gazette. | What is meant by experienent ? There used to be an idea that an 
u 


- 

“ $ir,—Upon coming to London by the 6°15 train from Portsmouth, on Sunday elephant had no knees t a writer in Mra. Appison’s Spectator con- rt 
evening last, and when at Haslemere station, amid torrents of rain, a respectable | : “ . “ : ” A - a 
mht pty Be tp years of age, who to ‘uted that idea by reporting an “experiment,” which resulted in i 


our great surprise had his feet tied up in a white handkerehie/. Upon our inquiring | an elephant’s kneeling to take up Mn, Peyxetuman. Is there the eit 

Se pear saiaates perce ders eerie Me aa | Ame superstition a tothe conformation of » Seotsiman, Andi 

the i au : diately returning to London. Not heving cufictent money to Gh stancing ¢ There ee rather a ayy of _ 

pay the fare for himself and child back again, they at the Haslemere Station took | Glasgow than in any p or similar size who — at it to sta 

the man’s waistcoat, which not being t, they took the poor child’s new | under any circumstances on Sunday ; but this is owing to their peculiar 

boots off his feet also. . . . The man’s name is Jomyson ; he works at Means’s | way of keeping the Sabbath, and they are not likely to be members of 

Rey, SRS, and Seen Saas. , | Ma. Camgn’s congregation. Why, therefore, call decent and orderly 

<< 98, Great Tower Street, Oct, 19,1850." © U™ TesPectfully, Loum Lancasre®.” | worship an experiment? But if it be meant that this departure from { 

: id > 2 ' “ ; certain old practices, adopted, of course, in defiance of certain older it 

The above statement will surely oblige the South-Western Railway | ones, is to be subject to the approval of the co ion, it may fairly Br he 

Company to publish either a denial of the man Jomnson’s story, or | be called an experiment, one which may to some t 

else a new table of fares, arranged on the principle of barter, for the | odiwm ‘heologicum, for what spirited religionist, with a sense of hhis own f 

accommodation of those who may have clothes on their backs, but no | superiority to his neighbours, will be dictated to in regard to his | 

money in their pockets. A hat, so far; a necktie, such a distance; a| attitudes. Is a majority to carry it? Or, as Sin Warren has it, will i 

coat, a waistcoat, a pair of trousers, so many miles for each article of “ All give way to DowaLp Cam ?” 

apparel. But this sort of tariff would involve the necessity of occa-| Questions Mr. Punch would like answered by an early telegram. 








sionally giving , as in the case of a swell who, on some race- 
| course, for example, had got cleaned out, watch and all. His pegtops ee 


| might be worth more than the fare they were rated at. Moreover NFALL } NG NOMENCLATURE. . 
| common dece: would demand that the denuded passengers should | sa! LISLE SPORTING BOMESC! AsUES 

go in a fourth-class train. The Company would also have to set up an| His Holiness the Pore went the other day to inspect his new vessel, 5 
old-clothes shop, which might adjoin the refreshment room. Among * screw steam corvette, which has been built for himin England. She } 


| the articles therein ex for sale, there would probably appear a| is to mount eight rifled guns, and to serve partly to defend the p j 








good many pairs of “ Men’s Strong Walking.” But we cannot think | shores, partly as a pleasure-yacht for his Holiness. It is probable t 
that there would be any children’s shoes, in the window at least; for | she will practically avail the successor of the Fisherman in the latter 
even the economical South-Western Railway Company would, doubt- character only. The Pore has christened her the “Concezione Imma- 
less, be ashamed openly to exhibit the little lace-ups or diminutive C0olata.” He calls his yacht the Immaculate Conception. With similar ! 
highlows which they had pitilessly stripped from the feet of a poor taste, a British racing man denominated his horse “Promised Land.” 
little child. Sut what would our Cardinal say if Joun Day, for example, were to 
—=————— : ne of me home oe which - — hame mtg ? 
‘ ; et surely a noble animal is more worthy t any structure built by 
x _ & SHSSCRALAEE 6 DESESITION, human hands. Sporting men may sajoiee to learn what devotional 
_“ Layevace is most decidedly only given to a drunken man to names they are warranted in giving their quadrupeds by infallible 

disguise his thoughts.” authority. 
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Norra Cork Miuitta Man. “ Am J to shalute him, or no? Begor, I wondher if he ‘sa 


Sarvan’-man or a Giniral,” 





[November 5, 1859. 








SPANISH CHESTNUTS. 


Tuer is an old man of Morocco, 

And he’s a determined old cock 0; 
And don’t you know well 
What to Pussy befell, 

In the paws of astute Mr. Jocko ? 


I think there’s a place they cal] Ceuta: 
I’m sure that Old England is neuter, 
But she ’ll look askance 
__ If that place falls to France, 
Wher Spain shall have spent all her pewter. 


““ Which is the Justice, and which is the 
Thief?” 


that issues Spanish Bonds. The French jour- 
punishment shoul: inflicted on dastardly 
robbers.” We wish the French journalists 
would write more plainly. What do they mean ? 
Surely the Suttan or Morocco is not invading 
IsaBeLLa Secunpa? 
“ PLAY CLOSER, SIR.” 

A Newepithet ap in the theatrical adver- 

Author. Just the man for the terrible morning 


after the production—the time when the stage 
manager wants a lot of cuts. 


tisements. A gentleman calls himself a Joint | 





FORBES MACKENZIE’S FOLLY. 
Tue North Briton contains two cases which are highly calculated to 


excite what serene and cynical gentlemen call virtuous indignation. | 


They occurred at Edinburgh. The first is— 


“MR. DOULL'S CASE. 


** At the Police Court yesterday, before Baillie Casseta, Davin Dovtt & Co., pro- 
wrietors of the well-known Restaurant, 60, Princes Street, was charged with a 
Soench of the Forbes Mackenaie Act certificate, inasmuch as on the 10th of Septem- 
ber last, be sold tarts to be consumed elsewhere than on his own premises.” 


A fellow named Dowatp Bary, an officious detective officer, proved 
that a boy named Ricwarp Jack had bought five tarts at Mr. Dov.t’s 
shop, and walked out with them in his pocket. 

Mr. Dovut, in defending himself, made one remark which merits 

reservation. He observed that “There Was very great difficulty in 

nowing where the provisions of the Forbes Mackenzie Act began 
and ended.” ‘The reporter italicises the word “ provisions.” There 
ean be no doubt that Min, Dov t intended his observation for a joke. 
Let it be recorded, to the honour of Scotland. Mr. Dovi1 further 
justly remarked, respecting the obnoxious restrictions of the Act in 
question, that— 


*If these were continued to be enforced upon respectable citizens, he did not 
know what they would come to in a short time. A lady might come into his shop 
and purchase a cookie, consume the half, and take away the other half in her reti- 
cule, for which he would be liable, according to the Act.” 


Then Barttre Cassets pronounced judgment, which amounted to 
this: that, however absurd Forpes Mackenzie’s Act might be, he 
felt it his duty to administer it to the best of his ability, and was sorry 
to be obliged. to fine the defendant £1 5s. A portion of his speech, 
however, is worth preserving too; not, however, on account of its wit, 
or “wut,” but for its profound gravity :— 


‘There may be many cases arise where there is great difficulty, and the case of 
the lady purchasing the cookie and eating half of it is one of these. He thought 
Mr Dov i. might bave gone a step further, and asked whether he would have been 


warranted in taking hold of the reticule, and taking the cookie from it, after it was 
bought and paid for. He feared it would have been found that he had no right to 
do so.” 


One wonders that even an Edinburgh Baillie could say any more 
about the ridiculous case before him than that he was ashamed of 
being forced to adjudicate on a matter so contemptible, and enforce so 
ridiculous a law. 

The other instance of oppressive annoyance under the above-named 
fool’s Act is 

“MR. RIDPATH'S CASE. 

“The next case brought up under the same Act was that of Councillor Davip 
Ripratu, keeper of the Railway Refreshment Room at the Edinburgh, Perth, and 
Dundee Railway Station. He was charged with selling two muffins to two lads 
going to Newcastle on the 22nd September 

** The evidence was in all respects similar to the previous case.” 





The law, however, appears not to have been the same, for 
“Mr. Devcwar, agent in the case, said that before the passing of the Forbes 


Mackenzie Act there had been a special exemption made in favour of railway 
refreshment rooms, which had not yet been repealed.” 


It may therefore be questioned whether Bariure Casseis was not 
a mistaken Baillie body in supposing that in this case also “he had 
no alternative but to convict.” Mr. y nr was likewise fined £1 5s. 
for selling two muffins to two boys. Mind, Sabhatarian hypocrites and 
fanatics, for selling two muffins, not upon a Sunday, but on a Thursday. 


Mr. Dovutt, indeed, you may say, broke the “Sabbath”—he sold bis | 


tarts on a Saturday. 

Forses Macxenzre’s Act was levelled at public-houses. It may 
shoot the pigeon but it also kills the crow. It punishes a confectioner 
for selling a boy tarts, and so long as it exists, to the disgrace of the 
legislature, will prevent every traveller on a Scotch railway from 
getting anything to eat but what he can bolt in the refreshment-room. 
A Scotch proverb says that “Fules should na hae chapping-sticks.” 
We will match it with an English parallel. An Act of Parliament 
ought not to be drawn up by a jackass. 








BROUGHAYM, C. 


Wirn great satisfaction Mr. Puach announces that his esteemed 
friend Loxrp BroveHam may once more adopt the above signature, 
abandoned by him in 1834. e is again aChancellor. The Universit 
of Edinburgh has done itself the honour of electing him as its head, 
that is to say 654 of the members have so distinguished themselves. 
There was, however, a large exhibition of that curious Scotch super- 
stition that a Duke is a supernatural being, before whom prostration 
becomes a duty, and the Duxe or Bucctevcs, of whom nothing 
whatever in this world is known, except that he is a Duke and a 
respectable one, actually obtained 419 votes. The university men who 
have had the courage to choose an Englishman, the descendant of 
Grusert pe Bronam, of Westmoreland, whose ancestors held 
Brougham before the Norman Conquest (Mr. Punch is thus genea- 
logical because he cannot give up to Scotland iis adored Henry, born, 
it must be admitted, in Edinburgh), deserve nine cheers from Mr. 
Punch, and he hereby gives them, and for the sake of those 654 he 
takes Caledonia to his affectionate embrace. Long may the new Chan- 
cellor enjoy his dignity. [If, when you come up to town, you will 
drive on to 85, Fleet Street, we will make a wet night of it; meantime, 
my Lord Chancellor, your health. Yetaturus te Saluto.) 


Pouncn. 


Aw Impentat Mertt.—Decidedly, Lovuts Narotzon has transported 
his subjects more than any other ruler in the world. This is a merit 
that is acknowledged even by his bitterest enemies. 
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COUNTY COURTSHIP. 


EN are informed by a paragraph 
in the Daily News, headed 





that a Mr. Payne was sued 
in the Westminster County 
Court by a Miss Lovisa 


done to her dress by setting 
it on fire with a cigar-light, 
which he had carelessly 
thrown burning on the floor 
of a tavern-bar. The in- 
ured articles comprised a 

lack silk visite, new muslin 
dress, and embroidered Cri- 
noline, which were handed 
up to the Bench for its in- 
spection and amusement. 
Judgment was given against 
the defendant ; damages £4 
with costs. He had offered 
be . 


8 : but the decision of 
the appears {to have 
been too favourable to the fair plaintiff. If Mr. Payne was res ble 
for the consequences of throwing fire on the floor, Miss Hornam 
was answerable for those of wearing long dresses. The damages should 
have been half those claimed, y £2 10s. ; and the case ought to be 
—— as a caution, not only to smokers, but also to wearers of 








| 
| 


OUR EPISCOPAL CONVERT. 


| Owe may learn wisdom, even from episcopal lips. A new chapel has 
been built for Exeter College, Oxford ; and the Bisnor or Exeter, at 
the pom pen told a story about the Duke ory WELLINGTON and himself. 
WESLEY PHILLPOTTS were once in Cambridge together, inspecting 
some fine new buildings there. Says Dux to Episcopus, “ We don’t 
build such things at Oxford.” Smartly, as well as proudly, answers 
the Bishop, “ Perhaps, my Lord Duke, we don’t require them.” Con 
cluded, or shut up, is the victor of Napotzon. But away goeth the 
hierarch, and in the calm recesses of Bishopstowe considereth his 
reply. “It was very prompt, I allow,” thinketh the triumphant 
Bishop, “and quite im the Duke’s line. Yes, I flatter my mitre, | 
dropped into him. But——.” More pondering, and then Dr. Purit- 
potts came to the conclusion that Oxford did require new buildings ; 
and in process of time, and by the care of Mn. Boose, speleeth ts 
fine chapel: and, later still, upriseth the Bisnor or Exeter pte 
the moral—a favourite one of Mr. Puach’s—that first you should stop 
and say the best thing you can say, and next you should go and do the 
best you can do. Not, of course, that the Bishop’s opinion will 
have the weight of Mr. Punch’s : 

“‘Eadem dicta eademque oratio equa non # ue valet.” 


but it is gratifying to find the venerable Paiurorts at last treading in 
the footsteps of the venerabilior Punch, 








THE ORDER OF AGRICULTURAL MERIT. 


Sars old Joms Hope to young Jou» Hones, says he, Jack, thee 
ry dr 

ve liv wo man y, for more nor dree score year ; 
Thy mother brought me ten on ’ee; I rared ’em every one: 
They be all at sarvus or at plough, ‘cept thee, my youngest zon. 


Ten childern have I bred and kep, ten childern clothed and ved, 
Nine on ’em larns and labours vor to git their daily bread ; 

And thee bist number ten, Jack ; for a soger thee’st to goo, 
And sarve thy Queen and country, and perfarm thy duty too. 


There’s twelve on us, the boys and gals, myself and lawful wife, 
I never cost the h not a varden ao life, 

Not a loaf and nare a blanket—on my own legs here I stand, 

On which I’ve clod-hopped all my days, on Farmer Hoomay’s land. 


Now what dost think I’ve got at last for all you gals and boys ? 
Look here ’s a goolden zuvran, and a pair 0’ corduroys, of 
A pair of bran-new breeches and a pound, my boy, likewise, 
The Hagriculterl Ziety has gied me for a prize. 


Zo much for never costun ’em the valley of a straw! 


“Caution to Smokers,” | 


Hornam for £5 damage | 


was mean and} 
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| Why even the fat pig, Jack, as weighed over varty score, 
He only won a ten-pound prize, he didn’t win no more. 


| J shan’t wear them there breeches, Jack, but keep ’em for to show, 
3y way of a remembrance, | regards the honour zo! 

Mind they be to be thine, Jack, when as I be dead and gone, 
And, Jack, thee keep ’em for my zake, and zumtimes have ’em on. 


Thee’st ¢wian for a soger, Jack; thee ’st ha’ to vight thy way, 
Med’st come to be a general, and a lord, mayhap, zum day; 
Thy quoat all over ribbons, stars, and that are sart o’ toys, 
But tack thy brightest medal to thy veather’s corduroys. 


Then, when thee gist a bankut to nobility and squires, 

And are a one a cross or star upon thy breast admires ; 

Have in thy veather’s breeches, Jack, and tell how they was won, 
To let ’em know how proud thee bist to be thy veather’s zon. 


My veather, you may tell ’em, fought a battle precious hard— 
A fight as lasted all his life—this here was his reward, 
Besides a pound, and that he spent, but left what I enjoys, 
This Order o’ the Breeches—this here pair of corduroys. 





| 


YPN? 
he ’ 
\ vd o 


WY, 
‘ 


Aft 
J 
al 














“VOICES OF THE NIGHT.” 


until a late hour in the night.” This is tearing a leaf out of our parlia- 
mentary debates. We wonder if as much good resulted from this 
interview as generally comes out of our midnight consultations. The | 
report omits to tell us whether the sitting was alate one? As diplo- 
matists are tlemen rather given to talking, we suppose that the 
debate must have been carried into a very protracted hour of the night. | 
It is a pity that no reporters were present, or otherwise we might have 
been favoured with some very curious and seeing ate . We} 

also, that we are — in the dark as to whether cigars and | 
spirits, with hot water, lemons, and sugar, were moved for by the 
Euprenor, and ordered to be laid upon the table. We are afraid that 
the Ewreror can have been after no particular good, or else he would 
never have selected an hour, at which all sober and well-regulated 
individuals are generally in bed. 








| 


The War Pooting. 


Two promising pupils of Lonp Cow ey’s were chatting at the 
British Embassy over a glass of Sherry. “What, /¢ diable, my dear | 
fellow, is Lours Naroigon going to Morocco for?” said one. To | 
which the other replied, “ Cannot possibly say, mon cher, unless it is | 
to get a match for his Italian Boot.” 





A NATIONAL DIFFERENCE, 


| 
Tue French papers will have it that there is a difference between 
France and England. Yes, and so there is, and the difference is simply | 





A pound, a pair o’ breeches, and a power 0’ purty jaw. 


this :—France goes to war for an idea, and England has no idea of 
going to war. 








Ar Warsaw, we read that the Emrsron “ visited the theatre, and | 
afterwards remained in consultation with the Russian diplomatists, | 


















































= 


Pe TL, 


——— _— 
ee ae “ 
od SoS eee rn ‘i 





sae 











[November 5, 1859. | 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVART. 





“FEU DE JOIE” /| 


A Great deal of fuss has | 
ay mye about a fact 
0 ty-sIx geese ving 
been roasted at once before | 
the same fire, at Norwich. 
Why Punch roasts twice | 
as many every week, and | 
thinks nothing of it. 
~~ | has roasted over and over 

| pgain the entire House of 
' mons at a single blow 
i |—and though they have | 
| amongst them some of the 
\very finest geese in the 
country, yet every Member 
has been done beautifully 
to a turn—so much s0, 
that many a voy ag 








: | roast at the — — 

= | as many geese as the - 

~ | lature and the quacks, the 

theatres and the pul) its, 

the dissecting-room and the 

critics, choose to supply him 

with ; and he also promises 

to do all the plucking and 

basting and seasoning him- 

self. Quantity is no ob- 

ject; in fact, the greater 

: = number of geese that come 

SS in - 4 i yet Ma th 
| grea’ pleasure in, 
A VERY PARDONABLE MISTAKE. ae eg es a 
is 

Itinerant Musician, “ MeaxtxG mz, Miss?” | the me Pow wu 





eS ee 


PRIESTS AND THEIR SHAWLS. INN-VALIDISM EXTRAORDINARY. 


Tue subjoined advertisement from the Weekly Register is commended | _ IT is rather late now to think of going out of town; but to those: | 
to the attention of youthful Puseyites, whom it may serve to convince | who, like ourselves, have not yet had their holiday, and who, in like 

| that playing at Roman Catholics is a rather expensive amusement :— | Similitude, have not too much to spend in it, advantages are offered by | 

. . .| the following advertisement, which, for other reasons possibly, the 
\ TANTED, a Handsome COPE. The undersigned, who once received | reflective mind, we think, may be induced to pause over :— 
a Cope from a kind but unknewn friend, begs to mention that the said Cope fe 2 

is now almost unfit for use, The poor state of the mission wil] not enable the priest | [SLE OF WIGHT.—KING’S HEAD HOTEL AND BOARDING | 
to purchase another. The undersigned, therefore, respectfully but earnestiy begs HOUSE, close to the Sea. Single beds, ls. 6d ; Breakfast or Tea, ls. ; Dinners. 2s, | 

| ef some good friend to present a new Cope to the chureb, in honour of our Blessed | Attendance, ls. “ It’s highly recommended to invalids at Evass's.” Oct., 1859. 
| 

| 














Lady and Saint Teresa. It will come safe by rail. Many prayers will be said for : ’ , . 
the kin idonor. If it be not convenient to send a Cope itself, £10 to purchase one ' ey i overpay used Ly - le ch with n—ot niceness, 
will be most aaceptable. tits | but if this hotel be as remarkable for comfort as economy, one might 
SORE CANON DALECE. | certainly be tempted to form a wish to visit it. In this pel one would 
have to form a second wish, to know with more distinctness, where the 
From the conclusion of the above pious and pathetic appeal, it | King’s Head really is. ‘Close to the sea” is a rather vague direction, ' 
appears that a cope costs £10. This would be a heavy fork-out for the | and one might have to travel completely round the island, before one | 
majority of young curates, disposed to indulge in ecclesiastical masque- | hit upon the spot where the hotel is placed. 
rading. To be sure, the cope for which the Rev. Canon Datton| But puzzling as it is to us to guess the King Head’s whereabouts, | 
advertises is explained to be a “handsome” one. Mr. Datton may | the last phrase in this notice of the house yet more perp/exes us. As | 
be conceived to be a sacerdotal dandy; and it may be thought that a| an additional allurement, besides the lowness of its tariff, we are | 
serviceable cope is to be had at a lower figure than what he puts it at; | informed that “It’s highly recommended to invalids at Evans's.” 
but be distinctly states that his mission is a poor one, so that any but | Invalids at Evans’s! O,c¢ -voiced, and rosy-cheeked! O, kindly- | 
the very plainest description of cope would probably be out of keeping pulling, _ snuff syaewing, la becceneving,. Mai moting, jolly 
with the style of his meeting-house, and the cheapest cope would be |Jocund, joyous, jaunty "sappy Green! © could ever of 
handsome enough for him. A cope fit to figure in before a fashionable | finding invalids at Evans's. 
congregation or assembly, would no doubt be an awfully high ’pike. 
Parents and guardians of youth intended for the Church should beware “ 
how they confide them to the tuition of Puseyite preceptors, lest those How Happy! 


extravagant ritualists should instil into their minds a love of finery, Quusrsou being hed whether the aelles wore sligwad to. cake 


ME a ee ea ae Hck sat and an | Yovearemarkes, was very Sid, that away cold mah ose el 
Reminding you, 


alb, and a dalmatic, and a chasuble? What does the complete costume the police down our road with pipes or cigars.” “Ki 
| amount to? But there is every reason to suppose that the price of | 84d the sparkling Browy, of Loxp Macavtay’s line in the Armada— 
| copes is “from” £10 upwards to a much larger quotation; and the “ Cape beyond Cape, in endless range, those twinkling points of fire.” 
| outfit of a young Puseyite if at all like the real thing, would Punch’ s Literary Anecdotes, 
| assuredly cost the old gentleman his father a great deal more money roe 
| than the sum total of all the bills which his sisters run up in the course POR USE IN A QUADRILLE, 


of an entire year for Crinoline. 
x " Ay eminent party, or perfumer, has said that a Revolution can’t be 
made with Rose-water. But from Ganrsatpr’s calling on Farina to 
Buccievcs c, Brovenau.—It is the Drone and the Busy Bee. act, it would seem that one can be made with Eau-de-Cologne. 


St. Mary's Church, London Road, Lynn, Norfolk. 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE.—QUITE NECESSARY ! | 





A SURGICAL SLAVE TO A FREE HOSPITAL. 


Mr. Pouncu has received a paper purporting to be a copy of the 
Rules and Regulations Established for the Guidance of the House-| 
Surgeon of the Samaritan Free Hospital for Women and Children, 18, 

| Edwards Street, Portman Square. 1f Mr. Punch were asked to guess 
the authors of this contemptible code, he would conjecture that it was 


| 


drawn up by a Select Committee composed of the greatest snobs and 
fools in Marylebone. 


The first of these rules declares that— 


“IL. In regard to the appointment of the House-Surgeon, 
** 1. He shall be qualified to register under the New Medical Act.” 


The framers of these rules, then, want, for their House-Surgeon, a 
—— who has passed his examinations. They expect to get one | 
y the following temptation :— | 
“2 He shall receive no salary, but his board and lodging in return for his | 
services,” | 
Could any one of them hire a knife-boy on such terms ? 
These fellows aquens to be alive to the probability that any surgeon 
having accepted their vile situation, might very soon get tired of it, | 
and wish to cut it. So they stipulate that- 


“3. He shall surrt Ge appointment for not less than a year, but his period of 
service may extend » 


And it is just possible that he may be willing that it should extend | 


beyond that term. The House-Surgeon may nniless, and unable 
to earn an abode and his victuals out of the House. But, as his 


| masters may wish to turn him out, for reasons of their own, and if not, | 


| ject and servant, the 


still in order that he may lie at their mercy, and exist, officially, in the | 


breath of their nostrils, the above regulation concludes with the fol- 
lowing proviso :— 
“ At the same time he shall hold office only during the pleasure of the Managing | 
Committee.” | 
Observe the royal = affected by these petty despots. Their sub- 
oO 


use-Surgeon, is to “hold office” only “ during | 


| their pleasure.” What pleasure? The pleasure, perhaps, which they | 


| expect their slave to afford them, by capping to them, an 


cringing to 


| them, and trembling before them, and worshipping them, and walking | 


| these rules of theirs to be a set of mean tyrants considerabl 


| mitteemen. 


bed-rooms. 


in their faith and fear. Such is very usually the sort of pleasure which | 
Hospital Committees require House-Surgeons to yield them ; and the | 
Managing Committee of the Samaritan Free Hospital are indicated by 

more 
Com- 


arbitrary and insolent than even the common run of Hospi 

By the next rule for the “guidance” of their surgical slavey, 

“4. He must give three months’ notice of his intended resignation or retirement.” 
_. They may kick him out at their pleasure, at a moment’s notice ; but 
if he wishes to quit their service, he must give them three months’ 
warning. 

Now come arrangements :— 


“IL. In regard to his personal accommodaticn in the Hospital, 
 * He shall have the two back-rooms in the upper storey as his sitting and 
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oe looks very much like the description of a suite of garrets, 
Next— 
“2? He shall take his breakfast with the Matron before balf-past 9, and bis dinner 


and tea after 5 in the afternoon, in the Board Room : his luncheon only to be carried | 


up-stairs to him in his sitting-room.” 

These are the paltry requirements and restrictions under which it 
pleases these domineering snobs to place the private habits of a gen- 
tleman. 


If they had not distinctly stated that they wanted a qualified | 


practitioner for their drudge, one would have concluded the object | 


contemplated in these despicable ordinances was not a surgeon, but a 
surgery-boy. But next to these small statutes come the re lations 
relative to the House-Surgeon’s duties, which are of the usual respon- 
sible and arduous kind, and include attendance on patients in the 


absence of the superior medical officers. Close residence is required. | 
Smoking is prohibited, of course—not because smoking within the walls | 


might injure patients ; but becaase old curm ons hav 
smoking is an exhibition of independence, and therefore invariably for- 
bid indulgence in it to every young man whom they have in their 


power. 


insult :— 


ve an idea that | 


Their blackguardly table of rules concludes with this standing 


“11. Any directions the House-Surgeon may have to give to the General Servants 
‘ ” 


of the Hospital, are to pass through the M. 
and this precious standing order :— 
“12. He shall observe all orders of the Managing or House Committee.” 


This beats everything. The Committee are to exercise over the | 


House-Surgeon an authority which is quite divine. He shall serve 
them with all his strength. He shall o 
them. He shall answer their bell, fetch their coals and hot water; 
brush their clothes and black their boots. Now, what motive do they 
suppose can induce v é young surgeon who understands his profession 
to subject himself to their disgusting domination, and accept for remu- 
neration his keep, coupled with the necessity of taking his meals with 
an old woman, and his lodging, to consist of two back-rooms in the 
roof of their hospital? He can have none but imminent starvation, or 
the need of opportunity of seeing practice, which he ought not to be in 
such extreme want of as he must be to be willing to endure the hard 
conditions above specified. 
particularly those of the Samaritan Free Hospital, should look sharp 


rve all their orders—to do | 


The Governors of every Infirmary, and | 


after their Committees and take care that the efficiency of their Charity | 
is not compromised by a board of overbearing, insolent, patronising, | 


self-interested and vulgar beadles. 


OUR CHINESE CEREMONIES. 


Tue behaviour of Ma. Warp, American Envoy to China at Pekin, | 
gl ca proud of his | 
country. In the account of that minister’s visit to the Chinese capital, | 


was such as to give every true Englishman cause to be 


which appeared in the North China Herald, touching the question as 


to what obeisance should be rendered to the Emperor, there occurs | 


the following passage, the first word of which relates to Kweiianc 


the Imperial Commissioner ;— 


“ He sometimes styled the President ta-hwangti, or Great Em 
times * President’ (a word which he has learnt), and occasionally kiun-chin, or 
princely ruler, to prove his respect for him. Such being the relations between the 
two countries, the ko-tau or regular form of obeisance uired of envoys from these 
nations, i¢, the san quei-kiu-hok, * three kneelings and nine knocks,’ would not be 
expected, ‘but,’ said the judge, ‘one kneeling and three knocks will do for a 
friendly power.’” 


What was the reply of Mr. Warp to the proposal that he should 
rform so dignified and graceful a ceremony ? 


‘or, and some 


After explaining to | 


 WEILIANG that Americans were not accustomed to kneel, except for | 
the purpose of saying their prayers, he offered the ensuing com- | 


promise : 


“ He would bow very low, and even nine times, if that would add to the solemnity 
in their view, or he would stand uncovered during the whole audience, while the 
Emperor sat. More than this he would never willingly perform.” 


} 
The consequence was, that the Emrgror refused to grant the | 


American Embassy an interview. ‘This conduct on the t of 


Mr. Warp is quite of a piece with the sad taste which makes the | 
American Minister at the British Court attire himself, when he goes | 


there, in a plain evening dress, instead 1 t 
chocolate-coloured laced coat, an embroidered satin waistcoat, and the 
knee-breeches, silk stockings, buckles, and pumps, of an exquisite foot- 
man. ‘The Continental nations abuse us for being insular and proud, but 


of adorning his person with a | 


our insularity does not prevent our Court from greatly resembling | 


that of China; and let us, in the words of Kise Ricnaxp tue Turmp 
be thankful for our humility in submitting to wear the decorations o 


a lackey in honour of the Crown. Nay, the Speaker of the House | 
of Commons is, on certain occasions, the re on the part of certain | 


officers of the House, of demonstrations of profound respect closely 
resembling what Mx. va doubtless, would irreverently describe as 


the antics which he was willi 


to humour his Cetestiat Masesty | 
by performing. We are proud indeed, but proud in the pomp of 


en 
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| abasement, as a flunkey behind a state-carriage glories in his livery. | 


ance of the more lowly and affectionate salutation o 


| 
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We kiss the bands of Royalty still; which may be nothing to speak of, 
but we should do so, even if Royalty were not of the fair sex. We do 
not, indeed, kiss a man’s feet, as M. pt MonTaLeMBERT would rejoice 
in doing; but those who are capable of kissing a man’s fist would 
have but to go a degree or two further, if they “Pik to the perform- 

kissing his instep. 


THE LAUREATE’S BUST AT TRINITY. 
(& Fragment of an Engil.) 
So the stately bust abodc 


For many a month, unseen, among the Dons. 

Nor in the lodge, nor in the library, 

Upon its pedestal appeared, to be 

A mark for reverence of green gownsman-hood, 
Of grief to ancient fogies, and reproof 

To those who knew not ALrrep, being hard 

And narrowed in their honour to old names 

Of poets, who had vogue when ¢hey were young, 
And not admitting later bards ; but now, 

Last week, a rumour widely blown about, 
Walking the windy circle of the Press, 

Came, that stern Wuewe tt, with the Seniors, 
Who rule the destinies of Trinity, 

Had of the sanctuary barred accéss 

Unto the bust of Arrep Tennyson 

By Woo wer carved, subscribed for by the youth 
Who loved the Poet, hoped to see him set 

Within the Library of Trinity, 

One great man more o’the house, among the great, 
Who grace that still Valhalla, ranged in row, 
Along the chequered marbles of the floor, 

Two stately ranks—to where the fragrant limes 
Look thro’ the far end window, cool and green. 

A band it is, of high companionship,— 

Chief, Newton, and the broad-browed VeruLam, 
And others only less than these in arts 

Or science: names that England holds on high. 
Among whom, hoped the youth, would soon be set, 
The living likeness of a living Bard,— 

Great Atrrep Tennyson, the Laureate, 

Whom Trinity most loves of living sons. 

But other thought had Wuewett and the Dons, 
Deeming such honour enly due to those 

Upon whose greatness Death has set his seal. 

So fixed their faces hard, and shut the doors 
Upon the living Poet: for, said one, 

if is too soon,” and when they heard the phrase, 
Others caught up the cue, and chorussed it, 
Until, the poet echoing “Soon? too soon?” 

As if in wrath, Wuewe.. looked up, and said :— 


“© Laureate, if indeed you list to try, 
Tr and unfix our purpose in this thing.” 
Vhereat fuil shrilly sang th’ excluded bard. 
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* Soon. soon 
| Doon, soon, 80 sor 
“Too soon, too soon! 
“Tam not dead: of that I do repent. 
But to my living prayer, oh now relent : 
* Too soon, t You cannot enter now.” 
“ Honour in | my fame is wide. 
Let me to stand at Draypgew’s, Brron’s side.” 
“Too soon, too soon! You cannot enter now.” 


$0 8 W wewe ct looks stern and chill, 
but I can enter still.” 
You cannot enter now.” 


| ” 


' 
© 80001 
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“ Honour that comes in life is rare as sweet ; 
I cannot taste it long: for life is fleet.” 
“ No, no, too soon! You cannot enter now!” 


So sang the Laureate, while ali stonily 
Their chins upon their hands, as men that had 
No entrails to be moved, sat the stern Dons. 





x 
PROFESSOR CHRISTISON ON ELECTRICITY. 

Provesson CHRrIstison, in nominating the Duxe or Bucctevcn 
for the Chancellorship of the University of Edinburgh, made a joke. | 
Touching the business then before the University constituency, the 
learned Professor observed, that they had received a good of | 
advice from the newspaper press, and that— 


’ 


| “ Among others, the individual to whom in the Press latterly, the name of Thun- 

| derer had been applied, had given his advice, thouch he suspected that his thunder | 
on this occasion would turn out to be mere sheet-lightning.” 

| 


| “Oh!” and “Hear,” the report adds in a parenthesis. Nobody | 
|} seems to have laughed. However, the joke would not have been a bad | 
jone if the event had made it good. Had the Duxz or Bucctevcs | 
| been elected and Lory Brovenam rejected, and flunkeyism triumphant, 
| then the lightning of the “ Thunderer” would indeed have been mere | 
sheet-lightning ; but unfortunately the Professor’s party has found it 
forked. His own flash of wit has proved lightning of the harmless 
species. Still it is just a coruscation, and deserves to be noted for | 
the reproof of those excessively national Englishmen who persist in | 
| maintaining the obtuseness of the Scotch mind to Joz Mrtier. Such | 
| efforts as those of Proressor Curistison deserve every encourage- 
ment; and this appears to have been the opinion of his countrymen 
and auditors, from the circumstance that those of them who relished | 
his joke merely cried “Hear.” No doubt they thought that his 
see ar ed attempt to electrify his audience ought hot to _be 
| laughed at. 


VERDI AT VENICE. 


ur TeLeoram from Venice, 
the other day, said that 


“On the occasion of the re- 
opening of the Operas, a noisy 
demonstration has taken place 
here.” 


The opening of an 
Italian Opera is generally 
attended with some noisy 
demonstration. The noise 
is usually made by the 
orchestra, which, whilst a 
young lady on the stage is 
singing a love song, sup- 
ports her melody with the 
clash of cymbals, the clang 
of ophicleides, the thunder 
of drums, and other appro- 
priate and stormy accom- 
paniments. The row thus | 
created is generally the 
composition of Sienor 
Verpi; but the uproar 
which was made the other night at the Opera Honse at Venice was pro- 
bably caused rather by shouting the name of that composer. There is 
every reason to believe that the noisy demonstration consisted in cries 
of “Viea Verpt!” translated, if any Britons were included in the 


audience, by “ Victor Emmanvet for ever! Hip hip hip—hooray! 


a 
b Girl 

| Little Girl, scare 
three months old 
| biseuit for Baby ! 


THE NEW BEGGING DODGE. 
ly six years of age, carrying an infant, not more than 
Please, good Sir, give me a half-penny to buy a 
\ 
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THE SHERIFFS SHORN OF THEIR GLORY. 


E were sadly grieved to 
hear that by a recent 
Act of Parliament, the 
Sheriffs of London and 
Middlesex were exemyt- 
ed from the necessity of 
counting hobnails and 
chopping sticks on their 
accession to office. Our 
sorrow has been mate- 
rially lessened by the 
information that such 
is not exactly the case. 
The splendour of the 
ievalty has only been 

- ghorn of this richly ab- 
» gurd ceremonial as far 
as regards the publicity 
of its performance ; but 
=. that is a diminution of 
~= civie dignity which is 
v much more than 
8 iently melancholy. 
The Sheriffs, up to this 
present year, have al- 
ways to count six 
horseshoes and certain 
hobnails, and chop a 
number of faggots, in 
of their intellec- 

tual and bodily ability, 
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up with the end thereof to demonstrate his 
er and animation. Then the Sheriffs 
pos that they had the use of their intel- 
ects and their hands; and, after having been 
solemnly chaffed by the learned Judge, went on 
their way rejoicing in their honour and glory. 

Now, this august exhibition is no longer to be 
made in open Court. It is to take place pri- 
vately before officers appointed for the purpose. 
In the presence of these witnesses the Sheriffs 
are to chop sticks and count horseshoes as before, 
to render suit and service on behalf of the City 
for certain manors—it is pretended. This is al! 
stuff ; wee by Be inteilige wa ge Semerity 
are retai as were origin preseribe 
for security that the Sheriffs shall not be abso- 
lute idiots; as law and common opinion have 
alowee quapeeed that there was great likelihood 
of & 


The Lord Mayor Eleet is still exhibited by the | 
Chancellor 


Reeorder to the Lord . ALDERMAN 
Canter the other day was thus showed up, with 
|a brief account of him, to Lonp Camrne tt, at 
Stratheden House; received from the learned 
and noble Lord the honour of a burlesque com. 
ery ee address. This was as it should be ; 

t eye y of the laughable self-exhibition 
of the ifs is to be deplored. The Sheriffs, 
as well as the Aldermen and the Lord Mayor, of 
| the City of London, have always been expected, 
if not naturally fools, to make fools of them 
selves in virtue of their office ; and few of them 
have disappointed that expectation. The Civic 
ingredient is the comic element in the British 


the Court of the | Constitution, and cannot be eliminated from it 


in 
Exchequer, when they were presented by the Recorder to the presiding Judge. The Recorder | without danger to the integrity of that grand 
was accustomed to give the Judge an account of their antecedents, as if it were probable | fabric, the sublime effect of which is heightened 
that these might be low, and as if, at any rate, the Sheriffs were, presumably, remarkable by its contrast with the ridiculous. Long may the 
fellows to have raised themselves to the mere position of eligibility to their grand office. It corbels of our old Cathedrals grin ; long may our 
is supposed that the Sheriff was set upon ‘a stool, first one Sheriff and then the other, and | Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Sheriffs, contribute 
that the Recorder described him to the Chief Baron by the help of a long pole, stirring him | to the mirth of many Enaied| 








A NEW IDEE NAPOLEONIENNE. 
~ Everrzopy knows that loyalty just now is in a rampant state in 
France, and everybody therefore will easily believe that the height to 
which it reaches in its rampant elevation proves, every now and then, 
to be the height of absurdity, As a case in point, we cite this inte- 
resting paragraph, on which faute de micur, sub-editors have lately 
laid ther Scissors :—, 


“A Presest or Tonwies To THe Emperor or THE Frencn.—Bullier’s Litho- 
graphic Sheet gives the following curious letter, as having been addressed to the 
Emperor Naroteon. It was detained at the Office for Examining Petitions to His 
Majesty :—‘ Sir,—Being the possessor of a smal! property in the Beaujoles, favoured 
by a good soil for wine and turnips, and on Wednesday, my wife having made us 
a soup of these turnips, I found the taste so exquisite and so sweet, that the idea of 
our dear Emperor instantly occurred to me, and I said to my wife and my twosona, 
| ‘Their Majesties perbaps have not a better soup.’ Then a happy inspiration passed 
| through the mind of my eldest son, and he said, ‘ Father, you ought to send a cask 

to their Majesties.’ Sire, we are giving effect to the idea. May the vegetables be 
agreeable to you, and we shall esteem ourselves so fortunate to have procured you 
that trifling pleasure. (We have more of them still.) Iam, with the most profound 
respect, Sire, your very humble and very devoted subject, P. Botmownrt, Shirt-maker 
at Koissay (Ain).’ This letter was followed by a second, in which P. Botmonrt 
prayed that his eldest son (he who had conceived such an excellent idea) might be 
| exempted from military service.” ; 
= 


The Office for Examining Petitions to the Exrrror may be, and 
doubtless is, a highly useful institution, and saves his Majesty no doubt 





| a vast amount of needless labour. Nevertheless, with all due deference | 
| to those who have its management, we think that presents and | 


petitions such as those mentioned above, clearly ought to be allowed to 
reach their destination. The examiners no doubt daily do the State 
| some service by opening and “ detaining”’ suspicious-looking presents ; 
and many an infernal machine directed “ For the Emperor,” may by 
such detention be kept from doing damage to him. But to detain a 
gift so harmless as a cask of turnips savours to our mind of quite 
} unnecessary caution, and rather seems to indicate a relish for those 
| vegetables on the part of the official examiners themselves. 

At all events, we think that, even were they justified in their deten 
| tion of the present, there was obviously no reason why the letter which 
| came with it should not have reached the Ewrzror. It might have 
turuips, for fear they might be poisoned, or might disagree with him ; 
but we cannot see what harm the letter could have done him. On the 
contrary, we think it would have given him great pleasure; especially 
j the passage where the writer naively says, that so sweet was the 





been thought prudent not to let his Majesty have soup made of the | 


| taste of the turnips in his mouth that “the idea of our dear Emprron 


instantly occurred to me.” The notion that a turnip should remind 
one of the Emperor is quite a new idée Napoléonienne to think of, and 
we feel assured his Majesty could not but have been flattered by it. 

There is yet one more reflection suggested by the paragraph, which 
it may not be quite profitless just now for us to make. Old women (of 
both sexes) who next to talking scandal love to talk about invasion 
represent the French as panting, to a man, to be let loose on us, and 
burning, every one of them, to make us feel their might. Now, if the 
fears of these old ladies have not frightened them quite out of the 
smal! wits they have been blessed with, they may derive some conso 
lation from the purport of the second of the letters above mentioned, 
which may be fairly taken as a sample of French spirit, as throughout 
the country doubtless it is actually distilled. While French fathers do 
their best to get their sons exempt from service, it is clear their martial 
spirit is anything but ardent: and while in France a soldier is esteemed 
of equal value to acask of turnips, none surely but the turnip-headedest 
of mortals need fee! the slightest fear of eadeon risking lives so 
precious by attempting to invade us. 


SENATOR BRODERICK SLAIN BY CHIEF JUSTICE TERRY 


It was a noble Senator erect in Freedom’s cause, __ 

A potent, grave, and honoured man to frame Columbia’s laws. 

It was a yet more honoured one, a chief who held in trust 

The rights, the liberties, the lives of kindred sons of dust. 

That haughty high-souled Senator, that venerated Judge, 

Had nursed A ate them daintily some paltry cause of grudge, 

Till anger’s flame too clearly rose for such brave men to smother, 

And New-World ethics now laid down that one must kill the other. 

Forth from the stern Chief Justice then blood-craving missives sped 

And Judge and Senator, or both, are numbered with the dead, 

For gloating gossips said that if the bully Judge should fall, | 

Would fellow ruffians take his place, with “blood for blood” their 
call. 

One after other, while the slain their vengeance would bequeath 

To monsters, such of old as sprung from Cadmus’ dragon’s teeth. 

Oh! blush Columbia, blush be tales like this are types 

Of savage deeds that ever blot your flaunting stars and stripes. 

Senator Broperick sleeps in death, struck down by felon glaive, 

And Jusrice Texny walks the earth Cam-branded to his grave! 
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AN EXPERIMENT ON A VILE BODY. 


Medical Pujil, after dragging a patient round the Surgery, succeeds in extracting a tooth. 
} gying @ } 9 g 


Tuat 's NOT SO BaD For A Fiast AtremptT!” 


“Tr’s coming is he?” quoth our Jouy, 


“ T’ve heard that talk before ’”’— 
And then his eye fell straight upon 
His stick behind the door. 
‘| wonder if ’twould suit Our Friend 
(Joun’s face was rather grim) 
For me to save his coming here, 
By going there to him.” 


“ 


Because you know, old girl, 7 Pua he, 
‘I’m hearty, strong, and hale, 

And L’d be all the better for 
A little bit of sail. 

I fancy, too, he thinks I’m not 
Quite sound in wind or limb. 

I’ve really half a thought, old girl, 

Of going there to him. 


OUR FRENCH FRIEND. 


“* Besides, you know, I shouldn’t be 
A stranger to the way, 

I visited the spot before 
In Bonyrarty’s day. 


That very stick I took with me— 


It hasn't grown more slim 
I swear, old gal, I’m half inclined 
To go across to him. 


*T hate to give a gentleman 
More trouble than there ’s need, 

And crossing water makes Our Friend 
Uncommon cross indeed. 

And if, as these here letters say, 
To meet me is his whim, 

Why, dang my buttons, Morner Buu, 
I'll go across to him. 


“Come! 


First Clerk. 


PETER LAURIE. 


JaCKasses’ brays are bonnie, 
And sae are bagpipes too, 

And auld Siem Peter Lavaie 
Heehaws wi’ clangour true, 
Heehaws wi’ clangour true, 

In just the tunefu’ key; 

And it’s oh that Perer Lavniz 

Sae doure a Jack should be! 


His wit is like the snow-drift, 
When half the Spring is gone ; 
His speeches are the slices 
That joke was e’ *er made on, 
That joke was e’er made on, 
Provoking mirth and glee : 
And therefore Peter Lavnriz 
Becomes a butt for me. 


Accused by a drunkard lying, 

Before his judgment-seat, 
An innocent bairn knelt crying ; 

For such was Newgate meet ? 

For such was Newgate meet ? 
Severe, absurd decree! 

Fie for shame, Str Peter Lavnie, 
Ye cruel auld boobie ! 


Conversation on the Enife-Board. 


I say, Jacx, I had game for 


dinner yesterday. 


Second Clerk. Yes, 


I understand—a pint of 


porter, and a game of billiards—that’s your 
game dinner. 


Toe MATRIMONIAL 


reigns, but it is the Wife who governs. 





* Mayhap he’d like to have a crack 
About old days gone by, 

Egypt, and Spain, and Trafalgar, 
f he would, so would I, 

About those days I rather think 
His memory’s getting dim, 

And that’s another reason, dame, 
Why I should go to him, 


“There ’s MastTeR Jack may mind the house, 
I’m glad he’s bought a gun, 

If he don’t keep you safe and sound, 
He’s not his father’s son. 

So fill a mug, Our Friend’s good health, 
Yes, fill it to the brim: 

If he’ll but say he means to come— 
By George, [’ll go to him.” 








A HARD CONSERVATIVE HIT. 


At the late Conservative dinner at Rochdale, Mason Epwarpes 
made some diverting observations. For example, after having boasted 
that he had always spoken in fayour of good old Tory principles, he 
made the following remark about PatmersTon and Russe :— 


* They were both intent upon mischief, and they would both do their utmost to 
keep the Conservative party out of power, because they were greedy of the loaves 
and fishes (le yuct cheers and laughter.) 


The auditors of the gallant Major laughed at the foregoing specimen 
of his eloquence, some for one reason, some for another, and others for 
a third. The first division laughed because. they really believed that 
the views of the present Premier and Foreign Secretary are simply 
| mercenary; that they hold office wholly and so «8 for the sake of their 
pensions ; which probably was what Mason Epwarpes meant to say; 
and that in anya ~ the Ma _ had made a good joke at the two noble 
lords’ expense. The second class were constrained to laugh out of 
| their sleeve, Ieetend of in it, by construing the orator’s assertion to 
mean that Loxp Patwexston and Lorp Joun would endeavour to 
exclude the Conservative party from power because the Conservatives 


were actuated by interested motives. This 
laughed as some gentlemen may be observed to do when they are play- 
fully called rogues—conscious subjects of the pleasantry, and hugging 
themselves in the fun which therefore tickles them. 
portion of the assembly perceived that Mason Epwaxrpes’s imputation 


Cops. —The Husband 


} 
art of the audience | 


‘The remaining | 


was open to two sab constructions, and good-humouredly laughed | 


at its post-prandis naev- 


BELOW RAREY. 


Mr. Raney has been lecturing in Dublin before the Lord Lieu- 
tenant and suite. The newspaper paragraph, which mentioned this | 
fact, further announced that— 

‘Ma. Rarey will deliver his second lecture on. Saturday next, when he coms | 
that a very vicious horse would be operated upon. 

It was whispered that the brute which Mr. Raney proposed to | 
tame, was no other than the furious kicking and plunging animal | 
named Cutten. But CuLien is not a subject for itn. Raney 
has published a pastoral, which proves that he is no horse, but at 
a lower order of animals. 
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Mr. Buu. “INVASION, INDEED! THAT’S A GAME TWO CAN PLAY AT!—WHY, TO HEAR THESE POODLES 
TALK, ONE WOULD THINK MY BULL-DOG WAS DEAD!” 
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| A Youre Faruen.—Certsinly, 
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| G. FPuercuer.—We read all the plays you sent 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Pevican or toe Wripersess inquires whether his 
handwriting is good enough to obtain him a situation 


under Government! The writing is not very bad; but A Tuovomrrct Grazien.—Divide 


we doubt whether a letter in which autograph is spelt | 
with an initial “ bh,” and two concluding “ f's,”’ would 
the writer anything much higher than, perhaps, an 
Jnder-Secretaryship of State, unless Lory MaLmxspunr 


if you have done Mr. 
Diseaewi the distinguished honour of christening your 
baby after him, you have a right to apply to that gentie- 
man for a sovereign or two, in the child’s name. The 
Manauis oy Westminster usually sends a £5 note in 
such cases. The Narse is the proper person to send to 
Grosvenor Gate. 

Lerry tae Brows Gret.—lIf your love for him be so 
| intense and disinterested as describe it, we think 
that you should not have re to say “ Yes” until 
you had seen the receipt for his current half-year’s life 
assurance, You should bave taken his word, and the 
entry he showed you in his Letts's Diary, that he he had 
~— Still, in these days, amie be too 


Ban » Cioppon is very anxious for an tateninstion toa 
refined family, in which there are some elegant young 
ladies. His laudable object is not so much matrimony, 
for he has no money, as to be induced gradually to wean 
himself from the h«bits of inebriation, —— his hat 
on in a room, wearing muddy boots, and smoking a 
oer = He thinks that in time, if he had fami- 
liar access to such a household, he might be cured of 
some, if not all, of these Any West End 
family desiring such a guest can write to Mr. Punch. 
Amon Viaerurts says that he never goes to a friend's house 
without feeling an almost irresistible desire to steal the 
spoons. He asks, is this acrime! Certainly not; it is 
mere organisation : and if you wish for the spoons, "what 
are afew ounces of white metal ee - 
creature’s happiness? No true friemi would grudge you 
such a trifle. 
Manis.—We can hardly advise you how to turn your 
Grecian nose into a nez retroussé, which you say Frepe- 
nick likes; but something may be done by rubbing it 
upwards whenever you use A pocket-handkerchief, 
and thinking constantly of handsomer girls than 
yo 
A Youne Rexaona in informed thatthe beaatifu lines — 


note, under cover to us. 
Lactor Ixsiricus asks who is the author of the lines— 





less than a quarter of a mile daily, unless the weather is 
bad, or the exertion exceedingly distasteful. The more 
sleep we take, the better. The poets have said, ‘ How 
beautiful is sieep ; ” oak Toa 


Srvptovs Samvet has burned down several houses, in con- 
sequence of his habit of reading after to bed at 
night. He asks us whether he ought to discontinue the 

pas can A say, ig At such trifles deter 
from proving his mind, has taken « name 
whieh he does not deserve. 

Kxave or Cives.—Your friend may have been somewhat | 
hasty in throwing the cards in your face, and knocking | 
you down with the candlestick ; but if we had been your | 
Opponent, and you had said "How Hot.” and your | 
Partner had piayed two Hearts, we should have shied a 
tambler at you. 





, and thought 
them very good ; but, unfortunately, our laundress has 
disposed of them, by mistake, to a butter merchant, 
whose name the poor woman cannot remember. You 
had better write some more, and keep copies this time. 


the rectilinear are of 
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| Faevearc Pererson (Lambeth) wants to be told, privately, 


polarity by the cube of arithmetical perallelopipedal | 


progression, and the product will be what you ought te 
pay for putty. 


A Lover or unis Couwrny.—Training a Rifle Corps does 


not exempt you from all taxation of every kind what- 
ever; but if enough lovers of their country join, it may 
exempt Ma. Giapesrons from the necessity of putting on 
some more taxation to carry on a war. As to your 
squint, we see no objection to that ; indeed, it may help 
to deceive an invading enemy. 


A Constant Reapsen.—Nay, with pleasure. Besides, is 


it mot everyone's duty to inform those who are les 
instructed than himself! RK. 1. P. in an obituary means 
“ Respected in the parish.” 

Pesrenatvs.—No, it is undoubtedly unlawful for you to 
fire a pistol at a person bringing you a writ, or a sub- 
pena. We are not so sure about the case of a County | 
Court summons; but you had, perhaps, better take | 
counsel's opinion before discharging the weapon. 


J.V. P.—Nothing is more snobbish than imagining offences, 


or taking them where they are not intended. If he called 
you an everlasting idiot, with no more brains than a 


pumpkin, and not half so much heart as a cabbage, we 


suppose it was only in playful badinage. Lf, as you aay, 
it was before ladies, this proves it was only in fan ; for 
who quarrels in their presence! You had better beg his 
pardon for having been irritated. 


to send a hamper of game. I he will be kind enough to 
send the hamper, and send for the original articles, we 
shal! be mach obliged. 


A Sovcere Apureer.— We don’t want any advice; and if | 


you don’t like us, you needn’t take us im. Is it you, do 
you think, or we, who are obliged by your Son pene 
pence for a casket of unequalled wit and inimi 
dom! Better consider that probiem before you talk of 
patronising. We patronise you, and creation generally. 
Betry.—Go to bed. 
Damow anv Pyrutas.—It is not a good thing to see two 
brothers so intimate and inseparable 


family secrets, which each is afraid the other will reveal 
if allowed to form a new friendship. 

Biack-erep Scsan.—And he had a perfect right to give 
you the black eye, if you used the language you mention. 
No man likes to be told that he is losing his figure. 

A Youwo Narvunacist.—A fungus is not quadruped, 
as your cousin asserts, but a uniped. We agree with 
you that the flavour is rather inane, and so thought 
Lactantius Vargo, when he wrote Fungar inani 
munere. 

Puaese Axx.—With every disposition to promote the 
marriages of our fair correspondents, we are unable to 
agree with you that a young gentleman’s asking you 
whether you did not think Walworth a nice place to live 
in (he living there) is such an offer of marriage as will 
enable you to bring an action for breach of promise. 
Try to get him to be more gushing. 

Fvatosus.—We see no objection to your going, as pro- 
posed, to Bath, nor indeed, when there, to your getting 
your head shaved. 

Utick Taxovorne O’Barex.—We have destroyed your 
address, and burned all your manuscripts, and if you 
come bothering us any more, we have left orders in the 
Office that whoever is on duty shall forthwith punch 
your head, and then take you to the police-station 
across the street. Now don’t provoke us to 
methods of getting rid of an Irish poet. 

Paanxces-Puriirresa.—Your case is a very hard one. Your 
husband avails himeeif of your habit of lying in bed 
to breakfast and read novels, to help himself to the 
best of the coffee. It is mean in him, bat you are with- 
out remedy. You might, however, revenge yourself i” 
giving the servant a hint to boil his eggs hard, and 
frizzie his bacon to chips. 

| A Loven or StomTs.—The tenure by which the Duvxe or 
Wetttmoron holds Apsley House is his exhibiting 
every room in it to any person whose name is either 
Asrave, Weccescer (or Waster), Dexe, or Wettine- 
Tow,—in short who has either the Christian name or 
surname of the Great Duke. Your card is generally 
sufficient, but it is best to take your baptismal cer- 
tifleate, lest the porter should be in a bad humoar. 

A Bergaven One.— Your lines to the memory of a Below’d 
Hanele are nt deficient in sentiment, but would not be 
generally interesting. People don’t care about their 
uncles. And what is the meaning of the line 

“ Thy »pirrit could not Mix with Common  : 
Did not the old party like his pipe with his glass of 
grog! In that case he was a Nass, and unworthy of 
your Muse. 

Asruowr Row.ier.—You have no right to have your in- 
dentures cancelled because your master insists on your 
washing your face every day. We allow that he is a 
tyrannical brute, but such is the law of England. 

Inquiner.—Colney Hatch is so called from the great 
number of conies which used to be hatched there. To 
take their eggs was felony under the forest laws of our 
barbarous ancestors. 


| 
| 


When you see it, | 
you may conclude that there are some discreditable | 








‘who Scnriier was.”” We grant no private replies, 
and suspect that there are s«o many hundreds of persons 
who would like to ask the same question, that our public 
answer will be a favour, Scniiien was a Hungarian, 
who fought ander the banner of Dow Juan of Austria, 
in his campaigns against the Spaniards; and having 


been wounded at the capture of Hohenlinden, was con- 
verted to Latherani«m by the celebrated Bossver, and 
afterwards wrote the famous Works af Rabelais, which 


he dedicated to Carnexine pe’ Mepicis, He died a Car- 
thusian ; and his widow, re-marrying, espoused Horace 
Wacrote. Now you know as much as Viscount 
Wri.iaMs, 


Tuxsrianensts.—We have repeatedly said that we will 
not undertake to give either the ages, heights, or 
weights of actors and actresses. We believe, however, 
that Ma. B. Weneren is not more than seven feet high, 
and that he never played before Kiwo CaaRnias THE 
Seoomp. Ma. Cuagtes Marunws has bem vaccinated. 
You have no right to take a church hassock into the 
pit and put it on to the seat to make you sit higher, as, 
if we sat behind you, you should find, 

| Lerrta Jemmmiam keeps pickles in a currant jelly pot in 
his bed-room, aad puts them on a chair by his bedside 
at night, that he may eat them when he wakes in the 
morning. His father threatens him with meat to his 
pickles, namely, cold pig, if he perseveres in this 
epicureanism, The poor boy should plead the pedigree 
of a pickle, as deduced by a celebrated etymologist. 
King Jeremiah, aes King, Jerry King, Gherkin, 
Pickled Cucumber. 


| Euma’s Gama poetry is very charming, and had 
' 


Enonax sends us a packet of original articles, and promises | 


we space we should have great pleasure in publishing 
itall. As it is, we must find room for a serap :— 


I awow I am « Prerry Gran. 
I know I am a pretty girl, 
Although my cousins sneer, 
—— are all as white as pearl, 
be go are bright and clear. 
My foot is very «mal! and neat 
(To mention it’s no blame), 
But what is most divinely sweet, 
My Henry thinks the same. 
And I can «ing, and I can waltz, 
And make a pudding, too, 
And if I have some little faulta, 
I shall not tell them you. 
My hair has got a natural curl, 
AMELIA ls my Dame; 
I know I am a pretty girl, 
And Henry thinks the same 


Go on, dear, music publishers eagerly pay for much 
worse songs than that, and some composers think them 
“ capital words.” 


Mariipa and Rosy have had their fortunes told by an old 
woman in the Westminster Road, and they want to 
know whether we think there is ‘‘ anything in it,” as 
she certainly told them some extraordinary truths. She 
told MarttLpa that something would reach her ears that 
would surprise her, and sure enough next day her 
mother gave her a sound slap on each side of the face 
for impertinence. Rosy was told that she would shortly 
have a loss, and in three davs she lost her place for 
reading the Sorrows of an Unhappy One, while she let 
the mutton be roasted to a cinder. Our friends 
seem fair samples of a fortune-teller’s clients, and 
nothing we could say would do them any good. 

A Beorrwxn.— Leave off. 

A Gaavesenn Bevis complains of the young men of that 

» who, she says, seem afraid to speak toa 
girl when they have been introduced to her, though 
they are impudent enough before introduction, and 
stare at like—~we are sorry to say we cannot print 
hr prc uration P her hints may do them 

but we always thought m muffs. 

Hoarescus.—Your song of the Night Mare, = Ode 
written on . Dissecting Room Table, your Lines on 
_ Donkey, and your Chants of 

aaa Catacombs, are all extremely elegant 
—~ highly creditable to you, but we fear might not be 
acceptable to nervous readers. We give a specimen : 
Then under his ear in terror and fear, 
The galvanical wire they apply, 
And the Doatey he opened ts usiy mouth 
And winked with his fiehy old eye. 
His leg it pwung round, and behoid on the ground 
Five students are stretched in a row, 
And the electrician, in sad condition, 
Cried, ‘* Weill, if that ain't a Go.” 

Banpana.—It is ry: . bas unlucky to eut your 
finger nearly off ona Friday,’ but we should not con- 
sider it an instance of the ver rh ghest good fortune if we 
achieved that feat on any other day of the week. Yes, 
any girl who cuts ali the bread and butter for the 
family is a good girl, amd ought to have an addition to 
her pecuniary allowance, 

Antiavantan.—The Edgeware-road is «0 called from 
there being nothing soid in the shops but entlery. 

Miss Lavra Macongoon.—Saturate the hair every night 
with syrup of poppies to which a gill of maraschino has 
been added ; 
remain in the hair all night. 
thick enough in the morning. If you cannot get 
maraschino, treacle and the yoik of egg will do. 








var the head weil, and let the mixture | 
You will find your hair | 
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Bot the worst iy it is, oe ha! time = his | 
, : wife gets seized with the infection. rom 
THE MAN WHO DOESN’T MIND seing a hs rind treat him, the learns to | 
Sar; © the same herself. n her domestic | 
% Social Sketch tions she puts him down as a mere cipher, and 
ewehe BD ’ Mind provides only for one,—herself being the unit. 
=e “y ~. : eo She expects him to go shopping with her twice | 
tot ar — a a-week at least, and to do fight r’s work, | 
of all the martyrs of | oq carry home her purchases. She even dares | 
wee a. vials | to try if she can feed him on cold mutton, and | 
= A ma 90 to Tike |she does so with impunity, and even without | 
ta a wheel. hi life | Pickles ; and she never dreams of iati 
patOn 8 Wase A ew ~ | that connubial offence by the after-introduction 
ies roun@/ of his favourite pudding. At least twice in | 
el rate. ey yy every month she asks her “dear Mamma” to | 
yronens, may .8° | come and stay a week with her, and then coolly 
-_ A ae ge a | fills his dressing-room with the ntal pugs 
2 wee | ot he | and parrots. Of course it gets the smell of a 
tet "Mind, one. | travelling menagerie. But she dreads not the 


body takes advantage poaee Conta, She feels convinced he Doesn’t | 


of the fortunate dis- 
covery. His time and 
he are instantly at | LEGISLATING FOR THE MILLION, 
every body’s mercy, and 
no one ever dreams of| Tue Financial Reformer, a work whose facts | 
being merciful toeither. | are figures, informs us that every General Elee- 
He gets imposed on| tion costs the successful Candidates the expen- 
right and left, in per-|diture of a million sterling. What it costs the 
son and in purse. Bores | unsuccessful ditto would a a strong arith- 
bother him perpetually, | metical head to calculate. hy should not the | 
and have no fear of | nation have the benefit of that million outlay? 
being kicked. The re- Why should it all go into the pockets of the | 
motest of relations act | Electors, and so feed their corruption? Since 
towards him as though | it is seemingly impossible to put down bribery,— 
they claimed the closest | since Members themselves, who should be the 
consanguinity, and | very last to violate the law, are generally the 
thereby were entitled | first to break it,—we would recommend that 
to be worse plagues|each seat be put up to auction, and knocked 
than those of Egypt to him. Almost perfect strangers play the part of dearest friends, | down to the highest bidder. It would then be 
and use the privilege of friendship to drop in on him at any time. As for needy visitors, |an open commercial transaction, instead of | 
he has them thick as thieves, and *. leave him without making an attempt upon his pacpet. | being a secret one. At present, votes are grown 
tosom friends unbosom their family misfortunes to him, and do their best to make him | much as mushrooms are—by being cultivated in 
miserable by the story of their sorrows. Yet of all these pests and plagues, none have the| the dark. You sow your money, keep it 
least compunetion or compassion in their plaguings. However they may pester him they | thoroughly dark, and in a very short time you 
feel quite sure he Doesn’t Mind it! have a beautiful crop of votes, warranted to give 


. —T ° xt j t to the dinner of i- 
In fact, the Man who Doesn’t Mind is perpetually exposed to all manner of annoyances ae tae ie At men thanks —_ 


and physical privations. Everybody takes advantage of the goodness of his nature. It! >, : 
subjects him to insult as well as inconvenience. People stamp on his pet corns, and scarcely | aos hn anlinsttael ea obamnate aa — 
ever beg his pardon. However much they hurt him, they conceive he Doesn’t Mind it, | that is spent at every election, instead of its at 
: p yping into the cash-boxes of the hungry 
he is always the worst served and the worst seated of the guests. He gets the backbones of | (TOPPINS 10 , 
the fowls, and the scrags of legs of mutton. No “ aver ay 2 yey oa, the thiety pablictee to cupitpw “Ge ie at | 
The chances are, indeed, that if the table’s at all full he’ll be moved off to the sideboard, an W . , , 
re, in , - ~ e would have a regularly-appointed public 
have to eat his dinner among dirty plates and dishes. People take for granted that he | auctioneer, whose office Ge should be to Fa 


Doesn't Mind where he’s put. | the sale and transfer of Parliamentary seats, and 

At a picnic, too, he finds his fate is just as sad a one. if there happen to be any! the Carlton and the Reform Clubs might be | 
children to be looked to, you may always take for granted tha: he’s the happy man. And | established as agencies. The House of Com- 
besides being appointed to the charge of the light infantry, he is sure to be entrusted with | mons itself might be selected as the Great Poli- | 
the heavy baggage also. The commissariat department devolves mainly on his shoulders. | tical Auction Mart, where these seats should be 
Whoever really is in fault, he is answerable for all its imperfections and deficiencies. When | put up for sale; and, with a little spirited bid- 
it happens that the knives and forks are left behind, everybody makes the most cutting of | ding, we will warrant that the million sterling, 
remarks to him, and digs at him unpityingly with some three-pronged sarcasm. Supposing; which is at present the estimated cost of a 
such a wonderful accident occur, as that by some strange accident the salt should be | General Election, might easily be worked un to 
forgotten, of course the Man who Doesn’t Mind is told to go and forage for some, and not | two or three millions, and the national exche- 
to leave a farm-house unattacked until he gets it. Then having duly done what was required | quer would be the gainer by it. Make this happy 
of him as errand boy, of course he is expected to officiate as waiter; and should he steal | arrangement, and CarpEn might again come into 
time in his waitership to get a snack himself, he is pretty sure to find his seat assigned him | Parliament, and the wealthy LeaTHaMs might 
in the nettles, or else where all the broken crockery and lobster-shells are shot. And to | traffic boldly in the purchase of a seat, without 
wind up his day’s misery, should it rain going home, as it always does at picnics, of course he | being considered in the least disreputable. 
is expected to sit patiently outside and lend his rival his umbrella; and not to show the 
slightest symptom of annoyance, though he detects that rival, under cover of that umbrella, 
flirting fiercely with the widow with whom he himself is smitten! 

In short, wherever he may be, and whatever he may do, the Man who Doesn’t Mind is 
never thought of for a moment, except as a convenience. Whatever foible he may have, he} When Cuddesden College was finished, the 
never finds it gratified. His known “little weaknesses” are wholly disregarded. No one) Builder thought fit to cut the initials of the 
ever dreams of studying his comforts. Like the desires of Mr. Toots, his most heart-cherished | Founder, the BrsHor oF Oxvorp, and of the first 
wishes are considered “of no consequence.” However useful he may be, no one ever appointed President, the Rev. ALFRED Ports, 
thinks of even saying, Thank you. Nor is he allowed any periods of respite. Ifon Monday) over the entrance, when there appeared— 
he does a service for a friend, on Tuesday the friend calls and makes him do another. Any 8,0. A.P. ‘The inscription has been removed. 
one, at any time, may ask him to do anything. Whatever hobbies he may have, people | 
never give him time to mount a single one of them. They interrupt him just when getting ; 
his foot well into the stirrup, and never have a fear that he will venture to kick out at them.! A Srurm Remarx.—As there is no House 
In short, they do exactly with him what they please, and solely for the reason that they think | of Lords in America, a Yankee is justified in 
he Doesn’t Mind it. | bragging about his “ Peerless Country.” 








and rely he won’t take o- to avenge the pedal injury. When he goes out to dinner 








Truth is Strange. 
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SIR PETER NOT HIMSELF AGAIN. 


appears 


the foll 


point : 
A boy 


attempt 
witness 
pose to 
ground 
is, that 
pull at b 
turning 
prisoner 


best of 


was take 


Way dis 





the boy 
Ng bew is deterred by the “great sensation” in the Court, in mani 
his threat. The master bein 





THE LONDON 


berry desired his clerk to write 
him down, still now and then 


of Justice. 


Peter, charged with an alleged 
cutor solely rests the 


other hand there is abundant 
evidence 
has for : 


master says that when the lad| dual. Of course, we never expecte: 
was taken into custody he had | republic any one would have goue in for a sove 
in his possession a i 

ave stolen had he been that 


Siz Petrerthreatens to 
guarantee, the boy again appears at the 


but, for reasons of his own, the prosecutor does not make a re-appearance, and it is shown 
that he not only has given in a false address, but that he is in the habit of preferring 





untrue charges. 
dismiss the boy, but it very clearly goes against 
his grain to do so, and as a parting benediction 


N Ass once showed his long 
gg : ) he let om - 
ears through a borrowed lion’s Ps 8 fall this remark : 
| } * Ae bo uu ve i charucte h Aas ec ved 
skin: and the animal that Dog- mm nember, boy, it is your good character that ha 


“Saved you,” forsooth! 
pray, good Six Peter? 
your blundering, sent wrongfully to Newgate? 
In proof whereof | Tf this be what you mean, you misstate the fact, 
& case 12 Sim Perer. It was not the lad’s “good cha- 
racter” that saved him from injustice. 
turned your deafest ear to this plea in his behalf. 
It was the outa in the Court to which alone 
you listened. ell, well, Sin Peren. We are 
none of us, you know, so young as we were once ; 
and your deafness to the calls of common sense 


in the misfitting robes 
owing 1s 
is brought before Sir 


to pick a pocket. No 
appears who can =| 
the offence, and the 
rose- 
arge 
he fancied “ he felt a 
is coat pocket, and on 
round he saw the 
behind him.” On the 


on which the 
to your of years. Still, if ever we be 

falsely charged with picking pockets, all we can 
say is—Save us from Six Peter Lavan! 


PRO BONO RE-PUBLICO. 


Iw Switzerland, we read that the expenditure 
per indivi 





adduced that the boy 
i long time borne the | 
characters, and his | of the country is at the rate of 5s 


| a quantity of | reign, even in the way of taxation; but the 
which he might | strangest thing is that, without a single sove- 
reign, there should be such a multitude of 
crowns, for if you poll the entire population, you 
will find that there is precisely a crown to every 
head. The tax-gath 


posed.” Nevertheless 


to Newgate for some 
fest disapprobation of 
bar of the Guildhall 


erer, whose duty it is to 
carry the national hat round, could not make 
things fit more nicely. In England it does not 
stop at the crown, but every one is taxed head 
over ears, 











THE BRASS BAND BURGLARS. 


Every now and then when Parliament is up, and sub-editors are 
verging on despair for want of “copy,” we see extracts from old 
journals stuck into the newspapers to refresh us as to what went on a 
hundred years ago, remind us how much better we are off than 
were our forefathers. One of the many points wherein our better- 


| Offishness is specially paraded is the fact, that owing to our excellent 


lice, our persons and our purses are less subject to attack, and our 
and our streets kept in much greater security. If we chance to 

stop out late, there are no Mohawks now o’ nights to bully us; and 
we can come home from our clubs at any hour we please, without a 


| fear of being knocked down and half-murdered by a foot-pad. More- | 
in peace and comfort, undis- | 


over, when we go to bed we can slee 
turbed by any dread lest our house be broken into. A 1, we feel sure, 
is at the corner of the street, if indeed he be not supping in our very 
kitchen; and with such a cherub sitting up to watch for us, what 
nonsense it would be to feel nervous about burglars. 

To show, in fact, how thoroughly our safety is protected, and how in 


o~—— a Briton’s house is now his castle, we need but cast a glance 
at t 


following Police case, which a day or two ago was reported in 
the papers :— 


“ Mantzonovces Streer.—Jous Scumertap, a German, one of a brass band o 
musicians, was charged before Mr. Bryonam with persisting in playing an instru- 
ment of music in Queen Street. Mayfair, after he was required to desist, in conse- 
quence of illness, and with assaulting De. Ronerr Temrie Frene, Physician, No. 
¥, im that street. 

“ Dr. Frere said, the defendant and others planted themselves in front of his 
house at seven the evening, and commenced playing instruments of music 
His mother being seriously ill in the house, he sent his servant to require them to 
desist. The answer being that they bad been paid to play, and should not give over 
without being paid more to do so, he went himself and told them to stop, and the 
reason there was for doing so. The defendant, who was the most prominent, still 
refused, telling him he had no power to prevent their music. They had for about 
and then began afresh. In vain he begged of them to give 

layed the defendant im particular became ondiney abusive, 
English law better than he did, and no one had a right to stop 
them. While | ing for a poli they played out their tune, and he followed 
them into Chesterfield Street, where they re-commenced. While here the defend- 
ant impudently told him he should not have his sbare unless he went round with 
the hat. Here they did not stay long, 
lowed them still, they every now then running up against and hustling him ; 
the defendant, with the long legs of a music stand under his arm, swinging the 
same out and aside, so as to k him on the face with them, of which be, burt at 
the time, had the mark remaining. To protect himself from this violence he with 
his hand pushed him off, and the defendant purposely fell, and then charged him 
with knocking him down and doing damage to his instrument to the extent of six 

t a poli came in sight, and he gave defendant into 








guineas. At this 
custody. 

“ The defendant, in reply, said he had only been a fortnight in London from Hessen, 
in Germany, and four days back joined the band. He then read a paper in his defence, 





r 


f 


and he on the look out for a constable, fol- | 


| in which he said he was at a loss to understand why he had been fixed om as the 
chief offender, for he did go when the rest went, and was thrown down by the com 
plainant, and nad his instrumeut crushed in the fall; that the Magistrate woul! 
doubtless consider him as the injured person, the complainant having dealt out hi» 
own law by upsetting him, and that he looked now for the Magistrate's protection 
asa -_ of recent arrival 
“Ma. Bivonam, having exp 
a fine of 40s., or be imprisofied for a month.” 


This case, we repeat, is taken from the papers, not of a hundred 


po ago, but of searce a fortnight since. It proves, as we have said, | 
it 


ow much we have advanced im point of street-security; and those 


noodles who affect to admire the good old ti may take in 
reflecting that, after all, our progress in matter is not great. 
Notwithstanding the invention of gaslight and police, bands of highway 
robbers still infest our streets, and steal away our comfort, if they 


If we are ill, and just dozing off to sleep, 
like Macheth, they “ murder s » if well, and just sitting down to 
work, they plant themselves ly underneath our “study” (!) 
ow, and, unless we pay them hush-money, blow our brains out. 

We think then that such ruffians as Jonw Scummentap aforesaid 
should be charged with something more than merely an assault, when 
detected in such acts as those above To break into a house 
for the purpose of extracting money from its inmates,—if this be not 
* flat Lew ame 


burglars should alike be 


cannot filch our cash. 


unishable, whether they go to work with 
crowbars or trombones. We trust when Parliament next meets, there 
will be a due revision of the law upon this point. We should like to 
see our Magistrates empowered to deal summarily with culprits like 
this SuwmeR.ap, and enabled to convict them of a crime not short of 
felony whenever, as in his case, the burglary was proved to be accom 
panied by violence. 
and «vdos for turning his deaf ear to the said beggar’s petition, and 
paying no heed to the “ paper” which he read in his defence. 


SONG BY A SURGEON. 
Takz, take, blue pill and colocyuth : 
Hey, Sir! your liver is much out of order. 
Take, take, rhubarb and aqua menth. : 
Close on acute inflammation you border. 
Symptoms about your 
Make me congestion dread, 
When I take them with the rest in 
Leave off wine, beer, and grog 
Arrowroot ail your prog, — 
Let organs rest to recover their function. 


conjunction ; 


Sir Peter is obliged then to | 


Saved from what, | 
Saved from being, by | 


You | 


and common justice may doubtless be assignable | 


that ina | 


’ we should like to know what is: and we think that | 


Meanwhile, worthy Ma. Bincuam has our thanks | 











iained the law to the defendant, sentenced him to pay | 


— orice ——— 
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ms | scruple, and lay his claws on everything that 
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THE LAW ON ITS LAST LEGS. 

Tr really almost takes our mental breath away to think of it, but if something be not 
| done to hel to foster their vitality, we fear the race of lawyers will soon become extinct. 
i with the lost tribes of Israel, and the Lane of Chancery 
will know.their face no more. f enuvte, neuer, who have more longevity 
left them than the rest, will be found empty bags at the corners of the streets, 

iti or rather hobble off, on © wpe eee Oe Cer 

we shall find t arening enue up on 
! F close their noses, 


EF 


At’ the ~ Meeting of Law Association other day, the speakers spoke most 
about their gi 7 propeca, and many made altsion to te rainy dap a 

store for , as there was small chance of their getting an un brella. 
man was perhaps the most of the orators, and his oration reads more like a dying 
and last confession other form of words to which we can compare it. 
est Lez was the text on he preached, and heartrending indeed were the 
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Y | it, as soon as either beast feels pinched, he’ll 


| Novemper 12, 1859. 








remarks which he poured forth on it. He plainly 
told his hearers that owing to the so-called 
“amendment” of the law, they were progressing 
fast in a canine direction, or in vulgar parlance, 
they were going to the dogs. He declared that 
it surprised him they continued to exist; but 
he predicted their supplies would fall short be- 
fore long, and that they would have to leave 
off living upon nothing, and appeal in forma 
pauperis to the public for support. 

But this legal Jeremiah di not content him- 
self with simply lamenting his sad plight, and 
the sad plight of all those whom, in a int 
of view, he regarded as his brethren, pees 
his Lamentation with something strangely like a 
threat, and to his Jeremiad im what 
savoured very strongly of the Jeremy Diddler 
flavour. § ing clearly for the purpose of 
catching the public ear and “seriously in- 
clining” it to that attitude of interest which is 
assumed by ears when pricked up by a threat 
that they’ll be boxed, or that something else to 
their advantage is in store for them, said the 
Chairman— 

“It may not be desirabie that we should be too rich ; 
but there is a proverb which says, that it is a difficult 
thing to keep an empty sack upright, and I am sure it is 
very desirable for the public that we should not be too 
| poor, 
| So, according to this gentleman, honesty with 

lawyers is an article of luxury, and unless they 
| are well off, they find they can’t afford it. When 
'a lawyer begins to go down in the world, he 
gives up his honesty as he would his carriage, 
| and pursues his path of plunder contentedly on 
| foot, until he ean afford to be honest and to ride 
|again. To be upright he considers is a matter 
|not of conscience, but merely of the pocket. 
| Like one of those toy figures which are kept 
| upright by the swinging balance of a weight, a 
lawyer is kept upright only by a swingeing 
balance at his banker’s. 

Such at least is what we gather from the 
dictum we have quoted. The hint that it is diffi- 
jcult to keep poor lawyers upright, appears to 
|our mind capable of no other construction. As 
| with other beasts of prey, the conduct of a 
lawyer is dependent on his appetite. If you 
| keep your cat well fed, it won't do you much 
| mischief; and while a. lawyer is well-fee’d he 
| will not show his teeth much, But depend on 








| betake himself to thieving without the slightest 


| comes within his reach. 


n CANDIDATE FOR AN INSTITUTION. 


Unper the head of “Undergraduate Extra- 
| vagance at Cambridge,” the relates a. 
| County Court case in which Mr. Eanpiey 
Grvgos Cutie Earpuey, a young gentleman 
who has lately come of age,—not to say arrived 
at years of discretion,—was sued for the price 
of some pictures and a map, bought by him in 
his minority. His bills incurred for similar 
trifles were said to amount to £16,000. On 
examination, this frugal youth stated that— 
“ He was a fellow of the epeg AS Antiquaries, and 
also a member of the of mark, and he ex- 


to be a member of Society of St. Luke at 
me.” 


This i a young man of great ex 
chatlons. ay ae of the Society of 
ee, a —4 

; bat seems 

fo stand a much better chance of being admitted 
into the Society of St. Luke in Old Street. 
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THE SCHILLER CENTENARY. 


Tne question keeps recurring to us, Will Punch have a Centenary ? 
| and if so, where on earth will the event be celebrated? The Crystal 





| Palace may suffice for the Centenaries of Scuriuer, of Hanne, or ~ with, shostl eiter)—theenals le, Go eae te 


| Burys; but will it be found big enough to hold the million upo 
| million worshippers of Punch? Our own impression is that, decidedly, 
it won’t. Indeed, we shrink not from predicting that a Puncn’s 
Crystal Patace will have to be erected expressly for the purpose of 

' keeping his Centenary ; and some faint notion may be formed of the 
dimensions of this edifice, when we prophesy that ships of twice the 
size of the Great Eastern will float like toys in the big fountain basin 
in the central transep 
Meanwhile, let not 

for it, distract the public eye and mind from sights which are now 
visible, and which, like those at Sydenham, are in general worth look- 
ing at. Until the Punch a a comes, the now existing Crystal 
Palace will doubtlessly suffice for the keeping of Centenaries. oss 
many will be kept there before the Crystal Palace has to celebrate its 
own, is a problem which we leave to stronger minds to calculate. Had 
we not good faith in the good taste of the Crystal Palace Management, 
we should almost fear their mania for the keeping of Centenaries 
would induce them to keep such as were scarce worthy to be kept. If 


t. 
the thoughts of the stupendous sights in store | 
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parts of our little planet men, unite in order to celebrate the birth of one de 
parted long ago (um die Menachwerdung emes ldnget Dahingeachuedenen su feiern /).” 

_ After this big-sounding flourish the word-piler subsides into more 
simple language, thus :— 

** What is it which excites the Germans on this day, at home not leas than abroad, 
in the North South East and West, on the shores of the icy Neva as well as on the 
thundering (siirmenden) N ra, on the Danube as well as on the banks of the 
tio, ven, even on the gold-filied rivers of California? What makes them at home 
forgetful of the troubles and cares of their everyday life, their pitiful (bldglich) po- 
litical position, the dissension of parties, the want of a happy independance (an 
Srever Sdbstandi , the as of ? What silences abroad the 
German's woeft Bee for a Fatherland, his restless chase after mortal “da, bin 
hope for gain ? hat concentrates and moves all his thoughts and feelings as so 
many sparkling planets round one brigut sun-light t” 


To these poetic questions the brutal and prosaic mind might haply 
answer—Bezr! If anything con excite a German, it is Beer! If any- 
thing can make him sparkle, it is Beer! So at least thinks vulgar 
ignorance, and shallow-brained conventionality. Psha! bah! pooh ! 
Out upon such brutal and untimely jesting! To-day no thought or 
taste of beer is in the German’s mind or mouth. What brightens and 
excites him on the memorable Tenth is— 

“The heartfelt remembrance of the birth of our great and immortal 


| sopher, and historian, Frienpnicn ScHILLEeR ; who, by stepping into the 
world, became for ever a beaming light on the horizon of poetry.” 


gost, philo- 
ight of thie 


To this we, penta of course, gave a plauditory “Aear/” and then 
skipping the biography, which was an insult to our memory, we read 
with mingled rapture, awe and wonder, this :— 

“It would be now the moment to establish through Germany's vast provinces a 
brotherly — in political life: for we have proved on the occasion of ScnILien's 
Festival that the Germans bave, in fact, a Fatherland. A great, far-spread, bound- 
leas country ! (weit auagedehntes, unermessliches!) The empire of thought, imagina- 
tion, and civilisation! There dwell the Germans creating in all the corners and 
parte of our terrestrial globe (in allen Winkeln und Gegenden des Brdballs), ‘swelling 
eternity but by grains of sand,’ putting their shoulders to the wheels of progress at 
the slowly-moving coach of universal civi * 


This picture of the Germans putting their shoulders to the wheels of 
the coach of civilisation so completely overcame our comprehensive 
faculties, that when we reached the Palace we were forced to have 
some lunch, that being the best process we could think of for reviving 
them. Having thus regained our senses and serenity, we found our- 
selves enabled to listen with complacence to the singing and the 
fiddling which was done in the great orchestra, to a rattlin g accompa- 
niment of knives and forks and coffee-cups. 

Owing to our late arrival (we had been closeted with Lory P—t. | 
m—nrstT—N and Mr. Gu—pst—ve all the morning, helping them to 
'get up the rough draft of their R—f—rm Bill, which, unless “ our | 

‘rench friend” comes to “play a game that two can play at” before 
| Christmas, will be the trump-card that the Government will lead off 
tfully, we missed hearing 
| the Address which was delivered with much pantomime by energetic 

Dr. Kryxet; and as his speech was all in German, we the more regret | 
|not hearing it, as we thereby lost a chance of pretending to know | 
German by endeavouring to look as though we understood it, 

We also missed the hearing of the Festival Cantata, and the sight of | 
|the “Unveiling of the Colossal Bust of Scuitter,” which a small | 
wag, who of course would have tr-rembled had he known Us, dared | 
within shot of Our ear to call irreverently a Buster! We, however, 
were in time for the “ Song of the Bell,” and we thought of our cracked | 
Perhaps the lines which 





‘friend all the time that we were hearing it. 


most affected us were these :— 
“ When the copper within 
| Beethes and simmers, the tin 
Pour quick that the fluid which feeds the Bell 
May flow in the right course glibly and well.” 


Reading this, of course we naturally thought of the Tin which we 
have poured in, or have shelled out, for Big Ben; and this passage 


i 











the mania spreads much, Centenaries will soon be — thick as tax- | too awakened a painful reminiscence :— 
epee and the friends of any Anybody will get them for the asking. | 
f the mania be not checked, we may live to see it mooted, Shall Carwacu | 
have a Centenary ? and the lovers of street organs, who have no ear | 
for any music except that turned off by Handle, may like to get up a| 
Centenary for that delightful genius by whom the art of organ-grinding 
was first introduced. : ‘ | Everybody squabble, we thought, had we to re-christen our Ben, we 
As we got into the train which rattled us, on Thursday, to “Der! should rather name him Duscorp. 
Crystal Palast Schillerfest,” we seemed naturally to get into a train of | These reflections, of course, naturally filled us, being tax-payers, with 
thought like this. Our thought-train was however soon taken off the | sorrowful emotions. So, on the homeopathic principle, we tried to 
line, or at least we had to shunt it to make room for another. This drive away sorrow by taking a small dose of the Show of Prize Chrys- 
‘ we started from our mental terminus upon perusal of the following anthemums, which, as every schoolgirl knows, are called the “ flowers 
most mind-stirring remarks, which in German and in English, or at | of grief.” After a minute inspection of the Show (by a “ minute 
least in German-English, prefaced a short sketch of Scniiier’s life | inspection” we mean a glance of sixty seconds), we came to the con- 
and works, expressly written to be read upon the day of his/ ejysion that the judges had shown judgment in giving seedling “ Arthur 
Centenary Wortley” a first-class certificate, which seedling “ Mrs. W. Holborn” 
“ Hundred years ago on this very day, the creative power of Providence poured | (query, Holborn, W.C.?) and seedling “Miss Augusta” had likewise 
one of the greatest poetical talents of modern times into a mortal mould. | done their nurseries the credit to obtain. We also came to the con- 


Hundred full « i utternc i - ; : iy. ‘ 
ovutfiowlig stream "fad ae an cciedn Tee SS be clusion that Chrysanthemums were prettier in blossom than in name, 
| versunken und verschunden), Hundred years !—and joyfully-shouting we see in all! and we rather thought that a young lady with a cold (a complaint 


** Come in, come in ! 
My merry men, we'll form a ring, 
The new-born labour christening, 
And ‘Coxcoup’ we will name ber!” 


With our mental ears still ringing with the Denison-cum-Mears-cum. | 
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which, thanks to Crinoline and tiny bonnets, is now prevalent) had 
| better avoid asking Cuan es to come and look at her Chrysanthemums, 
| for fear her pretty lips (and nese) might haply make such ugly sounds 
} as “Cub ald look at by Chrysalthebubs! ” 

Having ocularly feasted upon this floral repast, we took the slight 
refection of a Captain’s biscuit,” a refreshment which is cheap and 
nutritious if not nice, and has this further advantage, that while it feeds 
it exercises. We then came into the Gardens, Maud, to see the 
Torchlight Procession, which as every tourist knows, is a German 
institution, and natively rejoices in the uncouth name of Fackel-Zug. 
A cigar and curiosity im ied us to the lighting-stove, and there a 
courteous German asked us most germanely to become one of the 
torch-bearers. But the torches being made of pitch, our enthusiasm 
fought a pitehed battle with our prudence, and as we hadn’t our worst 
coat on, we declined the honour proffered to us. The torches when 
first lighted had a will-o’-the-wisp look, which made one think that all 
the jack-o’-lanthorns in the universe had flocked together for the 
sake of having a flare-up, in order, as wags say, to throw a light upon 
the subject. With the fountains playing merrily, and the moon patting 
their heads and tipping them with silver (the Benevolent may like to 
know that she did not tip Us with any), the scene was quite theatrical, 
and had all the advantage, whatever that may be, of heview “ Rear 
Waren!!!” in it. Indeed, if it had not been for the sharpness of 
our appetite (the Crystal Palace air, O Aldermen! is the best of 
strops ie appetites) we very likely should have felt more sorry than 
we were when the nearly burnt out pitch-torches, were tossed into a 
heap: a sort of game of pitch toss which, except upon Guy 
Fawkes Days, is seldom played among us. Had the evening been 

itch dark, the pitch-light would have - Be more brightly than it did. 
Sut what was wanting in the blaze was quite made up for in the 
smoke, which rose skyward from the bonfire in as dense a volume as 
would be made bya collection of the speeches of our Wiscount; whose 
oratory in this point may be likened to a Fackel-Zug ; for, flare up as he 
may, there is very little sparkle in it, and it always ends in smoke. 


* Prithee, why called “Captain's,” eh, good Notes and Queries? 





WOMEN'S WORK. 


aLentep Sir, I could find 
plenty of employment for 
women, but I never can get 
any of them todo it. At the 
resent moment there are no 
ess than nineteen buttons 
off my shirts. It isthe same 
with my collars—not a string 
on them; the same with my 
gloves—not a pair can I wear, 
they are all so di ully 
full of holes. I would 
willingly have my hair curled 
every morni at I cannot 


0 it for me! It is no better 
if I want to learn a particular 
ye one of the girls 
will condescend to teach it 
me, though there are six 

pianos in the house, | am sure, if there is one. 

“ Believe me, Sir, it is all nonsense: there is plenty of employment, 
but the truth is, when it is offered to the women they won’t accept it. 
Why, Den pe gw ty keep two « three eye 
employe y with the few things (making flies, punching out 
=aiiine. and the like) that 1 want attending to. The fact is, the girls 
of the present day are getting confoundedly too proud, or else too be. 
They won’t do a single thing. W hy it was only yesterday that I asked 
Miss Lucy to clean my pipe out for me, and the young puss actually 
refused me to my face! 

“That is a fact, Sir, and you are at liberty to make the most of it. 

“T remain, Sir, with the greatest indignation, 
“A Syuppep Broruer.” 


“PS. My sisters say that I am a selfish, surly, disobliging brother, and 
that is the reason they will do nothing to please me. tty nonsense ! 
Why they will do anything for Tom, and [isazo, and Guss; and I am 
sure ‘hey behave no better to them than I do.” 


Swrmme vor Lapres.—We hear that the Talking Fish is under 
an engagement to teach a large party of ladies to swim. He offers 
to teach them swimming, i 





get any one of my sisters to | 
get up sufficiently early to | 
or 
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“DOWN AMONG THE DEAD MEN.” 


“ When the Pore is pressed by the Duc pe Grammont to concede Reforms, he 
eludes the request by de — his readiness ‘to retire to the Catacombs like so 
many ot his predecessors.’ — Times Correapondent's Letter from Rome. 


Wuat was that threat, old man?—Thou wilt retire 
Down to the Catacombs, where sleep the bones 
Of Martyrs snatched from the arena’s pyre : 
With rude but reverend symbols on the stones, 
That from the pagan’s desecrating ire 
Hid their remains who braved, by faith, both sword and fire ? 


A Pope among the Martyrs !—the ast link 
Of the long chain that round the Church’s neck, 
Has hung ‘or ages—weight enough to sink 
Even St. Peter’s ship, though proof ’gainst wreck, 
Of enemies—save her own crew that s ; 
To scuttle the doomed craft, while her watch-captains wink— 


The last link of the Papal coil, essaying 
To clasp itself anew upon the chain 
Of those first converts: saints that fasting, praying, 
Holding all things in common, using gain 
For godliness, found Truth so pte b staying 
Of feeble feet, that they lived down all men’s gainsaying. 


A Pope among the Martyrs! The worst fruit 
Of that unhallowed wedlock of the Church 
And Constantive, claims kindred with the root 
Of that true seed, that rather chose to smirch 
Its hand with fire, than gold and gems to boot, 
Offered to tempt men’s souls, in Mammon’s skilful suit. 


A Pope among the Martyrs! Death by Life— 
Battered Corruption crouching by the side 
Of virgin Innocence—Love clasp’d by Strife— 
Old Falsehood claiming Young Truth for his bride— 
So seems the Ports, fleeing from dangers rife ; 
To caves where the young Church hid from the Pagan kuife. 


Or is ’t that to the craves he fain withdraws, 

As feeling that his place is with the dead— 
Dry bones with dry bones making common cause, 
or that the life of these, as those, is fled— 
Though a tiara shades the fleshless jaws, 
And gems and gold still shine upon the bony ciaws ? 


Or is it memory of the marvel, wrought 
Upon the dead by the dead Prophet’s bones, 

That leads the Porz to the saints’ tombs, in thought 
That there are relics underneath these stones 

Which with mirific virtue may be fraught, _ 

To quicken once again that Power which now is naught ? 


What matter for the reason? ’Tis enough 
To know the great Iniquity that sits 

Enthroned on Rome’s Seven Hills—though ne’er so tough 
Its hold on mind and bodies—with mazed wits, 

Sees nations mock its thunders, rude and rough, — 

As summer winds are mocked by some sea-breasting bluff. 


ANOTHER POET ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 


Grow Garreapi to breach and to batter comes, 
Awfully great is the Vatican’s funk ; 

Pius pw hn he ’ll go hide in the apsenin, 
Down to the Men, old ery monk. 

Down with you then, sainted model of lowliness, 
Fear not your dive will occasion a tear: 

Italy’s joy, when she misses your Holiness, 
| fos be less civil, perchance, than sincere. 


Such is the aid which the Church’s head Shepherd 
Gives to the flock he should guide and console! 
Dreading his own holy hide may be pep 
—» 7 he rushes to burrow a hole. 
Nay, he does well. When the combat and clatter comes, 
Men may be there he has reason to dread— 
But what a proud day for the Church! In the Catacombs 
Skulks from the storm her Infallible Head. 


FLIGHT OF TIME. 
“T auways know when it is Quarter-day, and time to receive my 
salary, by my wife asking me to take a walk with her down Regent 
Street.”—A Husband of Twelve Years’ Combing. 
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THE IDEA WE FIGHT AGAINST. They are here, there and everywhere, but in the right 
place. They do not deserve being in the pay of Govern 


re the Débats on the causes t 
of our increased armaments. ~ Syd De know how to keep a post when one is 


PROS AND CONS FOR POPE PIUS. 


Tue Pors he leads a lif 
7 _ the Church re ont wits 
it board, washing 
And eke Lateline om 
With AwTowEL11’s counsels sage 
MoGurre’s and Bowrer’s truth{al , 
Axsout may write what scoffs he will, 
And the Romagna kick its fill. 


Let GARTBALDI rouse to arms, 
A CuLien’s voice the tempest charms ; 
a fome false Naro.eow dare, 

s Veutiyot and his Univers. 


But yet he’s not a man, 
With Grammont at the Vatican. 
In Peter's chair ’tis hard to sit, 
With pointed bayonets propping it. 


Mortara ings break his rest ; 
SHarrespury night-mares ride his breast ; 
Austria and France, his fav’rite sons, 

Each other pound with swords and guns. 


Between two stools, as all folks know, 
Unto the ground a man will go. 

Much more his Holiness of 

Between seven hills to grief must come. 


Envoys of France his conduct schoo! ; 
A rebel people spurn his rule ; 

As hrutum fulmen coolly scan 

The thunders of the Vatican, 


HR 


F 
i 


sf 





He will please 

; to mind that this figure of When excommunications fail 
speech is employed, in the present instance by a French, and not an English And drunken Switzer guards turn tail ; 
journalist, and may consider whether it is mG that a Parisian writer has When naked Truth dares face the day, 
conspired with our London contemporaries to insult, by ignoring, Scotland. Fig-leaves and figments thrown away, 

The British Public (Punch will not kick inst the prickles of the plant which 5 fi 

is not to be touched with impunity, enone ren ass) has, no doubt, endangered When Austria hides her damaged head, 
peace by having neglected to prepare war. It certainly has neglected to prepare And Bowsatino skulks to bed ; 
war, partly because it holds war in extreme abhorrence ; an abhorrence not lessened When Pio Nono’s best defence , 
by the thought of the corpses now rotting in the mould of Italy, which English- Is VevrLior’s truth and CuLLEeN’s sense,— 


men (and men) have not forgotten, and by the sight of the stumps on 
bee — young men hobbling about a = A. . e British ro oe 

ui to neglect to prepare war by the fond hope that some of its neigh- : 
bours had ceased to be naticns of cruel and brutal fools, and tiger-apes, capable Bluster or bully, wail or whine, 


Old Hollow Mask, that sittest there, 
In Peren’s aught but easy chair, 





of running loose upon their kind,—cutting, stabbing, squelching, rating them I would not that thy seat were mine. 


—tearing out their entrails, and burning them alive, from the equally selfish an 

“ — “5 thirst ey slory 5 ie . for the pleasure of getting mad er on 

the pride and ferocity o . of being worshipped by the survivors of their » on 7 coin 
vietins with the adoration of fear, as the miserable Yexidi worship the Devil. THE STAFFORD STOKING-ROOM. 

The British Public has been disappointed. It prepared peace; and the Conti-| What has the first of the two sentences which consti- 
nental powers levied war. True, the huge hosts of the despots are chiefly formed of | tute the subjoined handbill to do with the second ? 
conscripts, of whom all may not be the voluntary slaves of their diabolical masters.| _ . 2 ——— ie on —— 
Slaves, however, they are,—subordinates of those principal demons; and the best |, prot, c04n ExDrem, lesving aise yRD aes lagen 
that can be said for them is, that they serve by compulsion, and perform under | 15 minutes to dine. ‘A HOT DINNER provided daily, in s comfort- 
oe, the Sragnes of poor devils,—namely, in tormenting mankind, and trying | able Dining Room, and at a moderate charge.” 
to involve others in their own misery and subjection. The Scotch E tain! iving at Stafford at 

The British Public abhors war; but it abhors enslavement more. It abhors | 5 53 aon bans we eR there f Few n RA, dine, a. 
Killing; but it hangs murderers, and has constables, who will apprehend them | be capable of dining within that time. A quarter of an 
and drag them to justice in spite of their teeth, and nails, and knives. It will hour may suffice the stoker for feeding the Scotch Express 
deal, to the best of its might, in like manner with all comers who may approach it | with coke. But by whom may the hot dinner, provided 
with sword and fire, vain-glorious and bloodthirsty rascals, who go to war for an | daily in a comfortable dining-room, be supposed to be 
idea; which is the idea of domination, crowning a series of accursed revels in | eaten? (ne would conjecture that its expected consumers 
carnage and rapine. |would be derived from the number of passengers who 

: ——=—=—=—=—=—=—= | might happen to ae A thew - eee mr 
, there to leave it. Who wou -such a fool as to seald his 
They Stick at Nothing. | mouth, and render himself liable to an attack of indigestion, 

Tre old saying gives us fair warning that “if we throw plenty of mud, some | by attempting to bolt a hot dinner in fifteen minutes ’ 
of it is sure to stick.” On the same principle, we suppose if we are continually|The dining-room in whieh such a feat was attempted 
throwing abuse at the penny-postage stamps, some of it is very likely to stick, | might be comfortable enough in itself; but the wretches 
—which ™~ one way of making them adhesive, since they will not be so in endeavouring to perform the disgusting exploit would 
any other. ese stamps are of the flightiest description, for one of them is no | deservedly experience the severest fort m their own 
sooner on than it is off again, just in the same touch-and-go manner as CHARLEs | interiors. 





Matuews on the stage, when he is acting in a light farce. 
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RATHER KEEN. 


“Ovr acarx, Jack?” 
“Yes! | ALWAYS LIKE TO GET AS MUCH HouwntiNe as I can 


BEFORE CHRISTMAS—THE WEATHER IS SO NICE AND OPEN!” 











| 
HOW ABOUT RIFLEMEN’S LIFE ASSURANCES? | 
“ Dear Mr. Puncna, 
“| Have the good fortune to be married to one of the hand- 
somest, and | am sure and certain, one of the bravest of men, and how 
nobly my Enenezer would look in the costume of the Edgeware Road 
Rifles you can hardly imagine. A fond and devoted wife (which I may 
say that I am) would rejoice to behold the husband of her heart in 
the uniform of her Queen. 

“ But, Mr. Punch, my beloved Esenezer shall not, if I know it (and 
he does very little, I can tell you, a dear fellow, that I do not know all 
about), join a Rifle Corps, try on a uniform, or even look into a gun- 
maker’s window, until | have my mind made comfortable upon the 
| following point. 

“ When I consented to become his happy bride, my dear parents 
| insisted upon my Esgenezer’s assuring his life, and he loved me too 
| well to think of hesitating. He assured himself in either the Ineligible | 
or the Unamiable Assurance Office, I forget which. To the sum thus | 
secured, I, and the five darling children at present composing all our | 
| happy circle, have alone to look, in the unfortunate event of dearest | 
Exenezer exchanging this mundane world for a celestial. 
| “Now, dear Mr, Punch, I know that most of the Assurance Offices | 
wrovide that they shall not have to pay anything if an assured life | 
Soemes extinct by duelling (and very proper), or by shooting yourself | 


(and very proper too, only that the loss falls upon your family), or | 
by your being hanged (which is not likely to aayeee to a respect-| 


able person), and 1 am told that in some offices they provide against | 
paying if you fall by the hand of an Invader. 
| “ Now, this is the point. 
made sale, whatever may happen to them in the discharge of their 
guns or their duty, no man who has a wife and children, and loves 
| them, is justified in enlisting. If he cannot protect his own home by 
Soqesanee, he has no call to be protecting other people’s homes by 
our. 
“ My Exenezer shall not join, until he has it distinctly agreed that 
if anything happens to him in reviews, or in exercises, or in case the 


f our Riflemen’s Assurances are not | 


enemy comes, and Epenezer rushes to glory (as I know he will) and 
meets a hero’s doom, the money shall be paid by the Ineligible or the 
Unamiable, or whatever it is. Not that I should long survive him, of 
course, but I choose to have the money. 

“T should think that the Assurance societies would not be such 
Idiots as to refuse to make this agreement with all the Riflemen, for if 
the country were left undefended, what would become of the Assurance 
Offices? Why, my dear Mr. Punch, the French would turn them all 
into cafés, and very nice cafés they would make, with their large tables 
and plate-glass doors. 

. my that is their business. If I were the Offices, I would at 
once let the Rifles know what my intentions were, and if I were you, 
Mr. Punch, 1 would publish a list of the Offices to which a brave 
Rifleman may safely go, and provide for his innocent family before 
encountering his ferocious enemies. No man will take such a steady 
aim at a wicked Frenchman as the man who knows that all is right 


at home. 
** Lay the proud invaders low, 
Tyrants fall in every foe, 
But before to fight you go, 
Mind your policy.” 


** Pray bring this question forward in your own way, and believe me, 
dear Mr. Punch, } 
“Your devoted admirer, 


“ Connaught Terrace.” “Coryetia Carnaby.” 


“PS. The Assurance Offices that hinder gentlemen from enlisting, 
by the threat of forfeiting their policies, are surely enemies to the 
Queew and country, and might be prosecuted for high treason, and 
their money taken away towards the expenses of the war. You might 
mention this. 





Getting a Rise. 
Ow account of the perpetual ferment in the parish, it is proposed 
te change the name of a certain oriental district to St. George’s in 
© least. 
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HIGH JINKS AT MIDDLESBOROUGH. 


HaT truly odd fellows there seem to 
be at iddlesborough !—and the 


author of the advertisement whereof | 


portions are subjoined appears to be 
one of them :— 
DUNKERLEY'’S GRAND DRESS BALL. 


At the repeated request of many of 


his friends, Mr. Duwkerury has ma 
ts fora GRAND DRESS BALL, 
to take place in the Odd Feilows’ Hall, 


Middlesborough, on Monday Evening, No- | 
- Four Splendid ; 


vernber 7th, 1859. 
Iced Cakes will be given—One to the Belle 
of the Ball ; another to the Lady who ap- 
proaches nearest to the Belle; one to the 


Best Amateur Step Dancer, who has attend. | 
one to 


ed Mr. Dunkeacey's parties, and 

the Best Conducted Gentleman. 
The Ball will be kept up till a late hour, 

so as to enable parties from a distance to 


——— the early trains in the morning. 
open at half-past eight, music at 


We hope Ma. DuwxeRr.ey’s Ball 
went off pleasantly. The prize to be 
awarded to the best conducted gen- 

seems to indicate that the 
projected assembly was not likely 
to be remarkable for conduct of a 
su ion. It is to be feared that the iced-cake which was 
to have been allotted to the Belle of the Ball may have had the effect 
of the original Apple of Discord, and occasioned a row. We should 
like to know who took the part of Paris on this occasion, and acted as 
umpire. The lady who was j to approach nearest to the Belle of 
the Ball was pe issati at coming off second best, although 
she may have swallowed the affront with her iced cake. The ientle- 
man W ae Se pepe Se Ad ge ly oh 
| perhaps, the rat deserving encouragement. As to the best 
Amateur Step-Dancer, no doubt he fairly earned his prize by cutting 
of a sort very fit to be exhibited in the Hall of the oddest of 
Fellows. Peradventure the “best conducted gentleman” con- 
cluded the festive evening with a song,—namely, “ We won’t go home 
till morning, till the early trains are near!” 


THE WEAR AND TEAR OF RAILWAYS. 


| Aw interesting paper on railway statistics gives us the information 
| that “twenty thousand tons of iron require to be replaced every year 
on railways, owing to the wear and tear, and twenty-six million 
wooden sleepers require to be replaced annually from the same cause.” 
These sleepers are evidently not what are called “sound sleepers,” or 
else they would not have to be pulled out of their beds after they had 
been lying down for so short a duration of time. However, there are 
other suestions connected with the wear and tear of railways that we 
like to be acquainted with. ‘ 

If a train comes in an hour or two hours late, what is the effect of 
upee te patience of the travellers ? If a lady finds 
w ay Fp ym oy that evening to go toa 
county has been to quite an opposite direction of 

kingdom, how does her temper stand the wear and tear? If a first- 

| class traveller is obliged to associate with a set of foul-tongued short- 
i i , are thrust into his compartment, because 
the third-class, is his dignity much hurt in 

hich his fine cambric, as well as 


ae Gt 


at the questions put to them by 
concern? And lastly, there is the 
J po of the poor creatures who 
property, and cannot get the 


ior descri 








Leaves and Flowers. 


“Ma. Boux, of Covent Garden, the eminent Publisher and Floriculturist, sum- 
moneda Cabman. . . . The Cabman was convicted. . . Mr. Bouw would 
| rather have paid £5 than appear, but did so on public grounds.” —Police Report. 


For punishing that Cabman’s scoff, 
Accept two wishes, Ma. Bony. 


Quick may your monthly rows go off, 
Long may your monthly rose hold on. 


ai© | no wish to see ihi 
| the news 


intention to hold up to special censure the 











A GO AT THE GAMESLAUGHTERERS, 

Tue Mania for Gameslaughter has increased so much of late, that 
Mr. Punch, who is a sportsman, and therefore not a gameslaughterer, 
feels inclined to a few words on the subject, for the purpose, if he 
can, of checking the insanity. Mr. Punch indeed, two objects in 
so doing, —the one being to prevent the extinction of good sportsman- 
ship, which in the present state of things he fears is rapidly approach- 
ing; and the other, to prevent the extinction of the furred and 
feathered tribes of which Mr. Punch, as a good sportsman, has 
Abundant evidence is daily furnished by 

papers that there are grounds for apprehension on both these 

accounts, Here, for instance, is a which Mr. Punch takes 

quite at random from a multitude of others, and without the least 
persons who are named 

in it: 

“Is or Sroer, on Waar!—The Doxe 3 Rurtann, the Duce or Camnanrpos, 
Sie Jomy Tuorowp, and Colors, Tyewurrt, shot through bis Grace's preserves at 
Cheveley Park, near Newmarket, and in one day killed 280 pheasants, 80 partridges, 
100 hares, and 17 rabbits. During seventeen da: , the Duxe or Rutianp 
and his three guns per day—have 702 pheasants, 2.250 partridyes, 
634 hares, 172 rabbits, 1 woodcock, | landrail ; total, 3,740 head, and with that shot 
by Lornp Grorce Manvers, on the outside portion of the manor in September, 
makes @ total of 4.437 head.” 

To the question, Is this sport? Mr. Punch says plamply No. A 
good day’s sport does not, to Mr. Punch’s mind, consist o going out 
with armies of gamekeepers and gunloaders, and keeping up inces- 
santly a blazing fusillade, and blowing everything to bits the very 
instant it gets up. This may perhaps sport to those who love to 
hear af et go off, and whose oe of destructiveness are so pro- 

i weloped that they shoot for the mere sake of making a good 

bag. But Mr. A takes no delight in such exterminating gunnery. | 
Mr. Punch loves best to shoot after the manner of the ancients, and he | 
sees no sport at all in these wholesale modern massacres. What Mr. | 


Punch “sport” is, quietly to go out with a brace of good staunch | 
pointers, and con’ to C, ‘dosmn benee or oo birds, while | 
stretching out his lope upon a Suffolk heath, or wading to his 
knees among the freshly-smelling turnips. When he shoots, he likes 
to kill, and y does so. But the killing does not constitute the | 
sole ¢ of the sport to him. To a rightly-thinking mind, such as 
Mr. Punch’s, the main enjoyment of the sport consists in breathing the | 
fresh air, and getting healthful exercise of lung as well as limb; while 
the game one is pursuing serves to occupy one’s thoughts, and keep 
one’s brain from brooding upon matters that might worry it. 
No. To Mr. Punch’s mind battue ing isnot sport. Mr. Punch | 
still likes to shoot after the fashion of his forefathers, however “ mild” 
and “slow” that fashion may be voted. Your good old-fashioned 
sportsman loved to see his dogs work, and gave them time to do so. | 
ut everything now-a-days seems sacrificed to speed, and the race of | 
Pontos is becoming fast extinct. Gameslaughterers can’t wait for 
dogs to poke about, and point for them. They care nothing for the 
leasure of shooting to a point. All they aim at is to make up a big 
“ and, blown to bits or not, every head is scored as game that gets 
_ 7 down by their ’ . on 
o good sportsmen, however, — ter is not sport. e- | 
slaughterers may brag of their achievements as they will; but depend 
on it, true sportsmen will never praise or envy them. Gameslaughter 
is now-a-days a fashionable pastime, and many noblemen and gentle- 
men appear to take delight in it. 1t is, therefore, with due deference 
that Mr Punch complains of it, but it is with no diffidence that he puts 
forth his protest. the eye of a true ~~ = the crime of game- | 
slaughter must rank as an offence scarce less than manslaughter. To 
bag a hundred brace a day appears to Mr. Punch unjustifiable bird- 
icide, and Mr. Punch therefore won’t shrink from publicly condemn- 
ing it. As yet, no act of parliament has passed to punish the offence, | 
and Lorp Biazes or Lozp BayGerR may commit it with — 
They must, however, cease to speak of it as sport, or to fancy by pur- | 
suing it they earn the name of s 





A Real Imposition. 
Wun Baron would stir a faction ery, 
By argument that’s nullity, 
One awful tax he passes by, 
Nor teils “the mass” how monstrous high 
He taxes their credulity. 
The Two Extremes, 

THERE are many men who are continually going backwards and | 
forwards from thet wine-merchant’s to the chemists To the latter | 
they go to recover them from the effects of too many visits to the 
former; and to the wine-merchant they return to restore them from 
what ov had been taking at the chemist’s. It would be difficult to 
say which! of the two bottles—the doctor’s or the wine-merchant’s— 
did them the most injury. 
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A CASE FOR DR. CULLEN. 


| Ir is a wonder that Dr. Cutten and his accomplices 
| who are urging the Irish to clamour for the enslavement 
lof the Italians, do not get hold and make use of such 
| monstrous cases as the following one, thus briefly reported 
| in @ contemporary, as having occurred at Great Berkhamp- 
stead Petty Session, before Sin A. P. Coopgr, Barrt., and 
| F. J. Moone, Esq; after those justices previously 
disposed of several frivolous and trumpery game informa- 
| tions by fining the defendants— 
LY “ Hzwry Ospoan, of Northchurch, who did not appear, was charged 
An with asimilar offence. Jos«eru Witmone said, ‘I met Hexry Osnonnx 
| om Berkhampstead Common. A rabbit got up, and Ospory threw a 
stone at it, and killed it: he then took it up, and put it in his pocket.’ 
Fined 41 and 145s. 6d. costs.” 

Instead of howling and telling lies, the Irish titular 
ecclesiastics would, if they were wise, cite, such cases as 
| the foregoing one, and ask if any example of papal adminis- 

tration of injustice or maladministration of justice can be 
| quoted to beat that. If these are the phenomena of con- 
| stitutional law, does not constitutional law, they might 
ask, immeasurably exceed paternal government in cruelt 
and injustice? Of course the Magistrates Coorer an 
Moore administered the law with all the lenity of which 
| it admitted ; otherwise they must be considered as holding 
| the same relation to the Bench as that which the law 
| itself bears to the Statute book. 


























thi 
Wil 





























HINT TO A FOND FATHER. 


Papa the Pore must be different from most other papas. 
Usually, the closer a child’s relations with its father, the 
more affectionate is the filial sentiment. But in the Holy 

| Father’s case, while his children in America, in Spain, in 

| Ireland, profess the most unbounded devotion and love for 

|him, his children in Rome, close under his Holy Nose, 

| would cheerfully subscribe their faggots to forward him on 
the road to Saint Peter, or wherever disembodied Popes 

|are sent. It is a curious fact, that the Catholic says to the 
Pore as the sailor (meaning kindness) wrote to his wife. 
“The further I get from you the more I love you.” 
Evidently, therefore, if Pork Perueia wishes to be loved 
of the Romans, he should make a bolt of it—and trust 
them to draw the bolt after him. 














IN BANCO.—LOOKS LIKE IT. 


Mitp Our-Srwer. “ Could you tell me, Sir, in what part of the—a—building I should 
Jind Mr. Robinson?” 
" ArrasLe Kacket-Prarer. “J can not, Sir. The fact is, lam quite a Stranger here 


muyaelf / 






A Famity Secret.—We never knew a family that had 
not a Genius in it. 
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i MILLINER’S END OF CONTROVERSY. 


Tue Rev. Bryan Kuve officiated on the reopening of the Church of 
St. George’s-in-the-East ; occasioning a more degunta row than any 
which he had ever provoked before. At the conclusion of an irritating 
discourse, he told his flock that :— 





matters in the papal world, whilst it could not possibly make them 
worse. However, we would make the stipulation that the Spiritual 
Pope had no more authority than his spiritual moifi¢é in Japan. He 
should not be allowed to budge an inch, or look either to the right or 
left, or to do a single thing, for fear of evil ensuing from it. He should 
be a complete dummy, and the dummier the better, for then it would 
+ Saas ele ao 1 without those eucharistic vest- | D€ impossible for Cardinals, or Jesuits, or Ultramontanes, to play upon 
| ee “| him, and he would be powerless alike in the hands of the Austrians or 
= : | French. He should be handsomely boarded and lodged, and dressed as 
a Familiarity, in that instance, appeared to have bred contempt. MR. | richly as the heart of any Pope could desire, but he should not be 
: | Kuve added | clothed with the smallest power of doing either harm or good. 
' | * He could never again put on those beautiful robes.” om 
Poor Mr. Krxe! “Oh, dear! I shall never put on my beautiful . ; , 
robes again!” Thus we imagine the reverend antieends lament— BATRACHIAN ARRIVALS. 
or might we not say the lament of the reverend lady? “Oh, my beau-| [y the Footman’s column of the newspapers, chronicling the insig- 
tiful robes! oh, my handsome stole! oh, my splendid cope! oh, my | nificant acts of persons of quality, we read that— 
yretty alb! oh, my love of a chasuble! oh, my duck of a dalmatic! | 
S00ho00!” 
However, Mr. Krxo despairs a little too wildly in his excess of | Paris.” 
% | grief. He may still put on his beautiful robes in private, and, thus} f{ah!—have they? We congratulate the Prrycess Orea Dowco- 
» | | attired, admire himself in the looking-glass. Will none of his disciples | poyxy and Count Bersoropko. As to M. Pisa, we salute him too, 































heautiful robes, and to set them off in proper style, a variety of | name is not sufficiently remarkable to make us include him in the con- 









Japan bas two emperors—a Spiritual Emperor and a Temporal Em- | have taken them for frogs. They have had a narrow escape of it! 
veror- Why couldn't the Roman States be blest ina similar way ? eS. Sa Loe. 


Vhy couldn’t Rome have a brace of Popes? There might be a | , 
Spiritual Pope to attend to the affairs of the Church, anda Temporal} A Parat Porycamist.—Can it be that the Porz, weary of his 


Pope to look after the affairs of State. We think it would be an/ single blessedness, seeks the Catacombs because there he will be sure 
admirable division of labour, and one that could not fail to improve | to find plenty of ribs? 



































| “Her Rorvat Hicuwess THE Paincess Oca Doteorovuxy, ComTe Nicnotas | 
Kovcn err Bexporopko, and M. Leopotp Pisa, have arrived at Long’s Hotel, from | 


get up a testimonial for him? say, a pair of ear-rings to match his | as 4 gentleman of whose existence we are happy to hear; but his | 


; 
| Crinoline ? | gratulation we address to his fellow-travellers and guests at Long’s. 
2 | | Their names are such that ey 2 - - +: Paris must a 
— scarded as avery lucky thing for them. Otea Do.corovxy, and | 
F > regarde y j 4 4 
HF, JAPANNING THE POPE. | Koucuerr Bersoropko! Brekekekex hoax, koar! The French must 

; 











|. 


a2@2°cpems ae 














ee de eS el 





ere Terr Fe 


oe 





























‘Novexsur 19, 1859.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 211 
| dered white waistcoat and cravat, displaying for ornament only a solitary diamond 
MARRIAGE AS IT SHOULD BE. | ordeal of ingpsction to which he wes subjected." "ss" Combowure the 





OE THAT CaitTER, Puncu, | “ Reckon as heow this portrait ain’t drawed very flatterin’, but 
“ Wat, and heow air you, old | then p’raps the y-a-liner felt a leetle jealous. ‘ Darkishly disposed 

hoss, and heow’s the gals and | in the matter of complexion,’ is he? Guess that sorter seems to hint 
Judy ? Guess as heow her chickens | that the Don ain't over fond of goin’ toe the washin’ tub; and when 
air a gitting growed up neow, | we air told that his whiskers were haafe curled, one might fancy that 
and’ll soon be fit to have their | the Don had overslept hisself that mornin’, and had to bust off toe the 





ri .. Reckon now their school- 
in’s over, and they're quartered 
on your larder, you’|! be a lookin’ 
out for chaps to come and splice 
’em. ~V you’ve any doubts 
about their matches hanging tire 
jist ship ’em over here, and we ‘il 
soon do the needful for’em. Our 
_— in the wates - ae 
or marryin’, and for finery 
fuss I kinder cale’late we chaw up 
all creation at a weddin’. Jist you 
listen here, old ’coon : this is heow 
we goes and does it :— 


“Social events of stirring interest 
abound in New York. Revolving in sym- 
metrical splendour, they unite to form 
that fashionable system, which is recog- 
nised as perhaps the gayest, the brightest, 
the most sparkling in its ceaseless whirl 
of excitement anywhere known. Occa- 
sionally the regularity of this system is 
disturbed by occurrences which, comet-like in their erratic brilliancy, afford a 

contrast to the ordinary flow of incidents, and startle beholders by their 





un lustre. One of these yesterday attained its perihelion. It was an event |; 


on which the minds of feminine New York had long been concentrated, and with 
which all tongues had tampered unrestrainedly. It was the marriage ceremony of 
Muss Frances Amecia Bartierr with Dox Esrezan Sascta Cavuz pe Ovievo.” 


“ You see, we ain’t so Vulgar as to call a splice, a splice. We haint 
no weddin’s now-a-days. e terms ’em ‘marriage ceremonies.’ Wal, 
this here marriage ceremony— 

“ Took place in the Roman Catholic Cathedral, and the rush to obtain, not seats, 
but standing-room, was tremendous. Pews overflowed, aisles were thronged, and 
even the outer passages were y sted. The pews most favourable for 
observation were radiant with expectant countenances, and glittering with the 
glories of lace, silk, jewels, and dazzling shoulders.” 


“ Applesquash and ai 


makes! Ain’t that screamin’, neow: spe- 
cially the shoulders! But 
drift of — 


*s a bit o’ writin’ I don’t quite see the 


“ It was pleasant to witness the graceful mingling of the aristoc with the 
democracy : pleasant indeed it would be in any country, but especially our own, 
where the lines of social distinction are so clearly drawn, and where the lineage of 
those who boast of ancestry can be so far traced back.” 


“ Ain’t this here a lapsis lingua, or whatever you chaps call it? We 
haint got no democrats nor yet no ’ristocrats out here. Ours is A free 
country, and our feller citizens air all of ekal birth. And as for talking 
of their ‘boast of ’ and ‘ lineage,’ that sounds to me oncom- 
mon like a bit of chaff. toe git on with the splicin’— 


necks, leastways their fingers, | weddin’ without finishin’ his toilette, al, however, that might be, 


| France and England. Messrevurs Epmonp Téxrer, Joun Lemorye, 


he came up toe the scratch, and this is heow the splice—I mean the 


“ The of spectators, momentarily calm at the opening, fel! back into 
tumult. The and clamour « the sound of the Arvhbishop’s voice 
Sometimes the cries of ‘Down front,’ and other remarks not pertinent to the ocea 


sion were heard. Men strained on tiptoe to cateh the feeblest glimpse of the absort 

uneced intentions of » until d to com- 
peony arg , when their faculties were miraculously restored. Some 
women with unlooked-for sprightliness, elimbed into lofty windows, and 
oues below. perched and balanced 


- 
F 
- 


meral dessication’ is, I ain’t learned enough to know, 
to ea fitting climax it should be something stunnin’. Wal, 

t toe ee > Shove Ene toe ee come in 
for some of them air kisses as was ‘showered’ on ’em. I think myself 
‘ _ kissed the men all round, considerin’ 
how they’d ‘strained their tiptoes’ toe fp ~~! of her. 
Anyhow, old h if any of air fond o” showerin’ kisses, 
if ll come get spiced here "ll have a precedent for doin’ 

; say yugh I’m not a Don, I’d not 

one of ’em, providin’ as 
she’s handsome, and you'll come down with somethin’ ditto with her. 
And so, old hoss, let’s liquor Toe our ‘General Dessication !’ 
“ Yours to command, and, if she ’ll take hers, 

“(1 don’t know what her name is, but T’sin’t partic’ lar), 
“Jowatuan Marcettvus Josa Gowan Gone.” 


* PS. I ain’t quite forty-nine yet, and my whiskers air whole curled 
ones |” 








LITERARY REWARDS, 


Victor Emmanve. has been distributing crosses and stars to 
certain French literary gentlemen, who followed the Italian campaign. 
It is not often that rewards in England are conferred upon literary 
gentlemen ; but we think that Mons. Micne. Cuevavier is deserving 
of some distinction from the British Government, for the admirable 
letters he is at present writing in the Débats upon the relations between 








and others, merely received their rewards for recording the events of | 

war. Mons. Curvacrer’s cause is a far —_ one, and consequently | 

convene, of a higher recognition. By using prejudices, and 
te 





“ At 11 o'clock, when the sent forth its melodious welcome, the crowd was | 
excessive. Rustling masses of humanity writhed in sinuous motion. Who could 
withstand those subduing influences of youth and beauty, of glowing throngs and | 
mellow atmonriere, of Mashing - and sumptuous circumstances generally? | 
Some ladies could not, it to the pressure they first bewailed | 
their fractured skirts, then murmured ¢, incoherent appeals for aid, then | 
fainted, and were borne out in collapse by stalwart policemen. But still the multi- | 
tude expanded. Then beautiful brows were knit with ire, cries of anguish were 
emitted, and masculine remonstrances poured out with frantic zeal, all of course 
without avail. The excitement was enormous.” 


“ Wal, if haafe of that be true, I should rayther say it was. Talk of 

a crowdin’ a crushin’ at your Drawrin’ ms, why our 
i weddin’s beat ’em all by chalks. And I’d like to see your 
eee the hair or lace the 
stay- of this :— 


“ The appearance of the bride was unexceptionably charming. Her fair blonde | 








shone somewhat more lumi ly trast with the more sombre complexion of | 
Dow Esrepan. Tall and di ified, though young—her mien indicates but eighteen | 
ears—she bore her blushing honours well. er hair was wreathed with orange | 
lowers: her dress was exotic—of Parisian point lace—but her parwre was of native | 
fact It pr ded from Tiffany, was of vast value, and deserves a brief 
description.” 





_ “This ‘brief description’ is so long that I ain’t got time to copy 
it. But your gals will find what follers pretty much as interestin’. 
Next to larnin’ what the bride wore, of course they “ll like to hear the | 
full partic’lars "bout the bridegroom :-— 





“It is only necessary to say of Dow Estepax, who is some inches shorter than 
the lady, and who is apparently some 55 years old, that he is darkishly disposed in 
the matter of complexion, with heavy half-curled black whiskers am®l moustache to 
match, and a Castilian fire in his deep-set eye, confirming the resolute earnestness 
ot his countenance: that he was elegantly dressed in black, with intricately bor- 


simply telling the truth, he has perhaps done more, from the nature of 
his position and the force of his talent, to maintain peace between the | 
two countries than any English minister. However, as the arts of war 
are always more —, rewarded than those of peace, we suppose | 
that Virtue, like Mons. Cuevarer’s, must be its own reward, always | 
excepting the abuse, of course, of Mons. VeutuLot,—for the abuse of 
such men must invariably be received as the proud testimonial of a 
good cause, 


Experientia Docet. 

Way bad drainage should frighten 

The people from Brighton, 
Is what I can hardly explain. 

I took purse (wife, and lodgings) 
And spite all my dodgings, 

I found there no end of a drain, 

PaTERYAMILIAS, 





THE HAMPSTEAD TRAGEDY. 
A DRAMA PERFORMED WITH UNBOUNDED APPLAUSE IN THE COURT OF 
VICE CHANCELLOR SIR W. P. W. LAST WEEK. 
Scawe—A Heath, and a Wood. 
Enter Sin Tuomas. 


Sir T. 1 want to build round this here heath. 
Wood, Then you/il do nothing of the kind. 


Curtain 








(Kicks hum off. | 
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LADIES’ LUGGAGE; OR HARD LINES 
BY A BRUTE. 


How happy is the single life 
Of all those priests and monks! 








Not one of whom has got a wife 
To bother him with trunks, 





THE LAST NEW THING IN CLOAKS. 


Pretty Milliner (trying it on). “Do You THINK THIS wouLD Surr THE Lapy, Sir?” 


[ Little Tomkins begins to like shoy 





A REVEREND MASTER OF HOUNDS. 
(To the Editor of the “ Record.”) 


My seLoven Brorner, 

Surrer me to draw your attention to the subjoined most 
interesting statement which appeared the other day in that truly 
edifying newspaper the Morning Post :— 

* Foxmuntiwe anp Toe Ciercy.—A few days ago the Fart or Portrswovra 
inaugurated his foxhunting season at Eggesford, North Devon, with a generous 
hospitality. The house was open to all comera, whether attired in fustian or scarlet, 
and a sumptuous repast was provided for about 300 guests. The ogcasion was con 
sidered appropriate for the presentation of a testimonial to the Rev. Jonn Russert, 
incumbent of Swymbridge, who for many years had most creditably discharged the 
duties of a master of foxhounds of that district.” 


Lory PortsMovuTn, in presenting the testimonial to Mr. Russet, 


pene in terms of high praise of the popularity of that reverend gen- 


tleman and of his kindness and warmth of heart, remarking that— 


“ It was true that Ma. Russert had shown an attachment to the noble sport of 
foxhunting, but he (the noble Earl) had never heard that he had ever in a single 
instance neglected his duties as a Clergyman for the exciting and health-giving 
sports of the field. He was one of those who thought that a Clergyman was quite 
as much in his place in following field-sports as he was in gadding about to balls 
and parties.’ 

I feel quite sure that you will coincide in the opinion above expressed 
by the Eant or Portsmovru. But at the same time I am painfully 
afraid that you will also declare the converse, and say that you consider 
a dancing clergyman as properly employed as a fox-hunting one ; and | 
also fear that you will further intimate your conviction that the one is 
riding and the other dancing exactly the same way, namely, that which 
SuaksreaRe (whom the French profapely style the divine WiLLIAMs 
calls the primrose path: riding and dancing to a place which I need 
not name. Mark then this cheering and satisfactory assurance that the 
reverend master of hounds and incumbent of Swymbridge is walking 
in the right way as well as accustomed to gallop across country :— 

“To show that the pleasures of the chace are not incompatible with a zealous 
discharge of ministerial duty, it was stated that the Kev. Mr. Russet had pre 





yprng rather. | 


And bandboxes, a load too great 
For man or horse to bear, 

Which railways charge for, over-weight, 
And cabs ask double fare. 


Fell care as with your bride you post 
Distracts your anxious miud, 

Lest this portmanteau should be lost, 
Or that be left behind: 

Her baggage as you travel down 
Life’s Till, weighs more and more, 
And still, as balder grows your crown, 

Becomes a greater bore. 


Outstretched by Fashion vile and vain, 
Hoop-petticoats and vests, 

Now British females, to contain, } 
Require no end of chests. 

To which bags, baskets, bundles, add, 
Too numerous to name, 

Enough to drive a poor man mad, 
A Jos with rage inflame. 


The cab keeps swaying o’er your head, 
With luggage piled above, 
Of overturn you ride in dread, 
With her whom you should love ; 
Then you, the station when you gain, 
Must see that lumber stowed, 
And fears about it in the train, 
Your heart and soul corrode. 


Thus does your wife each journey spoil 
Of yours that she —— 

Thus keeps you on the fret and broil, 
Your peace and comfort breaks. 

With all these boxes, all her things, 
(How many !) to enclose, 

The fair Encumbrance on you brings 
A waggon-load of woes, 








| sented to him a testimonial from his parishioners on leaving a former curacy, and 
that so highly was he esteemed by his present parishioners that they had also pre- 
sented him with a testimonial of their esteem.” 


| These facts may serve to correct some erroneous sentiments which I 
| have too much reason to think that you entertain concerning the 
pleasures of the chace. Abide not in the prejudice which deems them 
sinful. Oh! if you could only listen to the earnest conversation which 
foxhunters are wont to hold on the subject of their cherished pursuit 
and particularly on tbat noble animal by whose aid they practise it— 
mean not the fox bu@he horse—you would soon learn that fox-hunting 
is an avocation which may trul described as serious. And oh! if 
you were to notice the glow of health which suffuses the face of the 
fabitual huntsman, you would admire the co ity of hale condition 
| with sound views, amongst which you would then rejoice to recognise 
| the view holla, Yea, you would own that his fresh-coloured cheeks | 
| are meeter for a Protestant minister than the sallow visage which is | 
liable to be mistaken for that of a Popish priest. Believe me, in the | 
wish that you may one day taste the sweetness, and enjoy the privilege, f 
of sitting under, and peradventure of riding after, the Rev. Jom | 
Russet, Master of the Swymbridge Hounds, alway affectionately | 


yours. PUNCH. 


P.S. Recollect that the Man of Sin forbids fox-hunting in:the Seat 
of the Beast. 





The Mortara Story and Moral. 


A Jew boy comes home rather grimy and greasy, 
The servant maid sprinkles him, using no soap ; } 

“He’s a Christian,” cries Prus, with conscience unqueasy : | 

Cries Punch, “But if making a Christian’s so easy, 
Oh, why doesn’t somebody sprinkle the Pors ?’ 








A Curqueken Canger.—When one’s cheque is continually, commg 
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Elegant Party. “ THERE’s ONE COMFORT NOW-A-DAYS ; A GOOD 
YounG FrLLer, WITH A HELEGANT FIGGER, CAN ALWAYS BE 
TO A PHOTOGRAPHER !” 


OOK 


A MODEL 





IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 


Scene—Hyde Park. Mr. Giapstone, coming from Brompt 
Mr. DIsRakELi coming from Park Lane. 


, meets 


Mr. Gladstone. My dear Disraewi, how are you? What a bracing 
morning! Which way are you going? 

Mr. Disraeli. Can you doubt? To the Serpentine. Have I not 
been declined by the Scotchmen, for Lord Rector of Glasgow. 
Ought I to survive it? But before I die let me congratulate you 
upon being more acceptable to Sawneydom. 

Mr. G. Yes, Lhave been chosen Lord Rector of Edinburgh, but 
we won’t be proud, because that’s wrong. (They laugh.) If your 
appointment with Orcus is not urgent, take a turn with me. 

Mr. D. Political, do you mean. What, going to change again? 

Mr. G. I never changed my politics, my dear Mr. Disrae.. 
no politics are the worse for Bows a little India-rubber in them. 

Mr. D. To rub out one’s former lines with ? 

Mr. G. Nay, epigram in the open air, before dinner 

Mr. D, 1 am schooled. You mean that elasticity has its advan- 
tages. True, but elastic things have a habit of coming back with a 
snap that is the deuce and all. Sometimes it jerks folks out of Uni- 

versity seats. 
| Mr. G. (tartly). And sometimes it don’t. But let that pass. 

Mr. D. That pretty ancle, do you mean? Yes, it does the owner 
credit, whoever she is. But whence comes the CHaNcELLOR OF THE 
EXCHEQUER ? 

Mr. G. Uhave been at the Brompton Boilers. 

Mr. D. Trying some machinery for a new taxation ? 

Mr. G. Oh, don’t talk about that. No, I’ve been looking at the 
pictures, with the new Lonp Mayor, who admires them hugely. 

Mr. D. Eh? Then he aspires to the title of Sheep-Shanks’s Mare. 

Mr. G. Too bad; but I will take care he hears it. 

Mr. D. If you like. I shall hardly have to make a Ministerial 
| speech during his tenure of office, unless you fellows display pre- 
ternatural genius for getting into a hole. May one ask after 
| Reform ? 
| Mr. G. As well as could be expected. In fact, getting on nicely. 
At least so I am told. But I mind my own business. 

Mr. D. 1 take the hint, of course, and am dumb. 

Mr. G. No, no, I didn’t mean that. I should be happy to tell you 
anything I knew, but really I know nothing about it. At the proper 
time I shall know all, 1 presume. 

Mr. D. Avoid presumption, and tell me how it happens that you are 
at this eleventh hour sending out for returns on which, I suppose, you 
oro greg to build your Reform statistics ? 

Mr. G. Eleventh hour be hanged, and put the returns in your pipe 

and smoke them. 


But 
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Mr. D. A la bonne heure. Don’t be astonished if they are smoked 
on the SpeaKker’s left, some fine afternoon in February coming. 

Mr. G. About questioning time, with a prefix to the effect that 
somebody would be the last person in the world to embarrass 
administrative arrangement by inquisitorial indiscretion, but having 
had the honour of holding a not irresponsible office ——. (They 
laugh heartily.) All right. We shall have an answer for you, I dare 


tion, except that the thing itself never answers. 

Mr. G. My dear fellow, mercy. Remember I am only just out of 
the society of a Lord Mayor. 
mation eould not have been obtained without writing public letters, 
but some people have a mania for official correspondence. But as to 
your eleventh hour, we have got four clear months. 

Mr. D. Four, that’s April. Taxes first, eh ? 

Mr. G. I can’t say. 
sige ge of the Reform Act. First pay your taxes, and then come 
or the franchise. 

Mr. D. Yes, and if ever there was a pettifogging Whig innovation 
upon constitutional right, that was one. The idea of making a candi- 
date for Parliament, an assistant clerk to the tax-gatherer ! 

Mr. G. De cette église je n’etais pas sacristain, my dear friend. I was 
not one of the Reform Ministry—I was (s/i/y) never even a Radical. 

Mr. D. No, and your mental ay - has therefore been incomplete 
and unhealthy. Every boy ought to be first a Republican-radical, and 
next a jure-divino Tory. 

Mr. G. And then sober down, or rather up, to a 

Mr. D. Conservative. Liberal, like me. 

Mr. G. Or Liberal-Conservative, like me, 

Mr. D. And so become an ornament to his age and a blessing to his 
country, like both of us. (They laugh.) What a fleet of little ships 
those children are launching on the water! Talking of that, Paxryeton 
hopes and trusts that you are doing justice to his conceptions, and keep- 
ing his navy up? 

Mr. G. Ue’s very good, but give notice of your question. 

Mr. D. 1 hear that the Duxe or Somenser has made four civil 
answers in five weeks. What trouble you must have taken with him 
Who has been the Rarey ? 

Mr. G. Patriotism, I suppose, but I know nothing about it. 

Mr. D. Shall you be offended if I ask whether Hex Masesty’s 
Coalition are on speaking terms ? 

Mr. G. Bless you, most affectionate terms. Are we not always 
having Cabinet Councils? There goes achild into the water while 
his nurse is engaged with the soldiers. 

Mr. D. Exactly what some of you hope will happen in the case of 
your Reform child. And the invasion idea may save you yet. 
| Mr. G. 1’ll tell Lorn Jomw that you called him+a nurserymaid. 
| But it is truly kind in you to be so much concerned for our welfare. 
| They might as well get that child out, though, before he is drowned. 
| I see three courses open to me—to go to the Humane Society house, 
and report the circumstance, to tell the nurserymaid that she ought to 

be ashamed of herself, or to mention the incident to the policeman | 
| see on the other side of the Park. 

Mr. D. Perhaps, if one saved the litile lad, it would only be to pre 
serve him to be brought up a Peelite. On the whole, I think a masterly 
|inactivity may be the most humane policy. Ah! the butcher-boy has 
fished him out. He is saved without my intervention. 

Mr. G. 1 trust the country may be as fortunate, Well, good 
morning. 

Mr. D. Good morning. 

Mr. G. (aside). Vinegar varmint! 

Mr. D., (aside). Oily beggar! 





They part. 





A GOOD YOUNG MAN. 


Monsieur Louis Vevit.ot implores of Moxsizur Epmonp Anov7 
to become un bon jeune homme. If to be a good young man is to act, 
|and write, and indulge in abuse and blackguardism after the style of 
| Monsreur Vevriior; if to be a good young man is to fill yourself with 
| the worst prejudices, and then to hurl anathemas against every one who 
| will not share those prejudices with ! 

is to do the dirty work of the Church, and to believe in all the lies and 
|miracles that the stupid priests may wish to cram down your throat ; 
‘to be un bon jeune homme is in any way to resemble Monstevn 
VevriLtot, then we implore of Monsteun EpmMowp Axnovut to remain 
las he is, and to abjure with all possible loathing so pernicious an 
jexample. It is sad to see an old serpent, like Monsizun VevILLor, 
breaking his teeth by attempting to bite the numerous wise saws con 
tained in Monsrevr Asout’s work of La Question Romaine, 





if 
I 


say. 
Mr. D. Nay, there’s no want of answering in a Whig Administra- | 


ou; if to be a good young man, | 


! 
| 
| 


} 
| 


Frankly, | do not see why all infor- | 


at even if so, it is in conformity with the | 


How to peat with Tory CaNpipates wHo sripe.—Send them 


Z 

















oi4 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








[NovempBer 26, 1859. 





THE SLANG OF THE SUPERIOR CLASSES. LOVE’S REASON FOR LOVE’S RHYME. 
A Younes lady of ality r THE HON, AUGUSTUS TWYNTWYNE. 
and a nobleman, we swer to the Question “‘ Why he Loved ?’ 
married the other 
the usual place ( t ripples of a slumbering ocean, 
>, reet, Hanover & \ il shades, that seem unmoved to dwe 
and of course the J w gradation of their viewless motion, 
Post chronicled the ev: nward march—still upward stealing swel 
The reporter e’s golden sands flood-tide will brim, 
credit for the ving Love’s light mark noon upon Life’s dial-rim 
paragraph p 
[ Love Does Love require a reason ? 
‘ op [hough twenty thousand reasons | « L te 
. ithe t ning summer season 
I \ A “ y oy air they sho ¥, 80 sweet they Sick 
. : eo m Dusy wing that comes 
ie aac aught but “ Honey, honey!” as he hums ? 
Breakfast was Love | could make long d vision, 
To be sure; i part it into twenty thousand words, 
way to write: how . se to love is bliss Elysian, 
hetter than saying Love, love!” What sing the singing birds ? 
party “ parti as € Le ba hy I do Love thee ? I ! 
einer,” as if the Wiss Lutestring with tender + 
breakfast were so! he has money,—and I am in deb 
that ought to be w 
” up in the dec @ reputed charms of Muss L.'s 
s Spare TR} ieXion) bul C 
1 foreign langu 1 
It is true iat 
next paragra 
told that the D — - . 
Question for Mr. Planche. 
bridegroom I i 
Place “en rou dy who is coming to town next season, 
(good wood, whe Pun to say that she has been studying 
might much Precedence among Women.” Her husband 
said “bound for G sma a rhiand Rifle Corps, and she wishes to know 
wood,” or “on their w whether she is not entitled to claim,in addition to the 
to Goodwood ;”’ but allow- privileges of Wives of Gentlemen Entitled to Bear Arms, 
ance must be made for those of Wives of Gentlemen Entitled to Bare Legs. 
ctice, which is hard to break. Use is second nature, and nature, 
we all k ‘ keep recurring, although you “buck un out” (as they s ; 
Hamp vith that implement in the name of which lies the meaning of tie "cal GGREA RIBULATION Comine.”—Is it Lovts 
flunkey 5s cuphemism, deyeuner a la fourchelle. N EON f 
in a few flowers of fancy, but there is still scope for improvement, 
ITY ARTICLES IN THIS STYLE. Suppose we give a specimen; 
“ Bright as the bright morning sky were the cheerful countenances 
| nave often lamented the great poverty of style about the | of the de valers on the Stock Exchange, and gladdened were their hearts. 
your contemporaries, and I am satisfied that I or even| A heavenly rumour that peace was signed conveyed new spirits to 
you* . » the thing better. I should like to give a few illustra- their bosoms, and Consols at once jumped up an-eighth. Merrily 
t lof article that would suit. Take for instance the bounded forth railway stocks, Turkish and those miscalled investments 
l'—m s case the words should flow ponderously+ and | which are especially the delight of speculators. On they caracolled, 
majesti kk a kind of Baconic Macaulayean or Miltonic style. | Caledonian leading the way, that stock which represents what we may 
Thus ; : call the whiskey side of the character of our countrymen across the 
' Tweed, so wide are its gyrations. Lancashire and Yorkshire, London 
on Pedy —— =e  Ceneal market to-day. At times and North wae fast stocks sensitive to the smallest influences, 
elated wit ven t : to west depths of despair, the wild and then Great Northe rn, that steady-going bow-windowed (if we may 
itors of « Exchange revelled in the severity of the | so term it) stock that moves up one per cent., and has done with it. 
tions. Men talk of excitement of the gaming table, the Merrily capered the bulls, and tossed up prices so high as to be beyond 
rs of the turi, but what are they to the ferocious exulta- the reach of the disheartened bears who shrunk gloomily into their | 
the terrible anguish felt by those whose fortunes and credit | dens. Alas! how evanescent is joy. The second edition of that | 
r imperilled . rise OF & fal | of an-ei ghth. Yes, one | jnj juitous cold blanket (there is no necessity to allude further to a | 
u y be the ruin or the enrichment of thousands. At early | journal deserving to be crushed into obscurity by the enlightened 
went around that the jarring interests of France and )yblic opinion of England, which as is generally allowed, we represent) | 
n reconciled, and that peace would again reign between Jed to a quite unnecessary panic. The bulls stood aghast, and forth | 
t . empires. Straight the cry arose, ‘I’ll give 964,’ and far | rushed the bears, who with deadly hug pressed down C onsols a quarter 
yona t wcred precincts of the Stock Exchange went forth the | per cent. Railways ef id genus omne were also determinedly driven 
happy news. ‘An advance of an eighth, an eighth advance!’ resounded down.” . 
fr H isditch to Temple Bar, from London Wall to London é 
Bridg Men spoke fearfully to one another, and hesitated to credit Andsoon. There is again the Vo—k—g H—r—d, opp cued | 
City) world wide rumour. Expectation was on tiptoe as the | to the interest of Lorp Deri Why do not the re spectable old 
arrived for ti Second Edition of the Times. Fiercely jostled ladies wh [ given to u rstand conduct this publication, take a 
t catch s t of the fortune-making journal In a moment leaf out of his Lordship’s t K Lorp Dersy is noted for his sense 
the giga Bucers hoarsely bellowed ‘four new iron-cased gun-| Of ' hivalrous, and we may charitably hope that a little of his sense 
boats Fren \ and down down went Consols until a fall vith some difficulty perhaps be infused into the worthy editresses 
i. of a‘ r was the frightful result,’ &c. fthe M. H 
f * The w, Mr. Puach, 1 flatter myself that that is something like Yh for a poet’s pen t scribe the bright feats in the mélée of the 
Y hat befits the leading journal. A different style might be Stock Exchange this goodly morn. Speculators for the rise tilted 
‘’ the D \ In 1 use of this lighter paper, a bravely With operators for a fall, and many were the broken purses. 
| 5 is required. At present the D..V. mdulges Such a joust has not been seen for many a day. The former for a time | 
vad the advantage, but their opponents were not easily to be routed. | 


+ How ist ase at present ’— Pun 


lh ag tnd 


‘Gramercy for my Lancashire and Yorkshire,’ cried one bold knight. 


pe 


be 


| be 


th 
re 
bu 








} 


| caused a rush back. 


| receive applications from all four, of course 
| but it must be distinctly understood that 
| £2,000 a year, unless there are contingent advantage, say £1,500, with 
l a house in the best part of town, coals, candles, (and beer) 
| course included.” 


| determines us not to print.—Punch 
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‘I defy one and all to dispute the firmness of my stock.’ ‘I dispute 
not its charms,’ said another, ‘but what equals my peerless Midland 
peerless in position, in dividend, and its unapproachable home, far 
beyond the reach of rivalry.’ ‘Be satisfied with your olden charmers,’ 
boasted a third (a very young knight). 

“T rejoice in the youthful, the bright of hope, the dear in every 
*Great Northern A.’ 


sense. 


osite faction 


(crest, a bear; motto, ‘Down, down to hell, and say 


Parliamentary expenses were their watchwords, but before the terrible 
cry of New India Loans all faces paled. Great was the ruin. One 
unhappy speculator for the rise was affixed to the black board, with 


| arms reversed, a recreant knight unable to ransom his favourite 
| 


| 


| 
} 


stock,” * 


“T need not go further, this I ~~ oe sure is sufficient to prove how | 


great an improvement can be effect 
“T remain, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
“Stpwey Suaksreare Surrn.” 
“ Private and Confidential. 
“ To save trouble, I may as well give you my terms for undertaking 
the City Department of any of these papers. As you will pay 
best, 


ou may accept 
{ will not take less than 


being of 


* There are two more pages of this stuff, which consideration for our readers 


THE TWO MAGUIRES. 
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‘A pin for your railways,’ chorussed | 

several, ‘for have not Consols many admirers? the English Funds | 
| against all comers, be they Russian Loans or Brazilian Railroads, or | 
| even Victoria Debentures, heroes of a hundred fights.’ But vainly | 
| were they all praised up, the fierce onslaught of the op 
sent thee’) 
pproach of the settlement, additions to capital. | 





Tue Morning Post says that a fellow named Macurre :— 


“ As a member of the Town Council of Cork appeared a few days ago in person 
to resist the appointment of a deputation to meet Lorp CaRiis_e on the occasion of 


his coming to lay the foundation-stone of a new bridge, the old edifice having been 


| swept away by a flood in the year 1853.” | 


Lorp CaRr.isiz, according to the Post, put himself out of the way 


| to travel in November to Cork, at the request of the citizens, in order 


| that he might inaugurate a useful work—thus evincing his anxiety to | 
| perform a public duty. 


“Yet,” adds our contemporary :— 


“* This duty is in the Town Council pronounced to be ‘humbug and fudge’ by a 
speaker who wears, wonderful to say, a barristers gown, who edits a popular 
journal, and who—still more wonderful—is a member of the British Legislature.” 


In short, from what the Pos? says, one might be tempted to conclude 


| that this fellow MaGurre was no other than Mr. Macurre, Editor of 


the Cork Examiner, and M.P. for Dungarvan. This must be a mistake. 
The journal in question goes on to say that this same Macutre also | 
proposed in the Town Council that an amnesty should be demanded | 
for the rascal MitcwEett, the escaped convict, who recommended 


; would-be rebels to throw vitriol on British soldiers, and is now doing 


his small possible to persuade the French to invade Great Britain. 
The Town Council of Cork repudiated both Macurre’s antipathy to | 


| the Ear or Caruistz and his sympathy with Mitcue.t; rejecting as 


well his proposal to insult the Lorp Ligutenant as his notion to solicit 
a pardon for the criminal, now trying to levy war against the Quern. | 
That the impudent, coarse, vulgar dog who called Loxp Car .isie’s 
Act of complaisance and kindness “humbug and fudge” can have 
been Mr. Macuire, M.P., is incredible. Still more incredible is it 


| that the fellow who made common cause with the other fellow actually 


| designed to extol the papal tyranny. 





engaged in plotting treason against the state is identical with the 
honourable ienber for Dungarvan. It is true that Mr. Macurre, 
the Irish Member, represents the Pore rather more than Dungarvan. 
It is true that this champion of Irish freedom has written a pamphlet 
There is no doubt that he is an 
Ultramontane fanatic; but surely some unaccountable blunder has 
caused him to be confounded with the insolent sympathiser with a 
traitorous blackguard. Mr. Macurre isan M.P. He knows what is | 
due to the character signified by those initials, which, if he really were 
the sort of character that some namesake of his appears to have shown 
himself, he would retain for a very short time after the Opening of 
Parliament. 


= — | 


Homeopathy for the Toilette. 


Mixx of Cucumber is advertised for curing sun-burns; price 2¢. 6d. | 
per quarter-pint. This is a high figure; what makes the stuff so} 
dear? Perhaps this milk is a solution of the problem of extracting | 
sunbeams from cucumbers; and acts, on the Homeopathic principle | 
that like cures like, as a remedy for sun-burns. 
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ANOTHER GO AT THE GAMESLAUGHTERERS. 


R. Puncu last week 
few words against 
slaughter: and, as what 
ever Mr, Punch may say is 
always certain to be listened 
to, those few words would 
suffice to diminish that 
offence. But it being Wr. 
Punch’ s way to clench nails 
after hitting them, he has 
prepared himself for ham 
mering away at the same 
theme, until the crime of 
gameslaughter is utterly 
extinct. The text on which 
his Sermon will this week 
be preached is taken from 

Montrose Standard of 
a short while since :-— 
“Noma Sront.—The other 
day Mr. Has, who has bee 
residing during the shoot 
Season at Hunt Hill, om th 
grounds of Lown Parymuunn, ir 
the parish of Lethnot, killed a 
fine young stag at 208 yards 
distance, from horseback He 
also killed a royal stag, the first 
ever known upon the ground 
and shot this year 20,008 hares 


If it had not been for the last sentence in this paragraph, it would 
not have excited the just wrath of Mr. Punch. On the contrary, indeed, 
had the “noble sport” consisted of the deerstalking alone, Mr. Punch 
would have a ed it the «080s which it merited. ‘To kill a stag from 
horseback at above two hundred yards was a feat of which a sportsman 
might be pardonably proud, and Mr. Punch would have delighted 
to assign him all due honour for it. What is afterwards narrated is 
however widely different, and smacks very much more strongly of 
gameslaughter than sport. To shoot a hare at all is scarcely to be 
viewed as a sportsmanlike proceeding. Hares should by rights be 
coursed or hunted, and not shot. Pot-hunters are prone to shoot 
them, it is true; but what is sport to pot-hunters is death to sport 
with sportsmen. If pot-hunters had their way, all the game which 
could be got at would go speedily to pot. 

Mr. Punch would fain repeat that the killing of a stag at 200 yards, 
off horseback, is such an act of sportsmanship as may be well called 
“noble sport.” But the term is surely misplaced when applied to the 
achievement which is afterwards recorded. To massacre by shooting 


said a 


game 


;more than twenty thousand hares is more an act of butchery than a 


feat of sport. It savours of the slaughterhouse, and not the sporting 
lodge or shooting-box. People who can shoot don’t care to kill a har: 
by it. One of the chief delights in shooting is to make a difficult shot 
The more difficult the shot, the more one likes to make it. A sports 
man therefore seldom lets his gun off at a hare; inasmuch as 
seldom at all difficult to shoot it. In general, one finds that any 
can shoot a hare. Mr. Punch would as soon think to miss a hay 
if he fired at it; and as for the achievement of bagging 20,000, he 
not disposed to think it much to boast of. Vast as his estates are, 
Mr. Punch might find it difficult to put up 20,000 hares, but “ when 
found” it would be easy work to go and “ make a note” of them 

To palliate the enormity of shooting 20,000 hares, Mr. Punch has 
heard it questioned whether his contemporary has not put a nought 
toe much ; and it has been hinted that 2,000 would perhaps be nearer 
to the truth. To Mr. Punch’s mind, however, it really matters nought 
if this be so, or not. Be they two thousand or twenty, enough hares 
have been shot to show that their destroyer has committed wilful 
gameslaughter, and deserves the reprobation of al! sportsmen for the 
act. Especially a vote of censure is demanded from those who love to 
see their greyhounds or their harriers go a-tield with them. The 
quesiion really is of vital national importance ; for unless something be 
done to stop such wholesale massacres, the country wil! ere long be 
left without a hare apparent. 


it is 
muff 


stack 


Indignant Impromptu, 


Wnuo is the Lord Lieutenant of Kent, 

Whose business seems to be to prevent 
The muster of Riflemen placky ? 

Ur. Punch would be very content 

If that ass of a Lord Lieutenant of Kent 
Were kicked from Kent to Kentucky. 


Impentat Biracx.—Lovis Napotron’s character 
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HOW A FOOLISH BIRD DID TRY TO 





MUSIC BY STEAM. 


— we Crystal Palace is a place 
at all times worth a visit, 
u/ and it is especially worth 
visiting just now. ot only 
are fresh air and unadul 
terated sunshine, free from 
fog, to be obtained there 
(and these are luxuries which 
anyone who has to live and 
breathe in London would 
willingly at this time give a 
half-crown and half-day for), 
not only are the pompones 
and chrysanthemums in 
blossom, and the orange 
trees and evergreens ali 
wearing their best looks, 
as befits the favoured in- 
mates of anice warm Winter 
Garden; but, added to the 
other known attractions of 
the Palace, there has lately 
been erected one whose fas- 
cinating influence will doubt- 
less draw to Sydenham a 
myriad of visitors. We 
hope we shall not startle 
our more nervous-minded 
readers when we state that an InrenwaL Macutye is now on view, 
and may be publicly inspected in the Central Transept, where it goes 
off daily at one and five o’clock. For a description of this curious 
but diabolical invention we are indebted to a contemporary :— 





‘A new American invention called the ‘Calliope,’ or ‘Steam Orchestra,’ was 
exhibited, for the first time in England, on Saturday last, at the Crystal Palace : 
attracting, of course, considerable attention by this promise of novelty held out in 
the title. Nor was the promise altogether unfulfilled. The ‘Calliope,’ if not one 
of the most barwouious of musical instruments, is certainly one of the most original 
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SWIM ACROSS YE BRITISH CHANNEL! 








ever heard in this world, si: 
It is 


ofan 


ve the discovery of the bagpipes and the burdygurdy 
in fact, a species of organ, the pipes of which are worked with steam instead 
Externally, it bas more of oddity than of beauty in ite favour. Upon a 
common counter-like table, some thirty odd brass cylinders, of varied dimensions, 
stand up perpendicularly in two rows, while at one end are keys that set in motion 
the mechanism by which they are made to send forth sound. The same effect is 
also produced with a barrel, working by means of a handle.” | 


So the grandly-named “Calliope” is in poiat of fact a barrel-organ, 
with the extra disadvantage (that is to say, as far as its hearers are 
concerned) that its so-called music is extractable by steam; so that its 
motive power becomes a greater nuisance even than an organ-grinder’s, 
inasmuch as it won’t tire and has no body to be kicked. 


‘* One manifest drawback to the new invention is, that at each note emitted a puff 
of steam is sent forth also. The consequence is that, aftera few minutes’ vigorous 
playing in the Listz manner, the instrument is surmounted by folds of vapour, 
heavy and dense-looking as the sculptured clouds in Westminster Abbey. This in 
the Crystal Palaee produces an effect rather picturesque than otherwise, perhaps, 
and as the steam has | ty of space in which to escape, no manifest inconvenience 
results. But we imagine that in a drawing-room the ‘Calliope’ would be calculated 
to disseminate illustrations of une of the worst features of ‘ washing 
day’ scarcely to the taste of dress-coats or crinoline.” 


as pien 


on all sides 


This sounds somewhat penny-a-linerish, but it is by no means an 
exaggerated statement. Our first notion indeed on finding what great 
puffs the instrument emitted was, that some of our composers would be 
anxious to employ it, seeing that their music will not go off without 
puffing. We thought, moreover, that had we been asked to christen 
the Calliope, we should have tried to find a more befitting name for it. 
To call it a steam orchestra is contrary to fact, for the sounds which it 
produces can in no way be compared to those which any orchestra that 
we have heard has given birth to. We should ourselves have rather 
called it the Whistling-Eccalobeion, or Steam Music Hatcher, though 
there would certainly have been a fair objection to our title, for the 
music which was hatched was not music at all, but in fact a most un- 
musical most melancholy substitute. Indeed we wonder that the ta- 
lented inventor of the instrument did not on first hearing it become a sort 
of Frankenstein, and fall an aural victim to the Monster he had moulded. 


EmpLorMEnNT ror Women.—To teach the men to behave better to 
them. Our only fear is that the employment would take them all 
their lives, and that after all they would not gain much by it. 
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BRITANNIA—THE UNPROTECTED FEMALE! ! 
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| these puerile manifestations of weakness which the Rifle Corps movement has excited, and such rude conduct on the 


I. -_~ ——- $$ 
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THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD 
AT ANDOVER. 

A Most outrageous trespass, in 
volving the destruction of property to 
an immense amount, has been com 
of its patriotic spirit by ag in the neighbourhood of An 
lisparagingly sneering at | 4°¥er-. The perpetrators of this 
the Rifle-Shooting Move. | ®mormity were the other day broaght 
to justice at the tribunal of their 
county ; present, according to the 
Andover Advertiser, 81x J. W. Potten, 
ne when, © ae Bart., H. B. Cores, Esq, and the 
viilst it proves itself utteriy | 22Y- C. Dopsow. The particulars of 
incompete: t for ity it will | this ag) vated case of extensive and 
never be called upen to fulfil, | wilful damage, are thus briefly stated 
that of resisting the invasion | hy our Andover contemporary :— 


~ our shores, ite nly ten 


| 
dency Ras been to create | “COMMITTING DAMAGE. 


A SHOT BY A NON-SHOOTING STAR. 


ue Ex-Champion of the 
Sepoys (need we name 
the .VWorming Star 7) has 
been giving further proofs 


ment, which, the Slar 
thinks, — 





false impression in France as 68 amen . : 
the just and friendly dispo- Axw Goopaut and Diana Wirwens, a wir 


i 1 of England, and it may 
et provoke an antagonism 
very much to be deplored,” 


about 14 years old, both of Chariton, wer 
summoned by Ma. Gronoe Fry, of Enhan 
} for having on the 20th ult., committed 
damage and injury to certain underwood of 
Puach need not tell his | hie situate in Belgrave copse, to the value 
le that he differs | i Defendants pleaded guilty to being 
om me me Piay CTS | the copse, but said they did no harm ; tl 
with the Star, toto calo, | Magistrates, however, seemed to have a di 
in these views. Punch | ferent opinion, and fined them 15s. being th 
costes ‘ o be ven th , 
has all along supported | © 994 damage to be paid between them 
he Rifle-Shooting Move. | 
ment, because, so far! 
from thinking it may irri 
tate our neighbours, he 


When we seriously regard the 
amount of underwood represented by 
the value of 2¢., and duly consider 
~ .—- ' the size of the faggot which would be 
deems lt a sure means tO) constituted by a quantity of twigs 
jnduce Them to Keep | equivalent to that sum, we shall be 
fri — re How-| enabled adec uately to estimate the 

stg us 1S A ree COUN- | magnitude of the offence committed 
ry, and every One, of by these little but destructive girls, 
course, has a right to his and, in some degree, to appreciate the 
i, inion ; else there might | jenity of the Magistrates in imposing 
be such a thing as bring-| the more than merited penalty of thei 
ins salts. ty xeA the man | probable crime. The juvenile and des 
— . — = put | perate offenders may think themselves 
forth such silly stuff as| well off to have escaped with costs 
enis :~ amounting only to 13s, to pay for the 

‘*In the meanwhile, France ought to be made acquainted with the fact that the Rifle Corps movement,which can tremendous ves yal havoc which 
nly number five hundred juvenile recruits in the City of London, and but handfuls of unread young gentlemen in the | they committed in Fry’s copse. But 
country, is by no means a national movement like that 1804, when invasion was actually threatened, and when nearly | the greatness of the judges’ clemency, 
four hundred thousand individuals responded to the call to rise in defence of their count . Nevertheless,| ag well as that of the cuilt of the 
criminals who experienced it, is espe- 
cially apparent in the award which 
} , f : : directed that the damage should be 

To make the French acquainted with our (so-thought) weakness is clearly not the way to make| paid between them. A fine so heavy 
them keep at peace with us; and the language of the S/ar, however lamb-like it may seem, may | as twopence, in addition to 13s., would 
be considered quite as likely to provoke them to attack us as the “rude conduct” of those journalists | haye been richly deserved, of course, 
of whom the var complains. Of course, foremost in the throng of these rude journalists is Punch, by either culprit , but the considerate 
whom the Star devotes a column to the purpose of demolishing. After accusing Punch of “asinine | justices, were content with sentencing 
stupidity,” and hinting that Punch resorts to the use of illustration only because his “braying|them to halve it, and pay a penny 


part of certain English journalists, are truly vexatious and annoying, for they help to perpetuate strife, and to familiarise 
both countries with the notion of invasion and war.” 


| stands but little chance of being translated into French,” the Star continues thus its complimentary | a-piece, 


attack :— This was tempering mercy with 
, =, , 

** In pandering to the low taste for braggadocio indulged in by a certain portion, and we firmly believe an insignificant Justice ; yet the former ves ~ may 
portion, of its readers, Punch is a disgrace to the country in which it is tolerated. Its cartoon this week is the illustration | VETY possibly enter in too large a 
f an idea at once the most feeble and the most insulting to our neighbours across the channel. It is feeble even to | proportion into a judicial sentence 
silliness, and insolent to a criminal extent.” | pronounced by the Great Unpaid, es- 
ecially when their number includes 
clergyman. We are by no means 
sure that Anw Goopatt and Drawa 

Wrruens, on suspicion of damaging 
| underwood to the value of 2d., ought 
‘not to have been committed to the 

“ For what purpose can such an artistic falsehood be perpetrated? Is it to excite a laugh on this side of the Straits of | county gaol. 

Dover, or hatred of us on the other’? If the former be the ect, it will be a failure, for we will venture to say, not a |} 

single man of ordinary good sense or good feeling has seen it who has not blushed down into his boots at its imbecility. If | --— = 

to excite animosity against us in France is the object, it may possibly succeed. If, as 16 people pretend to suspect, | 
Louis Napoveoy is designing to get up a war between the t countries, we know 1 eans by which we could more ° 
effectually rouse an exasperated feeling of hatred among the French people than by importing a bundred thousand copies The Pope's Representative in 
of this week's Punch, and distributing them among the cafés of Paris and the departments. If Punch should receive a Congress. 


Punch calls this complimentary, for, seeing how the Star has pitched into the Rifle Corps, Pusch | ? 
considers it a compliment to be pitched into by the Star, Censure from some people is the kighest 
form of eulogy which they are competent to give; and Punch would much regret saying anything 
just now which might unhappily provoke the laudation of the Star. As for the cartoon the S/ar is good 
enough to compliment, Punch looks to History to chronicle the effect it will produce :— 


large order from the French Government for his cartoon, we may look for war ; if L ut, we shall hoid it to be proof positive 
of the pacific designs of the French Emreron.” | ) 7 «) 

| Tue Patrie announces that Canpt- 

If Punch did not “blush,” at any rate he tr-r-r-r-rembled “in his boots” on reading this. Little did| ¥4U Awtowgita will represent his 

he think when he knocked off his Cartoon that his “Bow-Wow” would most probably be sounded | Holiness the Por at the approach 


| as a war-note, and his design be used for testing the designs of the French Emrenor ! ing Congress. This news wants con- 


| 
j 


| 


| firmation. It is probable that Punch 

*.” Postscript (added for the benefit of nercous-minded readers). Up to the hour of going to Press,| will represent the Porz, and that 
Punch has only sold his usual million copies, and has wot received the order for the extra “ hundred the representative of his Holiness 
thousand.” This, then, is “proof positive” that the Emperor is pacific. Let England go to bed! will, in that case, be a prodigious 
and get up again in peace! Vivant Keorna, ev Rivtemen, et Poncu!! | Guy. 
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FAINT PRAISE. 


J has come for the Saddle and things). “ Yessir, there's Maste 
Sta ud e-ly (a pause); and there's t old mare—and isn't she a Sta 
\ r (nettled). “ Well, there's the dog, he's staring too, I s 1ppos 
A Sir, that he be!” 


SENSE “FROM SALOP. 


Mr. Puncn always feels great pleasure in praising, and great. pain 
in blaming, as must have been observed throughout lus career. It he, 
therefore, blames a good many people, and praises a very few, it is 
because this is a world in which self-denial is a duty, and we ought to 
refuse ourselves many pleasures. He has, however, before him a case 
in which he intends to award decided praise. His eye is ubiquitous, 
and therefore it is not surprising that the luminary in question should 
light upon the remote but interesting Salopian borough of Oswestry. 
There, as elsewhere, a Mayor has just been chosen. Mr. Punch reads 
in the Oswestry Advertiser (which, if it have not the frantic genius of 
its Fleet Street namesake, is a precious deal more reliable thap that 

npetuous organ) that the Mayor selected this year is a highly respect- 
able tradesman of the name of Puitiirs. Touching him, a ‘Town- 
Councillor, Ma. Muysuatt, seconding the nomination, remarked, with 
the mos} straightforward good sense :— 


Some persons may say ‘What does a tradesman know about law’’ FBom« 
wre ignorant of law, and not knowing it, make law for themselves; but 
Me. Poros knows that he does not know law, and when he needs it he will have 
xl sense to apply to the Town Clerk, who will always be able and r ady 
acl vise n Me. Poitiers will look at facts with the eye of a man of business, and 
he will wet his law from the Town Clerk. (Cheers.)” 


Mr Punch would have been among the cheerers, had he been in the 
council of the town of the late King Oswatp. But only imagine such 
a speech made on the nomination of a London Mayor, or any of the yet 
' more bumptious municipal chiefs of our principal towns. Fancy telling 
| Perer Lacnrie, the ex-saddler, that he knew nothing about law, and 
that he must apply to Mx. Caarces Pearson for some wher he wanted 








>CUOhC 


THE HOUSE-SURGEON IN SAMARIA. 


Mr. Puncu has received the 7wel/th Annual Report of 
¢ Samaritan Free Hospital, an excellent Institution, with 
some ridiculous rules for the guidance of its House- 
Surgeon, on which Mr. Punch animadverted in his penal- 
timate number, The Report of the Hospital contains a list 
of the Committee of Management, consisting of the names 
of persons of honour, worship, reverence, and quality. 
That these gentlemen can have composed the rules which 
fell under the criticism and condemnation of Mr. Punch, 
is quite impossible. As gentlemen of education they must 
know that one great use of a Hospital is the promotion of 
Medical Science for the public good, and to that end that 
the office of House-Surgeon ought to be a remunerative 
one, aud the prize of knowledge and ability. 

Punch is glad to hear that the actual Matron of the 
Samaritan Free Hospital is not an old woman. So much 
the pleasanter for the House-Surgeon. But, if she is a 
widow, she may marry, and her successor may answer to 
the abstract idea of a Matron. Any body of gentlemen 
must see the propriety of allowing the member of a liberal 
profession to choose his company at his meals, or, if he 
likes better, to enjoy them alone. 

In conclusion, Mr. Punch will take the opportunity to 
remark, on behalf of the Samaritan Free Hospital, that the 
smailest contributions will be thankfully received. 


st 


VERY GOOD COMPANY. 
A various reading of Barry CoRNWALL. 


SixG, sing, who sings, 

‘To the people who ’ve done with priestly kings ? 
And whose were these men of hopes ? 

The Pope’s, boys, the Pope’s ; 

They ’ve kicked him out as clean as can be; 
And got Signor Buoncompaent. 


Drink, drink, who drinks 

‘lo the people who’ve snapped a tyrant’s links ? 
And where is the tyrant’s home ? 

At Rome, boys, at Rome, 

Where he sits and growls like a bear to see 
They ’ve got Signor Buoncompaeyt. 


To the Wives of Would-be Farmers. 


Lavres, believe (we’re sure you will) 
Amateur farming’s all our eye: 

Make all your Husbands go to Drill, 
That is the best Drill-Husbandry. 


“t 











it. Why, the roof of the Guildhall would have been blown clean off by 
his indignation. Weshudderattheidea. But while imagination is on 
the wing, let her take the tremendously bold flight of conceiving 
Perer Laurie, the ex-saddler, making such a rational answer as was 
made by Mr. Mayor Putturrs :-— 


y time to the duties of the office, and I am sure I shall never fail 
hy Town Clerk on amy questions on which I have any doubts.” 





] 
to consult our 


No, imagination has ventured on too daring a flight, and like Icarus 
comes tumbling down with melted wings. Perrer could never have 
demeaned himself to speak so modestly and sensibly. There must be 
something like justice to be had at Oswestry, and we hardly believe 
that if a drunken fellow came before Mayor Pau urps, and accused a 
well-conducted little boy of picking Esriosvus’s pocket, simply because 
boy was near Epriosus, Mr. Puiiiips would propose to send Boy to 
Newgate until further notice, or, if he so threatened and were shamed 
into fair play, would blunder out that Boy’s good character had“ saved ” 
him, when there was nothing to be saved from but a drunkard’s mis- 
take and a Magistrate’s folly. We are sorry that our Pere is not a 
member of the Oswestry town council, though, to be sure, that is 
rather a spiteful thing to say of a borough that never did us any harm. 
Ur Punch amends his wish, and would be glad that as good sense 
were talked in Kuve Lup’s town as in Kine Oswa.p’s, 


It Makes all the Difference. 
Visitor. “Do you mean to say that you took your carriage out in 
that fearful fog the other day? Were you not afraid of injuring the 
horses ?””—Host, “Oh, no! not in the least. We job our horses.” 
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Boy. “ Little Britain ! Do you mean to say that you've walked London 
all these years, and don't know Little Britain /” 








FAIR WORDS BY A FRENCHMAN. 


Mr. Puncn last week gave a dozen lines of «idos to Monstzurn 
Micuet Cuevarrer, and he feels inclined this week to give a dozen 
more. Mows, CHEVALIER’s assertions so st, d Mr. Punch, that Mr. 
Punch at first half doubted if he could believe his eyesight: and when 
his spectacles assured him the words were in real print, he felt more 
than half disposed to shake his faith in his optician. One no more 
expects just now to find a journalist in France writing sensibly of 
England, than to see a sweep in spectacles or a sailor in top-boots. 
When Mr. Punch therefore first saw what Mons. Cuevatrer had said 
of us, he thought he was a victim of some optical delusion, and he even 
now can scarcely believe that he is not so. However, here the words 
are, in very black and white, and Mr. Punch can see no cause why he 
should not put faith in them :— 


** A State which sends abroad 3,000, 000,000 f. (£120,000,000) worth of the products 
f her manufacturing industry, without cousting a mass of foreign merchandise, in 
respect to which she acts as an intermediate agent—such a nation cannot do without 
the freedom of the seas. A State which receives from beyond the ocean for the tood 
of its population 25,000,000 or 30,000,000 hectolitres (10,000,000 quarters) of grain, 
without speaking of tne innumerable cargoes of live stock and salted meat, millions 
of quintals of sugar, tea, and coffee, indispensable for the well-being of its working 
as well as for its middle classes, capitalists, and nobility—such a State is bound to 
inquire every morning if something does not appear to be in preparation elsewhere 
which may some day aequire dominion on the seas. In a word, the statesmen of 
Great Britain, to whatever party they belong, ought to keep watch and guard that 
their country’s navy may be never held in check. England would be gravely com- 
sromised even in the conditions of her existence the day when a coalition possible 
tween the maritime Powers would render it possible to oppose her fleets with 
fleets superior or even equal. It is for ber a question of life or death.” 


Stripped of pardonable verbiage, what does this amount to? Why, 
to what has been for years King Punch’s message to his parliament : in 
brief, “My Lords and Gentlemen, keep up your Channel Fleet ~~ 

And here again King Punch believes his words are echoed : 


“* Up to the present all that she has done has been purely defensive, nothing at 
which France can take offence. 

** It should also be remarked, that the ardour with which England builds a fleet 
to-day is essentially temporary, for the object she pursues wil! be attained before 
long. The programme of England is to have, in ships of war, an effective force 
which shall equal that of other great maritime Powers, and even surpass it, counting 
the stations y for P of her ma beyond the seas. But, 
in reality, what does that mean, if not that the English fleet ought to exceed the 
united fleets of France and Russia? For, unless that be done, to speak only of 
Europe, the display of that splendid and redoubtable show of political power must 
be renounced, But the moment that England wills such a result, it will be im pos- 
sible that it can escape her. It is certainly easier for her to launch within a given 
time a hundred ships of the line than for France and Russia to build fifty ; for here 
the ways and means are, money, dockyards, and factories for the construction of 
powerful steam engines. No man in his senses will contest that England can, if she 
likes, devote to her navy much more money than France and Russia together, and 
it is further notorious that the capabilities of the respective dock yards is at least in 
the same proportion to the advantage of England.” 


“ The i. 
Russia,” 
Monsieur! - Punch thanks you for the hint. The French and Russian 








pwr ought to exceed the united fleets of France and | 
cellently said, good Monsteur Cuevatrer! Bravo, good the obscurity, ran bang up against a Pump. An equally bewildered 


fleets are not united now, but there’s no knowing when they may be. 
And when they are, they “ought to find” themselves outnumbered 
by the English. 
to this. 

Although our spene as correspondents keep on telling us, 
“valuable,” we really must find room for one short extract more :— 

“ It is mot then to be presumed that any Power will essay with England an im 
possible struggle (jeute)—I mean to say will try to equal ber 4 the greatness of her 
fleets ; for all the world knows that England would tire out whens ever attempte | 
to follow her. Whence it is apparently true that- id will soon moderate ber 
preparations, which, once again, are no more than de! ive 


18 


have assumed 
her. 


well indicated in the uame of Jouw Bus that the hy 


that would be if one of the great Powers pr 

the same if, without being objeet of attack, she acquired proof that one 0! 
the great Powers had a previously pocede me faroen to her constantly in a state 
ofalarm. We must be pre then, te see England, irritated by degrees, display 
some day her anger with and strike, so far 

derbolt. But according to the I have been able to aseertain, and all the 
information | have been able to gather, she would not arrive at this terrible extre 
mity until after deliberate ¢xam' 
security were This is as much as to say, it appears to me, that it would 
be easy to aveld this collision, which will cause eivilisation long to mourn; or, to 
speak , it ia to recognise that such @ calamity will be prevented.” 





and Punch therefore delights to put them in his pe and 
world-pervading print. ‘hat our warlike “are no more 
than defensive,” is a truth which clearly nobody who knows us can 
deny ; and that, if provoked, we should codée gui cote, “ wit vigour,” 
make ourselves offensive, is a faet which ot popes would speedily 
find out. The fact, too, that if kept and alarm \ ; 

. Words may be misconstrued 


Where no offence is meant none surely should 

i us for looking to our 

if they provoke us. 

tated” they behave 
as ancient Aisor 


Bulls are slow to wrath, bas when “pradeaiiy iv 
| Bu w tow ae irri 
~~ of he and as once breaks loose, 
senghen thaws 's a bad leak ous tae Sae, 








THREE CHEERS FOR TYRWHITT. 


Mr. Puycu writes the most exquisite poetry nearly as fast as he 
writes the most translucent prose; but there isa slight, very slight 
difference in the rate of progression in the two departments, and it is 
his impatience to do justice to the subject of this article that compels 
him to give it in prose instead of in verse. Else he had intended an 
Ode to Mr. Tyrwurrt, whose name, rhyming with Merit, offers every 
facility for just eulogy. But Mr. Punch cannot wait even for a rhyme 
to express bis unqualified, untempered, unbounded admiration of the 
following sentiments recently delivered by that excellent Magistrate, 

An Organ-Fiend was brought before Lim charged with annoying 
a professional gentleman named Matuer, of Islington. (The Morning 
Star, with its usual vulgarity, calls this gentleman, who is a Surgeon, 
with a most respectable address, a Ma, Matuer, because he vary pro 
perly punished one of the vagabonds for whom the Star has a ridiculous 
sympathy; but an Article in the Star is not likely to do anybody much 
harm.) Mr. Tyxwurrt did not talk any maudlin nonsense about the 
brown beast being a poor foreigner, who knew no better, or about his 
own liking for music, or any other trash, but he fined the fellow 





twenty shillings. And then, addressing himself to the Padrone, or | 


| chief wretch who hires and sends round the nuisances, he said that the 
| Padrone was— 

** The fellow who had brought the prisoner from a distant country for his own 
profit and gain, and he was the man who ought to be fined if possible. Such fellows 
as the padroni were the cause of much mischief in England 

|im this country were not to be annoyed by a parcel of low foreigners, and as far as 
he could he would prevent it. The country would not be worth living in if people 
were to be continually annoyed by such fellowes. Some time since 4 measure was 
intreduced into Parliament for putting an end to this nuisance. The remedy pro 
posed was ill-advised and rash, and was such that it could not be expec 
massed, for by that measure it was stated that a man could pot play his flute on 
Ranppttend Heath. He was of opinion that when the meu were brought before the 
Court, he should have the power to detain the organ for six months, end then the 
padrone would get tired, if he had twenty or thirty of them taken away, for the 
organs were expensive. If the inhabitants were to consider a measure of this 
aud were to petition Parliament, he had no doubt such a measure would pass.” 


Ma. Trrwurrr talked good sense in straightforward English, and 
his advice is very sound. Let aggr 
locality not agerieved by these noisy fiends—at once agitate for the 
, Act recommended. Tooterooeytooey Trgwuitt, and bravo! 
| ——— 

Accident in the Pog. 
Iw the terrible fog of last week, Viscount Wittiams, bewildered by 


policeman, coming up, observed, “ Now then, move on, you Two.” 





Lorp Patmerston, We trust that you will look 





Respectable people | 


“ There is a case where England would pass from the defensive to the offensive | 
attitude, with that vigour which is in her temperament, and which is sufficiently | 


It would be | 


aa it depends on her, like athun- | 


, and with the conviction that her quiet and | 


The more widely words like these are spread and read the better, | 


to be | 


ieved localities—and where is a | 


| 
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A COMPETENT AUTHORITY. 


A Café Chantant, Paris. Youne 
well they ‘it off the British Snob, don’t they, Sam 


»” 


AN ORGAN OF IRISH PATRIOTISM. 


Serious and consistent thinkers will admire the following portions 
of the programme of a newly-started Irish journal ;:— 
“THE CONNAUGHT PATRIOT.—THOROUGHLY CATHOLIC.—ENTIRELY 
NATIONAL. 


“ The first number of ‘ The Patriot’ appears this day, in the name of God, under 
the patronaye of the Blessed Virgin, and with the sanction of the venerated Pre 
lates, and revered Catholic Clergy of Connaught. Its principles will be thoroughly 
national, uncompromisngly independent.” 


Thoroughly national and uncompromisingly independent ;—that. of 
course means ultramontane to the backbone, and entirely subservient 
to the “venerated Prelates and revered Catholic Clergy.” This 
address is signed “Martin A. O’Brennan;” a name which, by 
the account of its bearer, passes in Connaught for much—if not, like 
that of another worthy, for more than it is worth, Mx. O’Brenwan 
says for himself that 

“ The name of the Editor is an evidence that no Catholic interest will be over- 
looked. The Patriot will be temperate in tone, but firm in purpose; its leading 
articles will be bold, but seasoned with prudence, and written in such a style as will 
be apt to improve literature.” 

They will be very apt to improve literature, if Mr. O’Brenwan 
goes on writing in the above style. The leading articles of his 
paper will, he says, be bold but seasoned with prudence. Perhaps he 
means what he says—and, if so, what he says is good English. But 


| prudence is generally intended to constitute the substance of leading 





articles, and boldness only to form the seasoning. Mr. O’ BRENNAN 
may design to pursue the reverse of the ordinary practice in this 
respect. In this case his assertion to that effect is excellent Irish. 

Mr. O‘Brennan, having stated his religious creed, goes on to 
profess the political faith which is in him : 


“ The Editor ought to have no need of making an act of political faith, in soliciting 
the support of the patriotic inhabitants of his native province, yet, however, as in 
these days of treachery ard moral turpitude, men, who seck popular favour, should 
declare their policy, the Editor pledges himself to the following line of action :—” 


Pappy Brennan seems to say that in these days, when treachery 


and moral turpitude are prevalent, men, who seek popular favour, should 


ENGLISHMAN (to his fellow-tourist) "Op 





[November 26, 1859, 


MR. TILBURY DENIES HIS DEMISE. 
(See Times, Nov. 15.) 


Thou art not dead, thou art not dead, 
No, dearest Harmopiva, no.”—Greek Hymn. 


Wuat, Trtpury dead? See where he stands 
A bishop all bat lawn and bands, 

With jolly cheeks and twinkling eye ! 

“We knew ’twas false, he could not die.” 


What baseborn scribbler dared to kill 

Our Trtzvury, whom his friends call Tru ? 
What, rob our till, presume to drive 

Our Tiievry off while he’s alive ! 


His name ’s Tr1-nivry, true, but still 
That gives no right to bury Tit: 
Perdition catch the wight who buries 
Before he’s dead our dear old Herries. 


Because he looks so strong of frame, 
Punch grants addition to his name. 
In every place where men resort, 
Let him be known as Tireury-Forr. 


HOMAGE TO GERMANY. 


A German’ has succeeded Mr. Crpriant Porter at 
the English Royal Academy of Music. ‘This election is 
only proper, as it is well known that the English know 
nothing at all about music, and the few Englishmen who 
follow it as a profession are not worth noticing. The 
German’s name is Herr Paver, and, without wishing to 
pay him a compliment, we dare say he is as well qualified 
for the post as any other foreigner. To be a foreigner is a 
great advantage sometimes, more especially if you happen 
to be a German. What first-rate composers some of our 
musicians would be considered, if they had only been 
Germans! It may be that we are both and mean in 
our suspicions. Perhaps the Committee of the Royal 
Academy of Music were kind enough to take the German’s 


uncommon musical attainments for granted, placing every trust in the ; 


old maxim that “ Knowledge is Paver.” 





declare a policy of moral turpitude and treachery. Accordingly, he 
proceeds to state the — which he is going to adopt in his paper, 
and which will include, among othér objects, “Tenant Right,” “The 


Destruction of the Temporalities of the Irish Church,” and “The Right | 
of Catholics to a system of Separate Education.” Moreover, he 


announces that— 


“ Fraternity, Equality, Liberty, but no Ascendency, will be our motto. God | 
having created man free, how dares one man enslave another, or throw chains | 


around his mind or body’? Religious toleration is the great—the grand bond of 
society—the strong lever to uplift a fallen nation, or preserve it from falling.” 


Mr. O’Brewwan should go and tell all that to the Marines—no, to | 


the Ultramontanes, and the Pops, to reconcile the Holy Father to the 


abolition of the Inquisition by the we engay object to wear bis 
bodies. 


chains any longer around their minds an 
However, adds our liberal Irish editor,— 
“* Whilst we will be true to the principles of liberty of conscience, we shall deem 


it a solemn duty to hold up to public execration, the unhallowed practice of prose- 


lytism. 

And then he breaks out in the strain ensuing :— 

“ If on earth there be one wretch viler than another, it is the person who,” &c. &c 

Having relieved his mind concerning the “Soupers,” he thus 
resumes :— 

“To narrow, not to widen, differences between all sectionsof Liberals will be one 
of our duties, and, therefore, all topics of an irritating character will find no place 
in our coiumns. 

One would like to know, after reading Mr. O’Breyway’s animad- 
versions on proselytism and the Soupers, what sort of topics those are 
which he considers really irritating. No doubt he will let us know in 
good time; and in the meanwhile we shall await with patience the 
mild abuse and the gentle invective inst his Protestant fellow- 
subjects, and the government of the United Kingdom, which we 


expect will form the greater part of all his editorial effusions, sub- | 


stantially bold and seasoned with prudence. We antici much 
diversion from his future leading articles, which, whether they will be 
“apt to improve literature” or not, will, if they are as good as his 
prospectus, be very fanny. 
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HOW TO GET MONEY. 


“ Eureka !—A qreat idea !—Advertise in the ‘ Times.’ 
of Smith may hear of something qreatly to their 
Two Postace-Stamps ror Repry), Post Offic 


Seepy Parry. 
All persons of the nam 


addressing A. B. (ENCLOSING 


Sreprer Parry. “ Figgins! you are a Genius /” 
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GERMANY'S WELCOME TO PUNCH. 


Puncn has been readmitted to North Germany—after long banish 
ment The Kladderadatech, our younger Berlin brother, welcomes 
is in accents, which we venture thus to render into our own English 


To my heart, long-banished brother ! 
Sadly parted from each other 
Have we been this many a day! 
Hard they strove thy langh to smother — 
Master mine in wit and play! 


With his whinger bared for slitting, 
The grim constable was sitting, 

Keen thy merry blood to draw ;— 
Beaks about the frontier flitiing, 

Quick to swoop with censor-claw. 


Angry Prussia and Westphalia, 

Clenched their thunders to assail you, 
On the threshhold of our land ; 

We as brother could but hail you, 
Gazing tow’rds your favoured strand ! 


Humonr on thy curled lip sitting, 

All unchecked we saw thee hitting 
At the follies of the day— 

In thy light bark fearless flitting, 
O’er the shoals that barred our way. 


There was freedom on ¢hy borders ; 

While all cramped with laws and orders, 
German wit must bear the yoke ; 

Our great Lords—-the people’s warders- 
Then had little turn for joke! 


But at last, new life revealing, 

Head to heel, stir fire and feeling, 
Where old Fritz held rule of yore : 

And on brilliant pinions wheeling 
Wit comes flying back, once more. 


Thou, too, oh glad resurrection !— 
Tak’st our open door’s direction, 

Thou, my Punch, heart- welcome guest ! 
Censor, nor Police-inspection, 

Troubling thee to thine unrest. 


To my heart—unvexed of sentry— 

Brother, make fraternal entry ; 
Laugh and sport and stay with me! 

To the lists | vouch my century 
Arm-in-arm, my Puach, with thee ! 


EXT OF KIN 


c. &e.’ 








MONEY INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue Austrian Government is actually in receipt of twenty million | 
florins, which it has just received in exchange for Lombardy! This is 
the first bit of re y money which the Vienna Bank has known for 
many a bankrupt year. The fact might be recorded under the heading 
of “ StranGe DISCOVERY or Corn.” We can imagine the astonish- 


| ment of the Governor of the Bank, upon looking into his coffers, to 


j 


' 


find that there was anything in them ; we wonder that the severity 
of the shock did not turn his hair white in a minute. Poor fellow, 
now that he has got the money, he won’t know what to do with 
it; so little has he been accustomed to the use of it. As for the 
Viennese Government resuming cash payments, that is all non- 
sense ; we will wager our next week’s receipts, which is a liberal offer 
as pitted against so small asum as twenty mi lions of florins (a beggarly 


£2,000,000 !), that the government would not know how to set about | 
No, they will keep the money, and hoard it, as boys do the first | 
nd it, and knowing too | 


it. 
sovereign that is given to them, not liking to s 
well if they once part with it there is no likelihood of their ever seeing 
it back again. Occasionally grand entertainments will be given, and 
nobles and crowned heads will be allowed, as a great treat, to feast 
their eyes on the glittering hoard. 

As for the mob, they may make their minds perfectly easy about the 
matter, for not a kreutzer of the twenty millions is clearly ever 
intended for them. However, every precaution has been taken in the 
metropolis to guard against any violent outbreak of curiosity on the 
part of the multitude. A strong military force is quartered round 
the Imperial treasury, and cannon have heen planted in all the principal 
thoroughfares, The Emperor need not alarm himself. We are con- 
fident that if one of his loving subjects was to see a florin, that he would 
not know it. In fact a large sum of money might be made by showing 
one at first and explaining \ what it was. The novelty « of the exhibi- 
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tion would be sure to make it pay. An Austrian peasant for a few 
| pence would be able to purchase a new sensation, such as the Roman 
| Emperor would willingly have given his entire fortune for. 

The entire price to be given for Lombardy is a hundred millions of 
florins. The Lombards were the creators, we believe, of the pawn- 
broking system, and we certainly look upon this transaction as the 
largest bit of pawning on record. It does great credit, however, to 
the Lombard creation. Lombardy has been pledged for ’£10,000,000, 
and there is no chance of Austria being in a position to redeem it 
again. Besides the redemption of Italy is not such an easy thing. 

In the meantime, Austria has eighty millions more of florins to 
receive. The sudden possession of so much money is more than suffi 
cient to send it crazy. We are sure its head is not strong enough to 
stand the blow of such afortune. Lombardy should only have paid it 
a few florins at a time. 


Panic in the Nursery. 
A Precoctovs child, who has a good juvenile idea of the supreme 
power of Royalty, is in great tribulation at the fear of losing his long- 
romised Pantomime and plum-pudding that fall due in another month, 
. cause he has heard that the Queen intends to seep Christmas at 
Windsor this year. 





BARON BRAMWELL’S BEST, 
Wuew is a fraudulent debtor like a woodman ? 
When he puts his hand to a bill, and cuts his stick. 


A QUESTION FOR THE JESUITS’ COLLEGE. 


Dors the “ Holy Poker” form one of the Italian Irons, and is it 
used principally in stirring up the fires of religious discord ? 
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A VENERABLE AND A NON-VENERABLE BEDE. 


HERE was a pious as well 
as celebrated old divine 
named Ricuarp Baxter, 
whose death was as edify- 
ing as his life, and whose 
parting speeches to his sor- 
rowing friends were justly 
esteemed so admirable that 
an excellent little book was 
made of them, and it was 
called Last Words of Richard 
Barter. The book had an 
extraordinary success, 80 
great that an ingenious 
bookseller, whose name 
may have been Newsy for 
anything we know, con- 
ceived the brilliant idea of 
profiting by the fame of the 
memorial volume. So, with | 
the aid of some Grub Street | 
scribe, he issued another 
little volume (Mx. Panizzi 
doubtless has it), and this 
he entitled More Last Words of Richard Baxter. 

There is an author of the present day (we will not say an authoress 
firstly because there is no such word in the English language, and 
secondly because Mr. Punch does not know, in the way that gives him 
a right to affirm, that Miss Evans is the writer of the most charming 
novel of the year) who has written ddam Bede, It is not exactly 
necessary for Mr. Punch to signify his decided approbation of that 
book, because it has been one of the Things of the year, and therefore 
would have been at once assailed and demolished utterly from off the 
face of the earth by him, had he seen any reason for putting an end to 
the admiration with which the tale has been received by all classes 
| whose good opinion should be coveted. Adam Bede is a first class 
| novel, and an ornament to English literature. 

Now, there is one Tuomas Cautitey Newsy, a publisher of books, 
whose shop is situate in Welbeck Street. It need scarcely be 
said that he was not the fortunate publisher of Adam Bede, seeing 
that the novels which usually proceed from his shop are not those 
to which the epithet “ first class” rigidly appertains, but are, gene- 
rally, if harmless in their way, not likely to cause a reader any 
intense desire to read them twice, even if he succeed in reading 
them once. When a humane person takes up a novel with Mr. 
Newsy’'s name on the title page, it is to that gentleman’s credit that 
his name evokes in the bosom of the humane party the gentle feeling 
called Indulgence, and in this way Mr. Newsy is a civiliser and refiner 
of mankind, and deserves all laudation. Adam Bede came out of 
sterner hands, and is published by a Paternosteric firm, rather in the 
habit of considering how far a shrewd publie will accord with it in its 
opinion of a book, and consequently when the names of Messrs. Wx. 

Lackwoop & Co. are upon a volume, even the exacting and terrible 
Mr. Punch takes it up with a certainty that he shall be repaid for 
bestowing upon it some of his golden minutes, 

Bat Mr. Kr way, upon whom the mantle of the paulo-post Baxterian 
has alighted, does not see why something should not be done by which 
he may benefit from the notoriety attaching to the words ddam Bede. 
So he announces a work without an author’s name (in imitation of the 
other anonyme), and he calls it a Seguel to ddam Bede. 

Well, as we do not /now that the writer of ddam Bede has not aban- 
doned the celebrated and liberal publishers of that book, and 
deserted a house whose name gives a character to any book that bears 
it, and that such writer has not suddenly transferred his or her talents 
to the care of Mr. Newsy, and enrolled himself or herself among 
Mr. Newsy’s band of debilities, we are unable to say that the Sequel 
is not by the original hand. And that ignorance— which of course is 
shared by all who are not im the confidence of either Messrs. BLack- 
woop, the Anonymous, or Ma. Newsy—is, we understand, the| 
tampon proposition urged by Mr. Newny as a reason why his | 
Sequel should be “subseribed” by the trade and read by the public. | 
“ How do you know,” asks Mr. Newsy, “that my book is not written | 
by the author of ddam Bede?” 

And Mr. Punch does not know. But if Mr. Punch were to state his 
opinion, which is based upon his estimate of the sort of party who 
must have written ddam Bede, and upon a consideration of the other 
facts of the case, Newbyism inclusive, he would certainly say that he 
believes the author of ddam Bede bas never seen a single line of the 
Sequel, and is as much disgusted with the tricky way in which it is| 
sought to gain notoriety for the latter work as are Mr. Punch and all | 
other real admirers of literature and fair play. And, proceeding upon | 








sea-coales, y* more yo! screne them y* bygger they looke.”—Mirrour 
for Magistraytes. 
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same time the most distinct manner, his infinite contempt for the 
order of mind that can stoop to seize the conceptions of another mind, 
and make (in all probability clumsy) spoil of them, for the sake of 
certain miserable shillings. But to touch upon the literary crime thus 
committed would be to appeal to canons whereof sich a writer can 
never have heard. Wr. Punch—arguing, of course, on the hypothesis 
of there being two writers in the case—would only pomt out the 
uncleanliness of the trick of trade. 

Now, if Mz. Newsy will come forward and state that the Sequel éo | 
Adam Bede is by the author of the original novel, Mr. Punch will also | 
come forward and retract, 


th extra gracefulness, all that he has said | 
on the subject. If Mr. Newsy will not, why that gentleman must 
rest content with having at last succeeded im publishing a book about 


which the public talks. How it talks is beside the question. 


A WORD WITH BROTHER JONATHAN. 
BY BROTHER PUNCH. 


Yawxee Doop.e whips the world 
(Specially the mi: ), 
For Progress and Enlightenment 
Almighty tall he figgers : 
But there ’s a spot apon his sun 
That Punch can’t shut his eyes to, | 
*Tis that a word in lightest fan 
A duel may give rise to. 
O Yankee Doodle, Doodle! do 
Your rifle keep less handy : 
And lay down your revolver too— 


Friend Punch would fain command ye! 


A 1 or in Sones 8 NOW, 
wyer or physician, 
Whoever hups to have a row, 
Whate’er be his position, 
In hot blood deems cold steel or iead 
The means that row to settle, 
And when bis brother’s blood is shed, 
Thinks he has shown his mettle. 
O Yankee Doodle, Doodle! do 
Your rifle keep less handy, 
And lay down your revolver too: 
Friend Puach would fain command ye! 


A bar’ster calls a judge a brute, 
Straight, out come their revolvers : 
In slightest wrangle or dispute 
They ’re deemed the only solvers. 
Two doctors chance to disagree, 
A deathbed while they stand by : 
To show their skill, they fight until 
Each fails the other’s hand by! 
O Yankee Doodle, Doodle! do 
Your rifle have less handy : 
And give up your revolver too— 
Friend Puach would fain command ye! 


Americans! these deeds disgrace 
A free enlightened nation : 
The scroll of Honour they deface, 
Such blots are degradation. 
To check by force—be this your course, 
For this your wills be banded : 
Stern truth insists that duellists 
As Murperers be branded ! 
Then, Yankee Doodle, Doodle! do 
Your rifle keep less handy ; } 
And lay down your revolver too— 
Let Punch, let Law command ye! 








Interesting to Baron Bramwell and Sir Peter Laurie. 
From a curious old Black-letter volume in the British Museum. 


“ Tp y* Justice saieth or doeth a wytlesse or unryghtful thynge, let 
hym not stryve to screue his errour. Blounders on y* Benche are lyke 





A WAY IN BASINGHALL STREET. 
A Fravpvu.ext Bankrupt generally adds to his other offences the 


the hypothesis that the writer of the novel and the writer of the Segue! crime of perjury, and it is not to be wondered at, when we take into | 
are two persons, Mfr. Punch would express ia the blandest, but at the | consideration his great lie-abilities. 
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ANOTHER SHOT BY A NON-SHOOTING STAR. DR. CULLEN’S CHAFF. 


+ ey TH exquisite good taste aj _ TH® Irish papers have just published another Pastoral, signed by 
WY »// Correspondent of the Star | De. Cotten and several other bishops. of the Roman Catholic per- 
endeavours to poke fun at suasion. The subject of this address is the Irish “ Catholic Univer- 
gallant GeweraL Hay, who| sity,” for which it is said those prelates propose asking the grant of 
is twitted for “ continually | a charter, which they affect to entertain an idea that they have some 
expressing his surprise” at chance of getting. On this point they observe :— 
the efficiency of the Rifle “Tt is so just to grant a charter to our university, we cannot easily believe that 
Corps which he is called op | "P°™ reflection it will be denied.” 
to inspect. The writer thinks | Do these titular gentlemen really give the British Gevernment credit 
it funny to pretend to feel | for being likely to concede their demand in consideration of its justice ? 
afraid that this continual | Surely, then, they are too charitable. A ministry composed of heretics 
surprise will turn the Gene- | cannot, of course, have any idea of what justice means, in common, at 
ral’s brain: a fate which | least with the only true believers in mysteries and morals. The holy 
could not well befal the! fathers must be joking, after the abuse with whieh they have so long 
Star-writer himself, imas-| been pelting their Protestant rulers, when they impute wny the slightest 
much as it is probable he} possibility of a virtue to those enemies of the faith; those impious 
has no brain to be turned. | blasphemers, fiends, demons, &c. 
To give point to his letter More seriously, they proceed :— 
the writer heads it with the | * But even without @ charter, the universality will, to a large extent, realise th« 
paraphrase of “ Hay was an | advantages we expect. We do not deem the charter so absolutely indispensable ax 
Archer!” a bit of humour | me seem to imagine.” 
ist about upon a level with} To be sure. Im short what you intend to say, most reverend gen 
s sense. As Rifle Corps | tlemen, is that you do not want a charter at all. A Protestant charter 
: are an abominatior to the | be for a Catholic University !—you spurn the base suggestion 
Star, of eourse such sneers as these find easy access to its columns. | A Protestant echarter—faugh! it caelld like tinder and carrion. You 
But however balefully the Star may try to shine on them, its light is | would not touch it with a pair of tongs. Saving your sacred prisince, 
quite put out by the sun of their success: and it is clear that “while | the divil fly away with the dhirty charter ! 
| their sun shines” they cannot well do better than “make Hay”)| Sneh, doubtless, are the real sentiments of Dx. Cuniew and the 
come and look at them. Although the compliment sounds cockneyish, | [rish hierarchy of his denomination. “Here’s the health of his 
we mean it for a high one, when we say that Gewenat Hay im | Holiness the Porz; and then that of Queen Victor; and as for 
judging military matters is allowed to rank Hay 1. ou, PaLmerstom and Russet, you wicked haythen, bad luck to ye. 
ou must know we have founded a Catholic University to teach the 
— of —— | cay) -y- loyalty tothe Fore, and dtestaio of 
. . 2 ‘sy and the xOn. now, ye thieves of the 
WHO SHALL CRITICISE THE CRITICS ? vert, be civil, and do us the justice of coaximg Hen Masesty (con 
| ‘Twn Saturday Review is so critical a paper that it startles us a little | Version and salvation to her!) to hand us over s charter.” 
| to find it use bad language. eed, we own we felt it difficult to| 7° such ehaff as this the only possible, and doubtless the only 


” 





os 


believe our eyes, when we saw in it an article last week beginning | ©*Pected, reply would be “ Don’t you wish you may get it ? 


thus :— | — 
‘** The opinion which Mr. Epwis James and Mr. Avian have given upon the case 
placed before them on behalf of the workmen on strike is a very remarkable docu- | 


THE GREAT CIRCULATION. 


ment. It consists of three branches, of which the first two reiate to the rules of 
various Trades Unions, and the third to a question whether the masters who joined 


in the lock-out have thereby rendered themselves liable to an indictment for con- | 
spiracy. The Member for Marylebone and his coadjutor are inclined to think it | 
¢ 


does.” 


| Are they indeed? Well, before we can agree with them, we should 

| like to know what “it” is, and what it is “it” does. It rather 
puzzled us to hear of “ branches” of a document, and to be informed 
that branches could “relate to” rules and questions. We swallowed 
this, however, with a struggle and a gasp, but when we tried to gulp 
the “it” it very nearly choked us. In fact the query “it” suggests 
to us is “What does what?” and till this be clearly answered, we 
cannot possibly endorse the learned gentiemen’s opimion, and say if 
they be right in thinking that “it does.” 


ROMANCE BY SIR JOHN BOWRING. 


Ly the course of an interesting lecture delivered the other evening, 
at a Meeting of the Society of Arts, on China, Sir Jonn Bownine 


took oecasion to deny the immorality of the trade in opium, and the | 


injurious effects which that drug has been said to produce. In one 
| especially important particular, by his account, the most cruel injustice 
| had been done to opium, inasmuch as 


“ It had been stated, as one of the evil consequences of the encouragement of 


opium-eating, that it prevented the diffusion of Christianity ; but this was so far 
from being tne case, that in one district into which opium had been introduced as 


| @ substitute for intoxicating drinks, the people had been found particularly willing 


| to receive Christian Missionaries, and had become ready converts.” 


Come, Sr Joun Bowntne, this is the flight of an arrow shot a little | 
too far. It is notorious that Missionaries, wherever they go, excite an 


awakening. How could the narcotic influence of opium have prepared 


the minds of the drug’s consumers for that? Sermons certainly do | 
eee pee an effect resembling that of opium ; but coma must | 
0 


not be cunfounded with conversion. 


A CONUNDRUM TO FILL UP A GAP IN THE CONVERSATION. 


Whar is a person older than yourself like food for cattle ? 
Because he ’s past your age (pas/urage). 


By the aecount of the Morning Post, 
“ So great has been the demand for Dr. Cummiva’s remarkable book, The Great 
| Tribulation, that upwards of 4,000 copies were immediately solid, and the demand 
for it inereases every day.” 

Long live Dr. Cuwminc! Should this wish be fulfilled, and should 
a long series of years of prosperity immediately sueceed this troublous 
time, and should Da. Cummine at the end of them publish another 
book, announcing the instant arrival of the Millennium, or the approach- 
ing conflagration of the universe, then his new work, likewise, will no 
doubt immediately.sell to the number of 4000 copies or more, and go 
on selling. Such works are sure to sell, in the ordinary as wel! as in 
|the slang sense of the word, and those who are sold by them, no 
| matter how often, continue buying similar productions to the end of 
| the chapter. Da. Commune, therefore, may rest in the assurance that 
|though his prophecies may fail him, he will always be sure of his 
| profits. 


| = — 


| 
A Pious Hoax. 
Owe of Revrer’s Telegrams, the other day, announced that- 
“The Patrie of this evening asserta:—The letter published im the Ami de la 
| Réligion, alleged to be an avnewer by the Kino or Sanpima to the Eurunon or 
ru« Peewou, bears the full character of an apoer yphal document ” 
The Ami de la Réligion holds the Apocrypha to be canonieal ; no 
wonder, therefore, that all that it says is not Gospel. 
} 


Pas ab Hoste. 


O Vicror-Emmarvet, oh, why should you scatter all 
Hopes that were centred on you by four nations : 

Why not be entrenched in your own Quadrilateral, 
Tuscany, Modena, Parma, Legations ? 


TRY If ON. 


It has been proposed (very properly) to give poor Mows, Juitren 

a testimonial, as an expression of condolence for his many misfortunes 

Perhaps, for a man who has gone to the wall so often, a suitable sort 

| of thing would be a Mural erown. 
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YOUNG NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. 


Dip you FEtlows sez iT? 


Master Harry (loq.). “Quick THING, THAT! 





A WOMAN’S THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMAN’S WORK, 


“ Dear Mr. Puncn, : 
“ Reaty, I can’? think what Miss Bessre Parkes and the 


gentlemen of the Social Science Association who pa/ronise her, mean, 


thing about looks 


| dressing, 


when they éa/é about the narrow field of employment for women. \’ma 
woman, and / have always found p/eaty to do, I’m sure; and looking 
round me, I ¢hink I may say the same thing of a// the women of my 
acquaintance. 

* I must tell you, first, that I’m just fienty-one—I won’t say any- 
because my /riends—I don’t mean my /ady friends, 
you 4now—say L’m so very like one of Mr. Leecn’s illustrations. | 
suppose by the way they say it, they mean this for a compliment ; but I 
don’t mention it to you, on that account, but because it will save me 
from any attempt at describing myself; and I don’t think any girl ever 
succeeded in doing ‘hat—I meant to fry, but after sitting three-quarters 
of an hour before my dressing-glass, | gave it up in despair. 

* Well—so much for my ¢ppearance. As to my position in life, I’m 
exactly one of the girls Miss Parkes seems to a//ude to in her paper. 
Papa can’t give me any fortune, he says; and I suppose | must look to 
being married some day as the best thing that can happen to me. I’m 
sure J’ve no objection to take my chance—and I had far rather be 
employed in fitting myself for a wile than as articled clerk to a solicitor 
like my brother CaaRr.ey, or as an apprentice to a surgeon, like my 
cousin Bos, or in a telegraph office, or as a k-keeper, or a wood- 
engraver, or anything of that kind. Of course after I’m married I 
shall have plenty to flo. 

“But just now, only think how much there is! First, there’s 
that’s two hours a-day Aard work, merely for putting on 
one’s things, to say nothing of all the Aard work beforehand,—of 
making up one’s mind what one will /ook best in; of buying it—and 
L’m sure you'll admit that shopping is dreadfully hard work (at least, I 
know all the gentlemen of my acguaintance complain dreadfully of it, 
and say it’s worse than the freadmill), And then there’s the making 
wp,—and I hardly know, I’m sure, whether that’s Aarder work when 
one does it at home or when one employs a dress-maker,—and the 
altering, and the érimming, and a hundred ¢hings besides. I'm sure, if 
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ment all the year round. But dressing’s only ome item in woman’s 
work. There’s calling,—now only think what ard work ¢had is; and | 
chatting over one’s acquaintance ; and then there’s going out to balls, | 
and diuners, and picnics, and dancing, and driving, and making one’s | 
self generally agreeable. Indeed, for siz months of the year, at \east, a | 
poor girl’s life, if she does what other people do, is downright hard 

labour, with hardly time for eating and sleeping. And all this time | 
I’ve said nothing about improving one’s wial, What with musie, and | 
drawing, and French and German, and crochet and worsted-work,— | 
even if one don’t do anything like leather-work, or wood-carving, or 
embroidering altar-cloths, or i//uminating,—and keeping up with | 
Mupre’s and the Reviews, 1 wonder how any girl can find time for | 
anything but improving her mind. 

“* Now only just think, Mr. Punch, what a number of serious female 
occupations |’ve put down, just as they came into my head, and then 
say if the feld of woman’s employment isn’t quite wide enough. 1 don’t 
know whether Miss Bessre Parkes has a husband in her eye. I sup- 
pose she despises such things ; but if ever she sets herself to ¢ry for one, 
she ’d find it Aard enough, I can tell her, let her work ever so diligently. | 

“T say, for my part, that so long as girls have husbands to get they 
want no other field of employment. That's quite as much as any ordi- 
nary young woman can get through. Indeed ordinary young women 


, | 
a woman had xothing to do but dress, she could find plenty of employ- | 


| seldom can manage it at all, the young men of the present day are so 





dreadfully hard to please. 
“No, Mr. Punch, don’t you believe Miss Besste Parkes. Poor 
women are quite hard-worked enough as it is—at least such is the 
opinion founded on four seasons’ experience of 
_“ Your constant reader 
“ Fayyy Hooxen.” 


The Largest Harbour of Refuge in the World. 


Op Evyetayp! It can be entered at all times with safety, and in 
the stormiest weather. Lovis Naroteon once took refuge in this 
Harbour, and it is open to him again, providing he comes alone, and 
does not bring any of his French craft with him. 
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Pio Noxo, “I WANT-A, TO GO TO LEY-CHESTERRA SQUARRA!” 
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| 
THE QUEEN AND MR. PUNCH. 
State Audience and Presentation of the Oross of Valour. 


HURSDAY morning last, a} 

most affecting ceremony | 
took place at Windsor 
Castle, which Mr. Punch 
will now delight the uni- 
verse by chronicling. The 
cause why the Court Circular 
has not recorded the event 
simply was that Mr. Punch 
preferred to be his own 
reporter; and although all 
other writers would have 
given their best pens to 
have narrated the occur- 
rence, Mr. Punch obtained 
the privilege of exclusively 
reporting it. 

t having been announced 
that Mr. Punch was to be 
honoured with an audience 
by his Queen, and to re- 
ceive from her a Royal 
recognition of his services, | 
all the joy-bells in the 
kingdom began ringing at 
daybreak, and a million tons 
of gunpowder were blazed 
off in salutes. Mr. Punch 
having arrived by early 


be informed is placed in Fleet-street) had the honour and delight 
breakfast with his Sovereign, who with her own hand 
ured his coffee out and cut his and butter. The meal 
ing concluded, and Mr. Punch having enjoyed his cigar upon 
the Slopes (the Queen observing graciously that all great thinkers 
must smoke), the Royal party were at once conducted to the 
hrone Room, and the Audience and form of Presentation then took 
place. With a grand flourish of trumpets the great doors were | 
thrown open, and, preceded by a walking Stick (either gold or silver, 
Mr. Punch quite forgets which), the Conquerrne Hero of the Press 
was bowed into the presence of his Royal Mistress, to receive from her 
the honour which in justice was his due. When the cheering had sub- 
sided, and the State Usher had restored perfect “silence in the 
Court,” the Queen, rising from her seat, delivered a set speech, which 
Mr. Punch wishes he had the pen of Homer (if Homer had a pen) to 
hand down to posterity. As it is, posterity must be content with 
learning that Mr. Punch received the highest praise which Royal lips 
could utter: Her Masesry, proclaiming in her silveriest of tones, that 
he had won golden opinions from Her and from Her Ministers, of 
whom She should, as She had ever done, regard him as the chief. 
(Here Lonps Patmenrston and Russe. were observed to bow obeisance.) 
In especial She would thank him for his last week’s great Cartoon; | 
which, as some, however slight, recognition of its merits, She had 
) to be treasured with the Cartoons in Her Commons House, | 
where History demanded that it should have a place. For his distin- | 
guished act of bravery in putting forth this picture, which in Her | 
belief had saved Her country from attack, She had determined to 
present the heroic Mr. Puach with the laurel-crown of Victory, and | 
with it Her Victoria Cross. 
Mr. Punch, who had been kneeling upon one knee all this time, in 

is graceful submission to his Sovereign, here rose, 
having assumed the attitude of Cicero, in which that orator delivered 
his most impressive speeches, said that perfectly accustomed as he 
was to public compliment, he felt somewhat overpowered by the eulogy 
and honour which his Queen had just conferred on him. Praise from 
Royal lips in England was now of no slight value; and if he did not, as 
his friend the Morning Star would have done, “blush down into his 
boots” at Her Majesty’s laudation, the omission showed no lack of 
loyalty on his part, but merely a less degree of sensitiveness in his 
cutaneous membrane. With regard to the slight service which he had 
done the State, it was reward enough for him to know his Sovereign | 
ap lauded it. Some of his aristocratic friends who could not roll their 
3” well, had accused him of endeavouring to make a “ wow with | 
Fwance.” Now this absurd assertion was perfectly unfounded. He} 
(Mr. Punch) had never meant to make a “wow” with France. All| 
that he designed was just to make a “ Bow-wow!” As his friend Dr. 
Jounson had once similarly said (he, Mr. Punch, felt sure the Doctor 
would bave been his friend, had the world been only able to contain a 
couple of such great men together), as Da. Jounsow had once said, 
w x could not comprehend his jokes, “Sir, | find you wit, bat 
I am not bound to fiad you brains to understand it ;” so he (Mr. Punch) | 





when he gave out his great cuts could not be called upon to give 
pon the wit to comprehend them. 
ong been barking at Great Britain, and Mr. Puach’s “ Bow-wow /”’ 
was put forward just to muzzle them. That the cut had done its work 
there was the amplest proof to show. 


The French pp acen had | 


[t was patent to the world that, directly the Cartoon was laid | 
before the Emrgnor, he had instantly put forth his instructions | 
to his prefects to stop the cur-like snappings and snarlings which | 


had worried us. That the cut had been complained of, Mr. Punch 


did not deny; but the complaints had come from quarters whose | 


censure he considered the best «080s they could give him. 
told, that on the Stock Exchange the cut had caused a panic, and that 
several of the jobbers who were speculating for a rise had, in City 
slang, been “much depressed” by Mr. Punch, Their depression had, 
however, given him but slight comcern; for he (Mr. Punch) had always 
hated speculation, and he rejoiced when he enjoyed the opportunity of 
checking it. In conclusion, Mr. Puach begged leave, in all humility, 
to assure Her Gracious Masesty that (except, of course, his Judy *) 
there was no one in the kingdom dearer to him than Herself; and, 
coute qui cote, or cut gut cut, so long as England, as it did, expected 
ine to do his duty, Pusch would never flinch from going in and 
doing if. 

Mr. Punch then, having kissed the Royal hand, and a been 
glanced at by the Royal eyes, left the al rate his 
suile,—his Sweet consisting of a lump of Royal sugar-candy, which one 
of the Royal Children (Punch will not make others envious by pro- 
claiming which) had with Royal generosity bestowed on him to suck. 


* I should think so, indeed ! —Judy. 


RIFLEMEN BOTH SIDES THE BORDER. 


Drrtt, drill, London and Manchester, 
Shoulder your Enfields and shoot im good order : 
Drill, drill, Glasgow and Edinburgh ; 
Don’t be behind us, on your si the border. 
Foreigners oft have said Barracy’s old fire is dead, 
Let your array tell a different : 
Arm and make ready then, Squires, and Warehousemen, 
Scotchman and Englishman, Lib’ral and Tory. 


Come from the shops, where your goods are praising, 
Come from your moors, from the red-deer and roe : 
Come to the ground where the targets they ’re raising, 
Come from your my per contra, and Co. 
Bugles are sounding, drill-serjeants grounding, 
ractise your wind in loose skirmishing ro 
Foes will think twice, I lay, "ere they provoke » fray— 
Once Britain stands in arms, both sides the Border. 





REFORM IN THE HAREM. 
AccoRDING to recent telegraphic advices from Constantinople,— 


“ A decree has been published in which 
corruption of the women is censured, and 
costume are ordered.” 

For sumptuary, by your leave, telegraph, we will read sumptuous. 
The decree censuring the women’s ex 
changes of their costume, is sumptuary if you like, and summary also. 
The power that can compel the alteration of female fashions by its 
mere mandate, must be great. The sick man cannot be so vy be if 
he is able to exert all this authority over the women. What the pre- 
scribed changes regarding ladies’ costume are, the telegraph does not 
state; but they probably relate principally to poll-bonnets, hooped 

tticoats, a | high-heeled ancle-jacks; revived barbarisms of the 
ast century, crowned with an itional folly of this, which are too 
bad for the intelligent and civilised Turks, and have disgusted their 
rational and enlightened Suutayn. It is to be hoped that English- 
women will shake off the yoke of French milimers, and follow the 


He was | 


the sumptuary life, the luxury, and the | 
wherein certain changes regarding their 


nsive life, and prescribing | 


example of their Constantinopolitan sisters, so as to combine, as the | 
advertising tailors say, economy with elegance, instead of combining | 


extravagance with awkwardness and absurdity. 


Charity begins Abroad. 
We read this in the Morning Chronicle \ast week :-— 


“ A « beeription bas been set on foot in Lisbon for the benefit of Jost Roomno, 
the P guese seaman who courageously landed the rope trom the Royal Charter.” 
The reader will perceive there is an error of the press in this. 
“Lisbon” is of course a misprint for “London.” We never could 





allow the man who risked his life to save our countrymen to be first 


subscribed for and rewarded by his own. 
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| THE PIPER AT COMPIEGNE. 

| Datty chronicle of the acts of the superior classes, records 
Lhese 

i 

| The Marquis and Marcrioness or Starrorp have left Stafford 
H f Lilleshall, Sa On the recent visit of the Marquis and 
Mar ness to the Emrrrok and Ewprress or THe Frenca at Com- 
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piew the Marchioness was accompanied by her piper, M‘ALasrer, 
wi eral opportunities of displaying his musical and terpsi- 
‘ ean talents before the Imperial Court. M‘A.tmrer has brought 
I ¢ with bim a valuable gold watch, nted to him by the 
Emrrnor in acknowledgment of the amusement he afforded the 


This new feather in the cap of M‘ALisTer is an event 
in the History of Scotland which ought not to be unsung ; 


and is accordingly commemorated in the following— 


ADDRESS TO M‘ALISTER. 


Oh, Aister, M‘ALISTER, 
A proud and happy chiel, 
Before the Gallic Emperor, 
To dance the Scottish ree! ! 
Wi’ nimble shankies a’ sae bare, 
Wi’ tae an’ heel, an’ spring, 
Nae doot ye gar’d Eveéyie stare, 
To see a Hieland fling. 


The French may cut their capers hie, 
An’ light their steps may fa’ 

But whiles ye thirled the tunefu’ key, 
Ye loupt abune them a’; 

Ye warked the drone, the pipes ye blew, 
Wi’ cheeks 0’ muckle size ; 

Ye maun hae had eneuch to do, 
An’ ’maist puffed out your eyes. 


Nae mountain stag e’er skipped sae quick, 
Nae jenny faster span, 

There’s nocht on earth at hop and kick 
That dings a Hielandman. 

Hard wark must sic a dancer’s be, 
Himsel’ that plays the tune, 

I’m bail your face waxed red a wee, 
An’ shone e’er ye had dune. 


Between twa crossed claymores to dance, 
An’ never cut your shin, 

Gude faith! might weel astonish France, 
An’ gowden ticker win. 

Oh, Atister, M‘ALISTER, 
Noo cut sie steps for me, 

Wi’ hoch! an’ squirl; an’ [’ll confer 
On you a braw bawbee. 








| LATEST FROM AMERICA. 


PROM OUR SPECIAL CANARDIER.) 
Niagara Falls. 
3,anwum has bought up Buionpry, ropes and all, and takes him to 
Europe to show him the ropes there, and to let him wander upon 
foreign strands (as the poet says) till he gets a good balance at his 
| banker’s, and of course a man who can keep his balance anywhere will 
have no difficulty in doing that. Buionpry’s last tight-rope feat may 
| be new to you. He had a cat-gut rope, made of second-hand fiddle- 
| strings from the great Hawpet festival, and they strained this rope so 
| tight that the breeze played atune upon it. Something like astretcher 
| this, you will say. Browprw undertook to walk to the middle of this 
| cord and with a horsehair bow—a very long bow as you may suppose— 
| to perform a concerto @ la PaGaNtNI on one string. The vibration 
nearly cost the intrepid fellow his life; for just as he was bowing his 
foot slipped, but with great presence of mind he managed to fall in a 
sitting position. The people rent the air with their acclamations. 
| Bionprw merely rent his trousers, and with vast tact and delicacy 
| walked backwards to the Canada side, and retired for a fresh pair 
| Afterwards Bonnin passed over on stilts, and upon this performance 
| heing encored the daring artist actually sharpened the feet of his stilts, 
thrust the stumps into two soda-water bottles, and, thus shod, again 
traversed the cord! During the last trip the excitement was awful 
The sun broke out and sparkled on the bottles, and through a thousand 
telescopes was the steel-nerved hero seen to falter in his tread. Five 
to one that he tumbled went begging. Buowpry took a pinch of snuff, 
| and the betting was even directly. Twenty thousand spectators held 
| their breath till they were nearly suffocated. A hurricane of shouts 


announced the brave man’s success, and a sporting Judge who had laid 
heavily against him fell in a fit. Most opportunely a medical man from 
the South opened a vein with a sharp bowie-knife which he luckily had 
brought with him instead of his revolver, and the Judge recovered, but 
will have to sell niggers to settle up. 

You may expect Bioyprn in the big balloon. About an acre of its 
skin is yet to be varnished, so, to fill up time, B. will go into severe 
training for his European performances—say ahout an hour’s brisk 


walking on a telegraph wire four times a day. There is a report here | 


that the old transatlantic telegraph cable has been sold to a marine 
store dealer, to be taken on the ground with all faults; also, that the 
Marquis oy Westminster has compounded with his creditors; but 
we receive these loose rumours with some distrust. 


GENTLEMEN RIFLEMEN. 


WE have good reason for announcing that the aristocracy of Hamp 
shire have agreed amongst themselves that membership of a Volunteer 
Rifle Corps shall be held and deemed a sufficient passport for admission 
to every county or other public ball. All the young ladies of the high 
territorial families seated in that advanced bucolic and agricultural 
county, have consented to give their hands as partners to any well- 
conducted young Rifleman; the fact of his being a linendraper’s 
or grocer’s assistant notwithstanding. Of course this partnership 
arrangement only contemplates the dance; but there is no saying that 
it may not in some fortunate instances, extend farther. The spirited 
example of Hampshire will no doubt be followed by every other county ; 
and the universal landed interest will, in fraternising with the mer- 








cantile, make a tremendous sacrifice of pride on the altar of patriotism. 
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THE FAGGOTS OF THE MAN IN THE MOON. 


Maw in the moon—brought down by charm— 
What are those faggots under your arm ? 

“ Faggots they are that themselves have sold, 
Bartered their British rights for gold.” 


Man in the Moon, did they cost you dear ? 

“Some of them rather; as you shall hear: 
Twenty, and thirty, and forty pounds ; 
Desperat2 bribery knows no bounds.” 


Man in the Moon, now tell me, pray, 

Did you buy them up in an open way ? 
“No; for we beat, to pick up our sticks, 
About the bush in polities.” 


Man in the Moon, how was it done ? 

j “Oh! I went and bought a ham of one, 
At about three guineas or so a pound, 

And otherwise wriggled the rest around.” 

| 

| 

; 


Man in the Moon, oh! tell me where ? 

“ Wakefield; I buy my faggots there. 

I wish I could sell them for what I gave ; 
But every one is a worthless knave.” 











OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. 


* My Dear Puncu, ** November, 1859. 


“ Aw eminent Tragedian, who lately terminated his career as 
manager of a highly popular theatre, observed on that interesting 
occasion that ‘the Pitcher goes often to the well, but the Pitcher at 
last may be broken.’ What this talented gentleman remarked with 
reference to his own mug, is no less applicable to the humbler clay of 
your obedient servant. Fatigued by my arduous labours in the cause 
of and (between ourselves) somewhat disgusted with a Continental 
life, I returned not long ago to my native land, and after paying a 
short visit to my beloved Aunt (who, you will be glad to hear, is in 
excellent preservation), I have been endeavouring for some days past 
to recruit my health and spirits at that most favoured and fascinating 
of all watering-places—the breezy, brilliant, bustling Brighton. You, 
my dear Punch, who have seen and done everything that should be 
seen and done ee! under every variety of circumstance, will 
readily understand how welcome the sight of my native shores must 
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| and used up the Chain Pier. I have been out with the harriers five 


to say nothing of the Talking Fish who would, doubtless, take a mean 
advantage of the confusion, and escape to his native element. 

“ Let me turn from such a terrible contemplation. Of course | 
have met a great many old friends. There are some people, my dear 
Punch, whom one sees everywhere. Take Storer for instance (a fellow 
of Quodham, Oxbridge), I was down at the lakes some time ago, and 

|met him there. I went to hear Spurceon preach and saw Siorer 
taking notes. Looked in at Evans’s the following evening, and found | 
him before a tumbler of gin sling. Caught him again attempting the | 
|‘cancan’ at Chétean-Rouge. Came across him once more in the Cata 
\combs. Saw him last on Mount Athos smoking a short clay—and by | 
| Jove, I hadn't been a week at Brighton, before he walked out of the 
* Bedford’ as coolly as if he had lived there all his life. 

“* Hullo! how do, Easet—you —strawney f'lar you are 
—ponsole—meet you everywhere—which way are you going ?—come | 
and do some inneh,’ &c. &e. 

“ Having finished our repast at Murton’s celebrated establishment, 

| we adjourned to ~ preerey of rank and fashion—the ot ey 

“ As we entered the chaste but imposing portico which leads to the 

| spot, I could not help reflecting on th happy accident which induced 
| the erection of this won ilding so near the coast. If our Gallic | 
neighbours fresh from Versailles and the Louvre are not awed into 
| utter helplessness by the sight of this miracle of palatial architecture, | 
I don’t know what will frighten them. For my part I feel grateful to 
the master mind which designed and raised the noble pile, and only 
feel surprised that no freseo perpetuates the memory of its illustrious 
founder, and that we stretch our necks to the ceiling in vain for the | 
| apotheosis of Gronaius Rex. 
“As we gaze on its chaste proportions—tich im many a sculptured 
}onion and oriental chimney-pot—how the visions of the Past rise up 
| before us. There stood the First Gentleman of England, cane in hand, 
smiling at poor Brummet from behind his fair cravat, or turning the 
back of his creaseless coat upon him. The very ground we tread on | 
was once pressed by his Hessian boots—which now 
“ Heu mihi! ca vectia / man is but mortal. Charon cares little for 
deportment in his boat, nor will canes avail us much beyond the Styx. 
* * 7 * 





“ Storer is a bore—I say it with deliberate purpose. This is the 
| third opportunity which I have lost of renewing my acquaintance with 
| the Winsomes, uncommonly jolly girls whom I met last winter in 
Rome,* and who were also in the Pavilion Gardens, where the band | 
was playing. The wretch (Storer) would stick close to me all the 
afternoon. It was in vain 1 endeavoured to shake him off. If I had 
walked up and joined them, he would have asked to be introduced, 
I | an inward conviction of the fact. He’s such a deucedly coo! 
hand. 

“ Yesterday I went to see the Talking Fish. Entre nous it is neither 
|a fish, nor does it talk, and how the British Public could allow a Seal 
to make such an impression, I am at a loss to conceive. By the way, 
| what is that ejaculation which its foreign custode uses when the animal! 
| begins to snort ? | 
| “It appears to be a word of three syllables, and sounds like | 
|‘Oupcuzanize. I have searched Trexcu’s book in vain for an 
explanation, and am thinking of writing to Noles and Queries on the | 
subject.t 

“An awkward accident occurred while I was there. A scientific | 
lady of a certain age appeared much interested in the matter, and 
leaning over the side of the tub—note book in hand—was about to 
| make a sketch of the Seal, when, prompted by some sudden impulse, 
the sagacious creature floundered towards her, sprang up and snapped 
its huge jaws in her face, exclaiming emphatically at the same time, 
‘Mam—ma, Mam—ma!’ I need scarcely add that the scientific lady 
was carried out in hysterics. 
“Tam getting rather tired of Brighton. I have ‘done’ the Pavilion 





times, and lunched at Mutron’s every day. The sad sea waves no 
longer charm me—and as for the Talking Fish, I wish it was boiled 
and eaten. 

“ Dulce est desipere in loco. But the time has arrived when I must 
return to my duties. Hence, vain deluding jo—— 

“ Hurray! I have been writing this at my window and have just 
seen Her walking towards the cliffs. ‘Go on! 1’Il follow thee!’ 
wey is in bed with a sore throat—Now, or never!—where are my 

its? 





“ Yours in haste, Jack Faszt.” 





have to me after such a long ahsence, and appreciate the honest 
emotion which filled my breast on heholding so many of my dear fellow | 


they ought, of course, to occupy our first attention, but because at the | 
present moment they literally form the principal part of the Brighton 
population. Just fancy sixty thousand visitors (not including the 

alking Fish’) and the greater part of them im Crinoline! Only 
think of a French invasion—(the coast seems very much exposed)— 
say that ten d ladies with strong constitutions and stout para- 
sols could take care of themselves—what would become of the rest? | 





-women. I allude especially to the Ladies—not only because | 


* Our correspondent here describes at some length the romantic details of his first 







} 
interview with the ladies in question, which it appears took place at the Coliseum | 
by moonlight. We consider however that we exercise @ proper discretion in with- | 
holding this portion of bis letter | 

t A horrible suspicion has just flashed aeross me that it may be intended for 


“hold your noise.” If so, the Seal must be an intelligent animal. 


Frexca Svrexiontry.—The French do not beat us on many points, 
but with regard to theatres, it must be confessed they do manage those 
things better in France than we do in England. 
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UNIFORMS NOT 
UNIFORM. 


Tuer has been a tedious 
amount of discussion about 
the most appropriate uni- 
form for the Volunteer 
Corps. Different bodies 
have assumed different 
colours. It seems that 
there abounds as many 
Greys as there were once 
in a Whig Administration, 
whilst the Greens are 
almost as numerous, giving 
this branch of our national 
defences quite a leafy look. 
They are living lanes of 
,| warriors. The latter colour 
*| appears entitled to the pre- 
ference, for it comes natu- 
I within the duty of a 
Rifleman to practise ly 
on the Green. The question, 
however, is a very simple 
one. To our mind, the 
best colours for lish 
regiments are those which 
they are in the habit of 
taking from the enemy. 


UNFEELING PRACTICAL JOKE 


Orrerrnc Sm Roserr 
Carpen a fine bit of 
“Gloucester,” and extol- 
ling it very highly to his 
notice on account of its 
very advanced stage of cor- 

A VERY HAPPY IDEA. ruption. We doubt if Sir 
KeEeErrer Had ever a run, Sir?” Rosert, with all his love 
Gent. “No! But I will though, if you'll be kind enough to watch my foat for a minute or tivo ; for it’s precious cold for a joke, would think it 





standing here, I cam tell you.” | quite the 








ae 7 
A MAN OF SHORT MEMORY. Pea A THIRSTY SOUL. 
| “Dear Poncw, f F 
Few of our readers probably ever saw a more remarkable advertise- “As Drinking-Fountains are running all over the country, 
ment than the subjoined :— eoulin’t you get 7 eo pe for ef own end bg oy = 7: 
amet htm . = . . 3 so very long since | tasted a glass of pure fresh water, t shou 
’ aft ys ——_ ENS end CABNEN.—LOST, the NAME 7 4M ' like to know again what the taste of it was like. I would give any- 
0 (suprosed to be in the neighbourhood of Bond Street), by a gentleman + : r - 
who arrived shortly after 12 on the night of Saturday, 19th, and went out the next thing for a good draught of the New River. I am heartily sick and 
morning at about 10. Left luggage consisting of a portmanteau, carpet-bag, batbox, | tired of the poisonous stuff that 1 have been for years mned to 
and small deal box. Being a stranger in London, and unacquainted with the name swallow. The wonder is, how I have been able to keep up my head 


of the hotel, he has been unable to find it himeelf, and will feel much obliged if the at all 
yprietor or the cabman who brought him will assist him.—Address T. P., 15, | ane 

bury Street, Pimlico _ “Therefore, dear Punch, I do beg of you, as a favour, to exert your 

influence with Mr. Gurwey, or Mr. Metty of Liverpool, or 

Livesey of Preston, and see whether a Drinking-Fountain 

laid on for my own especial use. The nearer it is erected to my mouth, 


of course, the better. 1 remain, dear Punch, 


One naturally wonders how the gentleman arrived at the Hotel the | 
name of which he has forgotten; that is, if he ever knew it. If he told | 
the Cabman to drive there he must have known it, unless he gave him | 
a mere direction to stop at the first Hotel. His oblivion might be| 
accounted for by the supposition that the Cabman had picked up his “ Yours, very low and confined to my bed, 
fare in a state of insensibility, and considerately conveyed the uncon- “Orp Fatser Toames.” 
scious being to a place at which he would be taken care of. In that; | 5 dae! , 
case, it would be necessary further to suppose that the gentleman who| “If something is not done for me, I am sure I shall do something 
had been drunk and ineapable over night, had not got quite right the | desperate. I have a good mind to take to drinking African Port, even 
next morning; for even then he seems to have been in such a mental | though it should be the death of me. | Do you think it is as nasty as 
condition as not t6 have —- of the ee vl ascertaining | the water | am compelled to drink ? 
where he was and had passed the night. If he is really a person a eae 
whose memory is apt utterly to fail him, it is fortunate that he has 
been able to direct that nen * his ay gg ean be | 
addressed to “T. P.,” if those are his true initials. e€ may not) o" , , P 
always be able at need to make so great a mnemonic effort; and he| _4 Lor AL ae from the Nation newspaper will be hailed with 

' : |enthusiasm. ‘The organ of Irish Ultramontanism would have young 
should tattoo the letters in question on the back of his hand, where he | 7°)’ Ape aT say 

1 f i een Ghee: aienell f these days. he wil] | ireland arm to defend the British constitution! It demands that the 
wil ot for y his ae 3 Ce Sas S se days, Be wil | formation of Volunteer Rifle Corps in Ireland shall be encouraged by 
SEEEY Sage Bs On nane. | the Government. Of course the Premrer will not hesitate a moment 
| to gratify so innocent and megaeene omen. ane genen lees is no 
: | weasel; and the Nation will find no obstacle to its irable sugges- 

Mumismatic Curiosity. | tion from PALMERsTON’S suspicious vigilance. 
Tue most extraordinary coin Mr. Punch ever heard of is, according | 














to a Birmingham contemporary, now in circulation, That journal,;~ = =—— Seika rseges 

cautioning the publie against taking a frane for a shilling, states that | FROM LAST NIGHT'S FLEET STREET GAZETTE. 

the difference may easily be known—the edge of the shilling being | Pnoserese. 

milled “ while the rim of the other coin is the Reverse.” We hope the To Punch'’s Pet Donkey Corps—The Morning Star, vice the Morning Advertiser, 
Museum will secure a specimen. | sack ed 
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BRITISH AND FOREIGN AFFAIRS. 


Way do all the foreign nations 
so loud against our own, 
Loading us with execrations, 
When we let them ail alone, 

Ww niet we _ — rare advances 
n the path that’s good and true, 

And lament the sad mischances 

They are always coming to ? 


































Victims of their mad distractions 
Here, in turn, asylum find, 
Exiles of all foreigr. factions, 
Refugees of every kind; 
Forced from home by revolutions, 
_ British liberties they share, 
Under British institutions, 
Dwelling safe in Leicester-square. 

















| 







What can be their great objection 
To the Island of the Free, 

Which affords them-all protection, 

Shows them hospitality ? 

| Evil they for good return us, 

And with curses kindness pay, 
Want to rob, lay waste, and burn us, 

Why and wherefore who can say ’ 
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We decline their lead to follow 
Through the fog, and mud, and fire, 

They think fine what we think hollow, 
We despise what they admire. 

| Of the monstrous creed which bridles 
Them, derision we avow 

Laugh aloud at al! the idols 

Which command at least their bow. 















They detest our cool sedateness, 
Envy our Constitution’s health, 3 
And the evergrowing greatness 
Of our mere material wealth, 















| This is Young Dawdlemore, the artist. Not that he is idle, O dear, no, “but he is| Hate us for the scorn of trifles 
| obliged to think a great deal before he begins to work. Which they value, or adore ; 
N.B. It is 6 pM., and he has been thinking ever since he got up at 11 a.M., and now | Therefore need we muster rifles, 
thinks he should dress for dinner. From them to defend our shore, 


























| 

labours for the nation, there is nothing which the nation ought not 
SHALL OUR VISCOUNT HAVE A STATUE? |cheerfully to spare for him. Contentus parvo is however probably his 
motto. Let then a subscription be commenced, in sums of not more 
than one penny, as the Economist would doubtless paca such smal! 
amounts. It can be no slight task to sit for days and nights with one’s 
face turned to the Speaker, Nocturnd versare manu, versare diurnd.* 
One good turn proverbially deserves another. Let us statuefy the 
patriot, if we can’t ennoble him. But who is there can design a pose 
| that shall befit him? There is but one mind equal to it. The nation 
points to Punch. In the name then of the nation, Puach says let the 
statue of our Viscount WriitiaMs be carved after the thought of him 
called the “ Divine Wittams.” Let us chisel him as Patience sitting 
in a Parliament, and sadly smiling at the grief to which his patriotism 






Too long have we waited for some worthier pen than ours to be 
nibbed and dipped to moot this most momentous question. We can | 
wait no longer. Our feelings fairly overcome us. We have bottled 
them down somehow for we can’t tell how long; but we feel our bosom 
bursting, and we must give them vent. Shall our Viscount have a 
Statue! There! The cork’s out now, and we can calmly breathe 





ee ee ene 










acer 





ain. 

Would the public wish to know whence comes this sudden outburst, 
we refer them to the speech delivered last week to his constituents by 
the noble, because not ennobled, Member for Lambeth. The speech 
was made at the Horns Tavern; and it was in this way the > | . “©@ 
speaker blew his trumpet :— . as in this way that the has brought him. Be the motto underwritten: “Sedet clernumque 

¢ : : | sedebit Infelix Williams,” until by hook and crook he can catch the 
. >. Tuatase 60bn ne jercg | a -_ » oy no doubt that rz onsti-! Speaker’s eye. Being as he is by far too venerable a bird to be caught 
nents looked pretty sharply after him, and he wished the constituencies of England | ~* : . ol : 
would do the same with regard to every menaber, for depend upon it this was the| With the chaff of the offer of a title his statue clearly should be 
way to keep them honest and to make them discharge their duty. He attended | modelled after the antique. We would have him represented wrapped 
7 House ayn ge re ey the whole of last Session, without the omission | wp in his virtue (the “ Wiscount Wirtue Wrapper” would sell well, 

of a single day or night; and no question of the least importance was brought -_ . A . : ; ; »’ 
before the House in which he did not take part.” . aia pm | Messreurs Moses y and holding mn his hand the mouthpiece of Fame’s 

" : P ; . , trumpet, which, in his own praise he has shown how he can blow. | 
Hearing this affecting flourish, who will say that Writtiams should Kismet/ We have spoken. » his Horns exalted! May the shadow 
~ _— a pee aes é decorum est, and so forth, we all know; of his Statue be cast ere next Recess! 
| but the patriot who lives such a life as has our Viscount has made : 
j ‘ . _ . * We really must apologise for these hackneyed old quotations. From pariia 
more sacrifice for his country than he who merely dies for it. Just | mentary associations we somehow can’t help using them. By the way, what a 
conceive the mental bore, not to say a word of the personal fatigue, of number our Viscount must have heard last Session, sitting as he did daily and 
| sitting day and night on the stuffed seats of St. Stephen’s, listening to | ™tly ia the thick of them ! 
| the ceaseless stream of talk which flows there. _— 
| “ Witiiams expectat dum defluat amnis, at ille Novel Eclipse of the Moon. 
Labi oluby SARD.” P= , 4 
lp Plaga Rg hey nb Macaca Cg Sir Francis Granam Moon has been receiving from the Emprnon 
Fall sure the labour is as great, in hearing speeches as to speak; and or THe Frexcu some fresh decoration, connected this time with the 
| we wonder the fine mind and the fine person of our Viscount could Legion of Honour. If it goes on at this rate, our gentle Moow pro- 
have survived the torture to which they were self-doomed. mises to be totally eclipsed in time by a quantity of stars. ,, 

It remains now for the country to recognise his services, in a manner t 

that shall be befitting to the man. As he has not spared himself in his) Ax Opp Feizow.—Morpheus, for he is undeniably a Nod fellow. | 
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| and for the warning of the former, We must expose this 
ANOTHER SMASH FOR A STARTELLER. humbug Rarnagt, although the latter may Poms ol it a 
waste of space todo so. A quack-hunt is, We own, not 
half so good fan as a duck-hunt. But, fun or not, it is 
Our duty, as Protector of the Public, to hunt down all such 
quacks as Rarwag. until we make gone geese of them. 


His national capacity of 

Protector of the Public, 

Mr. Punch had recently 

to smash a Mr. Surrn, 

who having assumed the = 

more imposing alias of 

“Zadkiel,” had endea-| NUMBER ONE AND TWO. 

voured to palm off a cer- 

tain sham-prophetic Alma-| Some fine moral principles, mingled with a few commer- 

nack, containing what he | cial fallacies, were enunciated the other day by a worthy 

called the “ Revelations” | ship-owner, Mr. Duysar, to the assembly of the distressed 

of the stars. Mr. Protector| shipping interest, convened in the London Tavern. Mar. 

Punch convicted this of- | Dunbar said,— 

tempt to impose upon the| wee back again, and then we should know how to deal with 

public, and sentenced him | Tener’. - But I do hope you will go to your homes, and 
" lay aside the feelin e have of loving foreigners. (Zaughter.) An 

to public condemnation honest ves himself first; and the great prineiple im that we 

for the act For having! st it are of ourselves first, and if we have up yeti uns to spare, 

thus discharwed what he| sive ‘tt r neighbours. (Hear, hear, and laughter.’ 


conceived to be his duty) Our Cromwellian forefathers are not pertiaps the mo- 

Ur. Punch wae assaulted |.) whose examples we should wisely follow in our 

with a sheetful of abuse, | wereantile dealings with other nations. But Ma. Dov. 

Wherein it wam asserted.) 2 was quite right in protesting against “the feeling we 

with more emphasis than) hove of loving foreigners,” although rhaps the British 

grammar, that Mi. Punch shipowners whom he was addressing fad not very much 

was plainly doomedeither | of that weakness to lay aside. He propounded a grand 

to commit suicide, bigamy, | rath in laying down the axioms that “ an honest man loves 

, / ; or murder, Mr. Punel at himself first,” and that “we should take care of ourselves 

is moment forgets precisely which. What yet more horrid horror Fate may have Gret. and if we have anything te spare, give it to our neigh- 

tore for him, Mr. Punch may be expecting in a post or two to learn: inasmuch] )o.°. ff man does nos lave himself first, he will cer- 

he is now about to smash another Starteller, whose first impulse most probably, | tainly act love anybody elae- afterwards. haw mash scever 

m reading this annihilating notice of his work, will be to pick the choicest words he mar lov » his neighbour as himself. "He tliat does not 

that i ngsgate can offer, and huri them in his wrath at the mueh-suffering | ; a6 ease of Number One will. net Rese tie manne to take 
Ur. Punch } 

The Starteller, or story-teller, whom Mr. Puach means now to smash, assumes the | ewe the where to stanill ame: sem quansinn beundices 
alias of “Ravaas.” to assist him in his fraudulent design upon the public: his| S memeliinen tf van hove the ah chteswine. If we 
design being simply to extract as many half-crowns as he cam from people’s| . : . - . ‘ 
pockets, by means of certain blasphemies, absurdities, and lies, whiclware collectively | 
entitled Raruagn’s Prophetic Heenge, It would appear that this sham literary | 
coinage has been in circulation for nearly half a century, the present being said to 
be its fortieth yearly issue. If this statement be by any accidental slip the truth, it 
certainly reflects small credit on the country. It may, however, serve by way of 
proof, to those who need one, that the race of fools is by no means yet extinct ; and | 
that although the age of so-called “ golden simplicity” has passed, there must be When men often accuse other men of selfishness, the fact 
lots of silver simplicity still current, or Ma. Raruart would not have sacked so| _ ae » fe thet thar have filed te cltmenter to ebest 
many half-crowns as he hints he has. Here are some random specimens of| }) : o whom they nellgn He that pretends to be unselfish 
Rarwas.’s advice, from his Zable of Celestial Influences, and which is prefaced by oe othe ensqrumuiee The am relations of the pure 
the statement that each day in the year is affected by some lunar or planetary bilenthropist ~- frequentiz shamefal , and if sahela we. 





expense or at that of somebody else. In the latter case we 
are humbugs. Mr. Dunpar’s maxims on the subject of 


fice others ; and they who talk much of doing the former, 
very commonly content themselves with doing the latter. 


as t / A ° 
hon esses not to take care of himself, depend upon it that his 
| 4, 7umuary 19. Ask favours of aged persons, but avoid contracts. munificence will be imaginary and insolvent. 

i July 27. Travel, ask favours, deal with Solar and Jovial persons. 
| “* duguat 18. Deal with things and in persons under Venus and Mars, but marry not. — 
' *“ Auguet 25 Deal in Saturnine things ; ask favours towards night. 
' “ September |. Deal with surgeons and Mara men. a.m. Good for Chemists. . ™ . 
* September 20. Deal in things and with persons under Venus. Until 4 P.. good for Surgeons, GARIBALDI’S LOGIC. 

afterwards uncertain. After 7 favourabie : : ] 

| “ Newember 23. Untoward for Martial men and things; travel; ask favours THE reasons why the Italians should choose their rulers 


| “ December 29. Deal in Saturnine things, and with Martial men.” for themselves are not perhaps at present sufficiently nu- 


This instruction might be headed “ Moratity ror MatpsERvANTs,” as it is to | merous. GARIBALDI y wisely tells the Podesta of Milan, 
them that it is obviously addressed. And it is specially for them no doubt that | that “the subscription for 1,000,000 muskets — not ns 

| there is added this delicious bit of kitchen composition. |not be suspended, but, on the contrary, ee as muc 
| With regard to the prophetic ( !) portion of the work, the following may be cited as possible. Muskets, of course, mean ries. Rifles are 
as fair illustrative samples : the reasons required. At present, the late subjects of the 
| Dukes and the Pore have not apparently provided them- 
selves with so ample an array of these reasons as may be 





‘At the Meeting of Parliament some antagonisms arise, and a conflict of parties results. 


A distinguished Lady labours under malign influence. . . The Pormhas difficulty to retain the a. 2 i i i 

Papal chair The influence of Uranus is most inimical to the connubial happiness of those requisite to confute all who may dispute their right to 
whose luminaries are affected by his stationary position in the early degrees of Gemini. . . | gOVern themselves. A million rifles, in hands trained to 
Persons having their lumimaries in or near 15 or 16 degrees of Cancer, or any sign of the watery | yse them, are arms of logical precision which carry convic- 
trigon, bask under the benefic smiles of Jupiter. . . The Sun in this scheme signifying the tion to any breast at nearly half a mile If the Italian 
Parliament, afflicted by Uranus, is indicative of the possibility of a dissolution—it may be on ¢ , , aT) : ble the aly t ty that 
puestion Re ' The conjunction of Venus and Herschel is of peculiar ~ and has | peOpies W ill only enable themselves to ac vance that num- 
reference to very remarkable and uncommon conduct of a female of note and bigh rank. ber of those arguments against any conclusion which may 
Railway casualties are portended. . The head of the noble house of Stanvey suffers grief. . be pressed upon them by foreign bayonets, they may de- 
An untoward period for lawyers and literary men, one of whom suffers misfortune or disgrace - 


Jupiter is very near the opposition of the moon in Lorp Patawersron’s nativity, whieh wil pend upon it that no attempt will be — dispute, the 
reduce adverse circumstances, but not perhaps drive him from power. Of this we cannot feel | position which they will be so well prepare to maintain. 
certain, net having knowledge of the hour of his birth.” 


“ Stuff and nonsense!” Mr, Puach hears some reader exclaim. “What’s the | 2 =) 
good of making so much fuss about such gibberish? Who the Blank can put an | A Point in ‘Favour of America. 
atom of belief in such unmitigated bosh and balderdash as this? 2 W hereto | : : ; _— 
Mr. Punch rveplieth with that calmness which yo great minds. Your| In England there are certain periods of the year specially 
questions, courteous reader, seem fairly enough founded. Nevertheless you must | put aside for shooting, but in America, if we are to judge 


admit that you are not Everybody, and that Everybody is not quite so knowing| from the numerous dugls and savage assaults that are 
as yourself. There are men and women; and all are not so clever as a Sa/urday | almost daily taking place with pistols and revolvers, the 
Reviewer, or (pray excuse the anti-climax) as yourself. We Punch, who write for | shooting season seems to continue pretty nearly all the 
Everybody, must of course write for the Nebodies as well as for the Somebodies ; | year round, 





fender of a fraudulent at-| “Gentiemen, I wish we had the good old timesof Ouvan Crom- | 


care of Number Two. Yow may move the world if you | 


practise generosity, we must practise it either at our own | 


self-love afford a pleasing contrast to the prevalent cant | 
about self-sacrifice. People who sacrifice themselves sacri- | 





ee 
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MITCHEL AND MAGUIRE. | 


ITcHEL, the convict, writes 
from Paris a letter which | 


Irish newspaper. On the 
cool proposal, made by certain 
scoundrels who thise | 
with him, to ask the bi EEN | 
to grant him an ammesty, the 
— thus speaks for him- | 
self :-— 


“ | do not know whether my two 
friends and comrades now in the 
United States would avail them 
sélves of the ‘amnesty’ if granted. | 
For my part I certainly would not 
I hope, indeed, to go to Ireland 
again, but never by the QumgzN oF 
ENGLAND's good-will.” 


Mr. Mitcuer hopes to 
accompany an invading army | 
to beeed ; and if an enemy 
ever should venture to 
on that part of the United 
Kingdom, it is indeed to be 
hoped that the traitor will 
accompany the foe. The rifle 
in that case will await the 
one; for the other will be 
reserved the rope. Mrrcnet proceeds :— 


‘It would be impossible for me to live there under her Government without | 
endeavouring to overthrow it. I should instantly conspire, confederate, and com- 
bine, with person and persons, once more, against the peace of our said Lady the 
now Queen, her crown and dignity, and so ferth : whereupon she would again pack 
a jury of true-blue Castle Protestants, again steal my letters in the post-office, again 








set Baron Lerroy upon my track (does the Baron still live?) and all the detectives 
and suborners, again seize my person and — my children, under a false pre- 
tence of law. Ohno! I cannot go back to live in Ireland under herdominion ; yet 


I hope to go back and live in Ireland.” | 
| 


Mr. Mitcnet says too much and too little. If he were eombemp- | 
tuously pardoned, or granted a ticket-of-leave, and suffered to return | 
to Ireland, and, when he had got there, were to act as he says he 
would, he would be simply taken up again, and tried for high-treason 
without much of the ceremony which he anticipates. He would then 
be convicted and hanged. It may be possible that he will return to| 
Ireland according to his expectation, but if his return takes place | 
under the conditions, or with the intentions, which he contemplates, it 
will not be to live there very long, but to die there speedily: and to} 


| die in his shoes unless he kicks them off, in order to falsify, as far as 





| 





| noble animal of prey, no meaner at least than a wolf, whereas the truth 


possible, the predictions of his friends. 

The consequence of which this despicable villain imagines himself is 
something comical. His idea of Baron Lerroy “ set upon” his 
“track,” and that by the Quexx, would make it seem that he flatters 
himself with the supposition that he isfas it were, royal game; some 


is, that he corresponds to a rat, and to the nasty venomous kind of rat 
which infests sewers, and whose mouth is poisonous with the filth that 
it devours there. He talks, indeed, of the Queen stealing his letters, 
setting Baron Lerroy after him, seizing his person, and plundering 
his children, much as sor might represent a rat complaining of the 
housekeeper who cut off its communications, put a terrier on its scent, 
sent a ferret into its hole, and routed out its nest. To complete the 
absurdity of his conce ited self-measurement, he says that Hex Masesty 
would do these things “under a false pretence of law,” he, Mircuet, 
in the case he supposes, having, on his own supposition, committed 
high-treason. 

But the funniest point in the above quoted balderdash, is the apparent 
fancy, on the part of its infamous author, that the observance of some 
legality is due to him in dealing with him. Legality, no doubt, would 
be regarded in prosecuting him and punishing him. If caught to- 
morrow, he would be dealt with as an escaped convict, strictly according 
to law. But his idea of being actually entitled to legal consideration 
is absurd. It is laughable to find an unrestrained miscreant, who sets 
not only law, but honour, justice, and common humanity at defiance, 
expecting that any measure should be observed towards him in 
the endeavour to get ridof him. It would be ridiculous of a rat 
to hope for law, although British fair-play might accord law even 
to a rat. 

MrtcHe. is ludicrously unconscious that his relation to the United 
Kingdom is simply that of a banished vermin. The country has 
banished him; if he returns, it will bane him. Meanwhile the question 
for the Government to consider is, whether or no they will move the 
House of Commons for the expulsion of any Member of it who may 
have been guilty of showing overt sympathy with Ma. Mrrcnegt. 





has been published im a low| . 
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STRANGE TASTE, 


We were startled off our chair the other morning, by reading the 
following paragraph in the Morning Star :— 

“ Wep 
t {f engaging in t 
them were executed.” 


iblish interesting news from Hayti. Some twenty persons had been cox 
e late conspiracy against the Government, and sixteen 


And this is from our morbid contemporary, who is supposed to enter- 
tain such an acute horror of slaughter that it is said the Editor obje: 
even to killing a flea, inasmuch as the sanguinary act would bh 
premepiee by no other than the old revengeful law of taking blood for 
nlood! If the execution of some sixteen unfortunate devils comes 
under the denomination of “interesting news,” we wonder what 
endearing epithet would be applied to a coup d'état, or a Perugian 
massacre, or any of the numerous little rencontres with revolvers that 
ave comtinually taking place in Congress and the best society in 
America? A boiler explosion, we suppose, would be classified 
” a colliery accident would be doubtlessly denomi 
nated “refreshing ;” whilst a ship on fire, in which all lives were lost, 
would be probably alluded to as “the most gratifying intelligence that 
has reached us for some time.” A new edition of the Newgate Calendar, 
sprinkled profusely with these admiring adjectives, would create a new 
sensation. Might we, with all possible reapect, resommend the notion 
to the Editor of the Morning Star? Wie talents seem to qualify him 
admirably for so congenial a task. 





HORRIBLE OCCURRENCE !—GROSS ASSAULT ON 
MR. PUNCH! 


Tue world will learn with mingled pain and indignation, that 
Mr. Punch \ast week was the victim ‘of a brutal and quite unprovoked 
attack, from the effects of which he still is anions erer. It 
sppesss that Mr. a was (as usual) in his study, (as usual) 
in settling the affairs of the nation, and just then decid m Whom 
to send to Congress, when the smallest of his es timidly 
appreacias him, and kneeling on one knee in token of submission, 
sud— 

“ Please, Sir, why may we enpect that mice will meet week be made 
nervous f” 

To have collared the small miscreant, to have partially undressed 
him, and administered that punishment which justly was his due, would 
have been to Mr. Punch but half an imstant’s work. But with him 
invariably mercy tempers justice; and so, with the air of one of Fox's 
Martyrs, he leaned back in his chair, resigned to bear the worst 
Emboldened by the attitude the Great Man had assumed, the small 
boy grinned and chuckled, and, with fiendish malice, completed his 
assault by exclaiming,— 


“ Please, Sir, it’s because there’ll be a Cat’ll Show !” 


HEAVY AND MELANCHOLY MENDELSSOHN. 


Tue Programme of the Prorgenade Concerts at Drury Lane, th 
other day, contamed the announcement that— 


“ The first part is selected entirely from the works of Menpetasoun.” 
Whereunto was added the notification following : 
“ The second part will consist of light and cheerful music.” 


The author of the antithesis may appear to have regarded the music 


of Menpetssoun as heavy and melancholy. Perhaps, however, he | 


employed those epithets simply with a view to attract the gents whom 


a whole evening of any composer of genius would have repelled from | 


the Promenade Concerts to the Casino. By music the opposite of 
light and cheerful, he probably meant music requiring attention and 
interesting the nobler feelings. What he intended by light and cheer- 
ful music, most likely was music requiring no effort to understand it, 
and exciting only the animal spirits of those who are incapable of any 
more spiritual excitement. Joy of heart is heaviness, and elation of 
soul is gloom, to the poor gent who has neither heart nor soul. 


Liberal and Conservative Loyalty. 

Tue Man in the Moon may boldly defend his proceedings at Wake 
field, and perhaps also the majority of the Members of the House of 
Commons may justify the means whereby they have obtained their 
seats, by alleging that in what is vulgarly called practising bribery and 
corruption, they have only exercised the legitimate influence of the | 
Sovereign. ye) gees a, | 

Severrry or rue Season.—Ma. W. Wittsams met his Constituents | 
last week, and spoke for nearly two hours. 
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MAKING THE 


Bus Driver (after taking the old gentleman's wheel off, dc.) “ Well, y 
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BEST OF IT. 





ou are a funny Driver. Never mind, Sir, jump inside ; we'll W’ist the 


P’ramb'lator onto the Roof, and ketch the pony in no time.” 


EYES RIGHT !—DRESS !—WORD OF COMMAND. 


Mr. Puncu is, of course, a Rifleman. In the exuberance of his 
loyalty, and the intensity of his determination to fight for his ara et 
focus, he has become a member of more Volunteer Corps than he can 
exactly remember. His attendance, at drills is continuous, and all but 


ubiquitous. He may be found at one moment in Lincoln’s Inn Hall,— | 


the next, with Lorp RaneLaca and the South Middlesex at Beaufort 
House; and anon with the smart young fellows of the Civil Service 


Brigade between half-past four and six in Westminster Hall, practising | 


extension motions,—as far as his a priori and a posteriori protuberances 
will allow him,—and taking the most alarmingly long shots at imagi- 
nary Frenchmen in aiming-drill, and butt-practice. 

Of course, as he belongs to so many corps, he has a fine field of 
choice before him as to which he will actually serve with; and in 
making up his mind on this point, the consideration of uniform weighs 
with him considerably. He has naturaliy determined to countenance 
no trumpery of cocks’ feathers, late, and ornamental buttons—ce/a ra 
sans dire. His uniform must be plain, cheap, and serviceable. But 
among the many competing uniforms that combine these conditions, 
he bas felt a difficulty in the choice of colour. Mrs. Punch, of course, 
recommends “invisible” grey, out of wifely consideration—poor 
dear—of her P.’s bodily safety, and Mr. P., from his purely patriotic 
desire to be spared for his country’s service as long as bie, 
hitherto agreed with her that the best colour was that which was least 
likely to present a mark to the enemy. 

But, lo, the shortsightedness of the unprofessional soldier! He now 
learns from a military correspondent of the Zimes (who dates from the 
Junior United Service Club), that the more conspicuous the colour he 
chooses, the better chance for him of carrying a whole skin out of the 
field. Blazing scarlet is the best; rifle-green the next best. 

His real danger (it appears from this skilled witness) is not from the 
enemy in his front, but from his comrades in the rear. He is much 
more likely to be potted a ¢ergo, at long range, by a friend who mis- 
takes him for an enemy, than in the face, by an enemy who blazes at 








| Souleversement of Mr. Punch’s notions on the subject of uniform alto- 
gether: and has set him considering whether he cannot devise some 





him for what he is—the truest of Britons. This has led to an entire 


dress which shal! combine the double advantage of presenting the most | 


conspicuous beacon for avoidance to his friends, and the least visible 
target for hitting to his foes. 

He believes that at last he has discovered this desideratum. He 
would respectfully submit that our Volunteer uniforms should be parti- 
coloured—the hinder part of the most blazing and far-resplendent 
colour that can be contrived, the fore part of the most misty and un- 
| distinguishable of grays, or heather mixtures, or whatever else most 
| confounds men with earth, twigs, or stones. Observe the great benefit 
| of this contrivance. It will not merely tend to the saving of life, but 
| will furnish the Volunteer with the strongest inducement not to turn 


| tail. So long as he keeps his face to the foe his blazing back will be | 


| safe from his friends’ bullets, while his indistinct front will present the 


back, and the Briton will take him for a gray-coated Chasseur de Vin- 


| worst possible mark to the enemy’s fire. But once let him turn his , 


| cennes, while the Frenchman will have the blazing British behind for | 


pov most hittable of targets. The recreant turn-tail will thus be 


punished for his cowardice by being placed between two fires, out of | 


| which his chances of escaping scot-free are reduced to a minimum. | 


| Mr. Punch begs to submit his idea to the National Rifle Association, 
land to suggest that a corps should be raised to wear this parti- 


ad | coloured uniform, and to be styled the “ Punch’s Reversible Rifles,” 


| 


The Latest from Osborne. 


“T say,” said Wittiams to Osnonye, “ what is meant by this term 
I am always meeting in the French papers, ‘um succes destime?’” 
“lt is difficult to explain,” said the incorrigible Bernat, in the gravest 


| manner, “ but I will give you an example—the railway engine, my boy, | 


| was un grand succes de steam. You'll find the fact recorded in the 
| second volume of Suites’ Life of George Stephenson.” Dear WiLLiaMs 
| was perfectly satisfied. 
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Ma. P. to Lonpy P. “IF YOU DON’T GO, I MUST.” 
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3. In summer wear light clothing of soft wool, or Urtica nivea linen. DB 


6. In summer put 
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GOOD ADVICE. 


| 
Frencu paper, the| 
Moniteur de P Armée, | 
has published the| 
following eighteen 
golden rules for the | 
guidance of the troops | 
going to Canton, to| 
which Mr. Punch begs 


ure, if the Govern- | 
ment will supply me | 
with it. I would} 
suggest at the same | 
time the propriety | 
of serving out foot- 
warmers tq stand- | 
at-ease in, 
water tins for our} 
beds, carpets for | 
our tents, and | 
eamp-stools, with cushions for us to sit down upon. 
. Never remain in damp or wet clothes, unless you are al work or on | 
the march. 

(1 would much rather not. In order to enable me to follow this 
excellent direction, [ should be extremely obliged by the Go- 
vernment serving out to me a complete change of upper and | 
under-elothing, with the means of conveying them otherwise | 





than upon my back, which has to support more than it can | 


comfortably carry already. | 
careful to wash this clothing when it is soaked with perspiration. | 

[ ing could be more comfortable, if the Government will be kind | 
to provide me with the soft and light woollen clothing. 

Ss to the U/rtica nivea linen, I should be obliged by information | 
what it is, and where and how it is to be come by. The recom- | 
mendation as to washing has my approval, and I trust will be | 
followed by the requisite allowance of soap, the proper facilities | 
for a supply of hot-water, and an allotment of washerwomen to 
each regiment. | | 





. Vear ferns both as a@ waistcoat and round the abdomen. Never|), 
it 


(I won’t, if once I can get it on. Zi attendant, 1 can only wish 
E may get it.) 

. Newer on the bare ground. ; 

Se. so, if I can get anything softer | 

ter to upon. 

Pol qaldantie gupdial chen gen steed ciill. 16 

‘Two, if the Government will oblige me with them, and inform me 
how I am to get ’em along with my knapsack, musket, ammuni- | 
tion, provisions, cooking utensils, and teste d’abri. | | 

a little straw upua | 


(“A Little!” I will invest it with a layera foot deep,—given the 
straw. | 
Aad cover ut with a matting of rope-yarn or bamboo, 
[Ah—Messieurs of the Sanitary Commission, when you are about | 
it, couldn’t you make it a spring mattrass or an ¢dredon 7 


7.. Never drink water— | 


(Never, if I can get anything stronger. } 
ays tea. 

(Corbleu! I am not prepared to give this undertaking, unless | 
the tea be properly corrected with eau-de-vie, rhum, hirsch, or | 
other means of quenching thirst known to the soldier. Thé au 
naturel isa British beverage, and as such distasteful to every 
true soldier of France.} 


3. Clarify your water, when it is muddy, with rock-alum. 

[Why rock-alum ? I shall be perfectly satisfied with the clarifying 
powers of cognac. Nay, I prefer that fluid to rock-alum, if a 
paternal Government will permit me a choice. } 

. Drink in moderation the spirits of the country, taking care to u 

them first, 

(Iwill. I respect the institutions of a ponche lamboyante, or a gro 
chaud. If the Government wish me to abstain altogether from 


aria 


the spirits of the country, they have but to serve me out a 
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; 10. 
to append Full Private | 
Jean Tovuot ROU’S | 
comment. 

| 

lL. Have warm ¢ [ th- 
ing im winter, ll. 

With great plea- 


hot - | 12. 


The sugar-cane is almost the only wholesome 


Their ri 


Atpenmaxic Vacancy.—Sim Rowert Cagpen opening his mind. 








239 | 


sufficient ration of the caw-de-rie of our beloved France, which 
is, | am satisfied, better suited to my constitution. } 


The best spirits are those made from Sorgho (Kuo-lyang), or wheat. 


‘I thank the Government for the information, the accuracy of 
which I shall lose no opportunity of testing. Among 360 millions 
of people there must be a vast variety of drinks, as to which— 
the Government will pardon me for observing—science can as yet 
be but imperfectly informed. It shall be my object to submit all 
the fermented liquors 1 meet with to quantitative and qualitative 
analysis, for the information of the Government. } 

Eat moderately, 

4 paternal Government has placed any infraction of this most 

valuable rule out of my power. My rations are by no means 

excessive; and my sow a day of pocket-money does not enable 
me to overload the stomach by any dangerous addition to them. | 

Never cat ducks. 

I never do—they are a delicacy reserved for my superiors. I 
have seen them in Cuevet’s windows, and in those of the 
staurants. | 


The hest meat is that of Tonquin, when not too fat. 


This observation is valuable; but I have never yet met with any 
meat to which I could conscientiously apply the epithet “ too 
fat” or “too lean” either. The soldier’s pot au feu, like 
death, levels all distinctions. 


Kat but sparingly of sweets and fruits, 


Such is my practice, as these luxuries can’ only be procured by 
plunder, and plunder is abhorrent to the heart of the French 
soldier. | 


sireel thing. 


la Commission Sanitaire, make a reservation in 


Ah, Wessieurs de 
favour of sucre de pomme / 
thers are either too heating, or sit cold on the stomach, 

[ have not found this borne out in practice.) 

wer eat fruit too ripe 
[ never will; but till now I cannot recal any instance in which I 
have found fruit in this condition. It may be different in China 
1s s00n as you arrive in the country, acquire the halit of eating rice | 

as the natives cook of. 

This will cost me no trouble. Consider the habit acquired, 
Messieurs. I will not only eat it as the natives cook it, but insist 
on their cooking it, that I may acquire the habit of eating it. 

ce is much better than bread, which is always heating. 

Thanks for the information. As I[ said, with regard to fruit, I 
have never found myself heated by any quantity of bread I 
could procure. I submit myself for any experiment Messieurs de 
‘a Commission Sanitaire may wish to institute upon me, as to the 
- of bread necessary to produce the alleged heating 
effect 


“ Whe a you smoke aynt as little as possible, 


I never spit at all 
ht, take care to cover your head well, more particularly your 
I demand 26,000 bonnets de coton. Consecrated as that article has 
hitherto been to the Hpicier, the French soldier will not refuse 
to wear it at the demand of the Emrexos.] 
In hot weather avoid cold fer ; Draughts are always dangerous. 
| request to be informed if this refer to “draughts to be drunk,” | 
or “draughts to be played”? If the former, I admit the danger | 
—and, as a French soldier, I fly to meet it. If the latter, I 
wish to know whether the remark extends to dominoes—my 
favourite game. | 


. In spring and autumn take care never to get wet-footed in the morning. 


How, if my boots wear out, or the enemy be stationed on the | 
other side of a stream, or a mud-flat ?} 


8. Never take a nap in the day-time, 


‘The old érowmer never sleeps—unless like the weasel, with one | 
eye open. But let Messicurs les Offciers take care I have my 
regular night’s rest unbroken, and | promise not to close even 
one eye during the day. On any other condition I am compelled | 
to demur to this rule. | | 


Sympathy with the Pope, 


Tue Government of the Pore must be unpopular indeed, when the 
very Romans themselves are crying out “No Pope 
his Sacred Highness, when he has received his 
conveniently altered to “Pio No-No Pops.” 
seems now to be so very short-lived, that his rule, instead of temporal, | 
might be appropriately designated as pro-lempore, 


'” The title of | 


pepe congé, might be 
is temporal power 
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THE MANNSTER CONCERTS. 


NovEMBER scarcely seems to 
be a November without | 
Jutiren. But as we cannot 
have our Mons., we of course | 
must do the best we can | 
without him; and the best | 
thing we can do is to go to} 
Drury Lane, and hear the | 
Mannster Concerts. 

Readers in the country, 
and those from it for the | 
Cattle Show, may wonder | 
very possibly what the 
Mannster Concerts are, and 
will naturally ask Punch for | 
instruction on the point. | 
Now, Punch’s chief aim and 
delight always being to en. | 
lighten, Punch informs the 
world with pleasure that he 
has christened the Mannster 

Concerts from the name of 
their Conductor. As the 

. Mons-ter Concerts were so 

. “a called because conducted by | 
’ the Mons., so Punch names | 
the Mannster Concerts thus, | 
because conducted by Herx | 
Manns. | 

Herr Manns—or Mr. Manys, as he prefers to call himself, showing 
thereby a commendable desire to sink the foreigner, notwithstanding 
that, as far as concerts are concerned, foreign names strangely tickle 
the long-eared British Public—Mr. Manns is a conductor who knows | 
how to conduct himself, and moreover knows how to conduct good 
music. Whether he can conduct bad music as well as he can good, is 

a point which at his Concerts there is small chance of deciding. The 
music there selected is nightly of the best, and the sounds which are 
emitted serve to show that Mr. Manns is a good sound conductor. | 

To the eye of the philosopher who looks into the past, there is of 
course one shade of gloom upon the Mannster Concerts. It is true the 
brilliant shirt front of our JULLIEN is absent, and our eyes are no more 
dazzled by his spotiessly white waistcoat. Nor is our bump of vene- 
ration excited, as of yore, by that sacrifice of kids, which in his palmy 
days our JuLiren had nightly on his hands. But what is lacking now 
in brilliancy of waistcoat is made up for amply in brilliancy of music. 

Lf they appeal less to the eye, they appeal more to the ear, and this 
surely is no fault in a musical performance. There is more music and 
less row than in the Jullienic era, and one may hear the Mannster 
Concerts without cotton in one’s ears, which is more than could be 
said of certain of the Monster ones. } 


| 
| 





ASTOUNDING NEWS FROM ROME. 


Tue following terrific announcement appeared last week in the 
Freeman's Journal, a great Lrish Catholic organ :— 


** We understand an autograph letter from his Holiness bas reached Ireland. W 
are not yet at liberty to communicate the recipient of this momentous document— 

r momentous it is, and calculated to produce the most profound effect on the ; 
Catholic world ; but that it bas actually been written by Pors Pius, and transmitted | 
to this country, we are at liberty to state on very high authority.” | 


The following soothing announcement appeared three days later in | 
the same journal : 
We regret to have been led into an error relative to the supposed receipt of an 


autograph letter from his Holiness the Pore. We are requested to state that the} 
document on which we commented did not emanate from his Holiness, or from any 

official source, but was a communication from a party resident in Rome, conveying } 
his opinions on the present pesture of affairs. We thought the gentleman on whose | 
information we relied was accurate in his statement, but it appears he was/ 
mistaken. 
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The Freeman’s Journal was only indiscreet in punsny publishing 

the fact, and was therefore ordered to deny it; but the matter need be 

a secret no longer. It is a long time since Rome has had a Jew Pope, 








and almost as long since she has had a Christian Pope; but now she | 


gets both in one. Vive Pio Nono! 


HUNTING INTELLIGENCE IN HAMPSHIRE. 


A Nrrop of the New Forest forwarded the other day to the 
Hampshire Advertiser a highly technical account of a fox-hunt ; whereof 
the commencement is subjoined :— 

“* Lyndhurst, November 26. 

“Taree Days wirn tar New Forest Hounps.—Saturday, November 19th, the 
meet was at Hill-top Gate, and punctual to a minute Hawtin and his famous bitch 


| pack mace their appearance, followed shortly after by the worthy master, E. Truson, 


aq. There was a good muster of red and black coats, among whom were Sir 
Henry Pacver, Bart., Carraiss Heats, Timson, and M. Power, Messrs. B. 
Powezi., Gore, Mi e, Sr. Bares, C. and J. Surces, Everrr, Parmer, Sreipe, 
Fierocner, Asupy, Carrer, Cunn, Mvuttis, and ALvs.” 


It is to be presumed that Messrteurs Cury, Mutris, and ALvs are 
local celebrities—mighty hunters in the New Forest. Not for a 
moment can we suppose that they are no other than our old acquaint- 
ances in the Propria Que Maribus of the Eton Latin grammar, “ Cum 
muitis aliis,” implying the additional presence of those other well- 
known sportsmen and hard riders, “‘ gua mune perscribere longum est.” 
The NeW Forest Pony must not be mistaken for the Pony of Jerusalem. 











The Currency. 


Tue circulation of Purch was 93,456 greater last week than the week 
before. The money was paid the moment it was received into the 
Treasury, that is to say, into Mr. Punch’s till. It is all for the home- 
market, not a farthing of it being intended for the Continent, with the 


And then these Irish complain that the Saxon does not put implicit | exception of a French bonnet, which Mr. Punch, in the expansive joy 
trust and confidence in al) they say, or entertain any very high respect of the moment, was weak enough to promise his wife. 


for their way of doing business ! 

But this is not all. The Freeman’s Journal only pleads guilty to 
having made an elaborate and extraordinary blunder. Mr. Puach is in 
a@ position to state that the /owrnal spoke the truth in the first instance, 
and that such a letter from the Pore has been received in Ireland, and 
a duplicate thereof has been seen by Mr. Punch himself. And the 
momentous announcement contained in that document is—and we have 
no doubt that it will produce a most profound effect on the Catholic 
world—that 


HIS HOLINESS THE POPE IS ABOUT TO ABDICATE, IN FAVOUR 
OF YOUNG MORTARA. 








Impromptu, 
On Seeing the two Misses Witon at the Strand Theatre, 


How happy could I be with Ina, 
Were Manrre, dear charmer, away ! 


Nor “(T)Rirces Lieut as Arr.”—Our Volunteer Corps, as any | 
invader will find to his cost, who ventures to consider them as such by 
landing on the British shore. 























December 10, 1859.] 
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ADVICE GRATIS. 


onDAY’s Moniteur de 
l Armée contains “ of- 
ficial advice to the 
troops about to embark 
for China.” As the ar- 
ticle has been trans 
lated in the Times, our 
gallant soldiers will 
also have had an oppor- 
tunity of laying to 
heart the thoughtfully 
matured ) 
the Moniteur, anent, 
not sitting in draughts 
or over-eating them- 
selves, &c. That our 
brave fellows should, 
however, start equall 
well stocked with 
sound and seasonable 

t together a dozen brief hints which may be easily 
which are fully as pertinent and needful as those of 





monitions, Mr. Punch has 
committed to memory, an 
| his contemporary. 
| 1. Take aslate and pencil on board ship to play “oughts and crosses,” 
| acquire a know!edge of strategic combinations. 
3 you begin to weary of the salt junk at sea, think of the rich prize junk 

that may await you in the Peiho. 

3. Avoid heavy food in China. The natives prefer a light diet, and even on 
| festive occasions indulge in nothing beyond a Feast of Lanterns. 
| 4. Eat sparingly of unripe fruit, especially the big sort represented on the 


N 


counsels of 


|original pieces; when vestrymen talk English ; 
| playbills, amd low comedians, and Irish priests speak the 
| truth ;—then, and not a 
and | long-promised 


i 
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7. Don’t run up scores at the public-houses for pots 
of tea and pickled ginger. 

8. If you are fond of green tea, buy it on market days | 
fresh in from the country. If you like it very green, | 
gather it off the bush yourself. 

9. Throw a few thirteen-inch shells into Pekin and you | 
may puzzle the conchologists. 

10. Should you get hold of the Emrsror, the best 
thing to do with him is to Rareyfy him. 
| Ll. Pepper the Chimamen well, and make them pay 
costs of the action. 

12. Should you observe any figures skulking about the 
Peiho forts in flat caps and Noah’s-Ark coats, shoot down 
one or two of them to see what they are. 


a] 
| 
} 


When we may Expect the Reform Bill. 


| Wuew Westminster Bridge is completed; when the 
| City coal-tax is abolished; when there is not a turnpike 
| within twenty miles of London; when Sm Prrex Lava 
has put down everything, i ing himself, the National 
Debt, and the organ-boys ; ie authors write 
i when 


day before, we may expect the 
Reform Bill. Let us express the fervent 
wish that the fond reader may live to see it, for we have 
strong doubts ourselves, whether we ever shall. 


JOKING IN A CIRCLE. 
Miss Eta, the celebrated horse-woman, is now playing | 








a - 
Se 








dinner-plates. 
5. Never eat a steak with a chop-stick. 
6. In taking bird’s-nest soup, be careful not to swallow the twigs 





A LAW-SUIT AND A LOVE-SUIT. 
“ Myrtle Cottage, Mitcham. Prince of Wales's Birthday. 


“O my Dear Dantrye Mr. Ponca, 
“I’ve such a piece of news for you! At least, I can’t quite 
| call it mews, for it’s been in all the rs, and as you read everything 
| I make no doubt you’ve seen it. However, if you have, you’ll find it 
| quite worth re-perusing, and I’m sure your lady readers will be charmed 
immensely with it. What with all your horrid politics and stuff, it’s 
seldom that you editors print anything to interest us. It’s only when 
that nasty Parliament gt that one ever finds a scrap worth read- 





yet i’m sure those horrid speeches don’t 


such dear delightful little paragraphs as this :— 


“Tue Power or Beavry.—In a village near Yvetot, some short time back (says 
the Abeille Cauchvise), a case was to be argued before the juge dé paix, and just as 
that funetionary had given notice that he was ready to bear the particulars, the 
defendant, a pretty yor female entered. On seeing her, the plaintiff (a lawyer 
is rose and said, ‘ je, I have not courage to plead against 
you, and am sorry to have given you the trouble to come here. [| abandon the case, 
and will pay all the costs ! deign to accept my arm !’ The proposition was accepted. 
The acquaintance thus commenced has produced its fruits, as three days back, the 
banns of marriage between the two were duly published.” 


“There now, isn’t that a sweetly ag, '~y4 At least, I shouldn’t 
say a story, because of course it’s true. But truth, you know, is some- 
times much more strange than fiction. *t seen this statement 
I never should have dreamed of lawyers making love in this way. I’m 
sure it’s quite romantic, and would make a charmingnovel. Of course 
you haven’t time to write novels yourself, but you really should get 
some one of your /ady friends to write it. I declare it would be just | 
the very thing for the Penny Parlour Startler, or any other one of 
those nice story telling newspapers which one is pretty sure to see 
when one peeps into one’s kitchen. I think if I were her, !’d call it 
* Love and Law, or the Young Lady's Revenge!*? Only think now of a 
lawyer falling over head and ears in love at the first sight! [’m sure it’s 
quite delicious, and some one ought to write about it. Lawyers are, 
you know, such horrid cautious creatures that in general it takes weeks 
| to get them to propose to one. I’ve Mamma say that it took 
her all the Long Vacation to get Papa to make a declaration, as he 
alled it; and my Aveustus seems so terribly afraid he may commit 
himself that I dou’t a bit expect he by the question before Christmas. 
for lawyers being ever smitten at first sight, if this Frenchman had 
not been so I wever could have fancied it. I should as soon have 
thought to hear of bishops learning crochet, or of boa-constrictors 
ing taught to dance the polka! 
0, n0, Mr. Punch. The story may be true, but for my part, I 
confess, I don’t believe a word of it. At first, [ own I rather did; but 


| 


zg 


ri 


and straws. | BRAMWELL), be called Miss 


| Sat, zoe know, was only the impulse of the moment. It seemed so 
0 


| this lawyer had some motive for acting as he did. 


pers 
and they are not 42/f so entertaining or ins/ructive as | 
| 


reads Punch. You know that well enough, 


hecome the question in market overt. 
far satisfactory, that it tends to explain the seemingly unaccountable 
fact that Honourable Gentlemen will spend five the 





at the Circus, Leicester Square, and the performances may, 
| im consequence (at least so —_ the ever facetious Baron 
neCOUS , 


nice for a s/ice-eater (that’s the same as lawyer, isn’t it? AvuGusTus 
told me once he was in training for a ‘slice-eater’ *) to be love-struck 
at first sight, and at once to make an offer such as could not he miscon- 
strued, that I declare I felt my heart quite beat for the dear man; and 
if I’d been in Court, I do believe I should have 4issed him. But this, | 
you know, was childish impulse, and would, of course, have been | 
improper for a grown-up girl like me. (1 shall be sixteen my next 
birthday.) And so, on second thoughts, I have taken what Pa calls a 
common sense view of the matter, a I now feel quite convinced that 
Depend on it he 
knew that the girl had something else besides her prettiness to boast of. 
It was the power of Booty, not of Beauty, that attracted him. 
“ At least, so thinks your sincere friend, 
“GrorGiaya GusHIneton.” 


“PS. Wouldn’t it be xice, now, if this French system were followed 
here, and all our nasty /aw-suils were to end by being /ove-suits/ Only 
think what loads of girls would love to go to Ly then, and what a lot 
of business there would be for our young slice-eaters. But I don’t | 
believe you Englishmen are half so ga//ant as your neighbours. It’s 
quite hard enough to catch you, without your having to pay costs 


or us! 
“P.P.S. I do so hope Aucustus will chance + to read this letter— 


especially the postscript /” 


* We presume he meant “ Solicitor,” which & in some degree a synonym for | 
“lawyer,” Mias.—Punch 

+ Chance, Miss! Wi f course he will. Every man, that is if he be sensible, 
or you never would have written.— | 
Punch 


THE VALUE OF A SEAT IN PARLIAMENT. 
A Hien Idea of the House of Commons is likely to be diffused 


b 
the following advertisement, which lately appeared in the Daily 
Telegraph : 


O MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT and Parliamentary Agents.— 
WANTED, one or two M Ps as DIRECTORS to an i wtant PUBLIC COM 


PANY, limited. Qualification small, no risk incurred, and a handsome consideration 
will be offered.—Address, in 
Rooma, 76, Strand, W.C. 


confidence, with real name, to N. T., Eaq., News 


What are Members of Parliament apiece? appears now to have 
The above advertisement is so 


pounds to 


obtain the privilege of working for thew country night and day, by 
assiduous attendance on dry debates, and self-devotion to unremune- 
rated service on Committees, | 
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A BIT OF BALDERDASH. 


Tue Professor, whose name is omitted in the following 7imes adver- 
tisement, is apparently a candid fellow: 


UT CASAR aut NULLUS.—Professor ————’s celebrated Toret | 


41. Gem, a Luxuriant and Oriental Preparation for the Hair. Prepared and sold, &c. | 


As ascholar, the Professor knows that the name of. Cesar signifies, 
| etymologically, a man with a bushy head of hair, a thing which, by a 
natural confusion of names and persons, is popularly called a Brutus. 
By “ Aut Ceasar aut Nullus,” he of course means to say, only in 
happier diction, “ 4ut Cesaries aut nulla,” or “ either a Brutus or a 
bald head.” This is a very honest way of advertising a pomatum or 
hair-wash ; it amounts to a plain profession that, as regards the hair, 
the article recommended is a remedy of the sort called “kill or cure.” 
| Any gentleman using the Professor’s “luxuriant and Oriental prepara- 
| tion,” may therefore confidently expect, either, on the one hand, a 
“Gentleman’s Real Head of Hair,” or, on the other, what may be 
| truly described as an “ Invisible Peruke.” 


A Bill Long Due, but not Honoured yet. 


Ir seems to be the general opinion, as well as the opinion of 
| Mr. Roezvckx, that there will be no Reform Bill next year, on account 
| of the public mind being so much absorbed by the apprehensions of 
an invasion. Lorp Patmerston will perhaps smile at the Reform | 
bubble being pricked by a French bayonet. It is really too bad of 
these Frenchmen! If they have no craving for liberty themselves, 
they need not do all they can to stifle what aspirations we may have. 
Since they can have no freedom at home, they seem determined that 
there shal! be as little of it as possible abroad. It is petty spite 


arising from the meanest. jealousy. 


| 





How to xeer Potrcewen ovt or your Kitcnen.—Hire a cook 
| whose husband is a Policeman. He will take good care that no other 
Policeman is admitted to partake of the good things of your establish- 
ment. 


OR THE LONDON 


|money while the poor contribute muscle. 
| may be considered pretty equal, and neither of them will need to feel 
| indebted to the other. 
|of their country, for while the one supplies the funds which are the 
| sinews of war, the other will be able to provide the muscles for it. 


| private parties, ought rather, perhaps, to 
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THE LEGATE’S SONG. 
(After Tewnyson—at a respectful distance.) 


THe pean thralls crowd public halls, 
Which ring with many a bare-faced story ; 
They ’re mad as snakes, to see how shakes 
The fabric of their Pontiff’s glory : 
Roar, Legate, roar; set the loud falsehood flying ; 
Roar, Legate, answer, Bishops—lying, lying, lying! 


Oh, hark! oh hear! what fiction mere ! 
The merest, sheerest, farthest going; 
Oh, blacker far than pitch or tar, 
The slander from the foul mouth iowa! 
toar, Legate, roar, thy furious priests replying, 
Roar, Legate, answer, Bishops—lying, lymg, lying. 


Oh, how they lie, beneath yon sky, 
Where they maintain this world moves never ! 
Their fables roll from soul to soul; 
They lie for ever and for ever ! 
Roar, Legate, roar, notorious fact defying, 
Roar, Legate, answer, Bishops—lying, lying, lying. 





CLOSE COMPANIONSHIP. 


Tue following is part of a dialogue which took place the 
other day before the Lokp Mayor, between a fellow had | 
up for stealing a watch, and Parraipee the gaoler, who | 
had stated that the prisoner had already been sentenced 
to seven years’ transportation :— | 

' 

* Prisoner. You have known me for eight years, but how do you 
know I have been transported ? ' 

“ Parrriper. Because I know you as well as I know myself.” | 
If it existed during the 


This is a very close intimacy. e 
rtation, then, all 


whole period of the prisoner’s trans 
that time where was Mr. Partripce ? 


Sanitary Toast ayp Sentiment.—“ The Deodorisation 
of Sewage |” 


Tue Mitxy Way.—The Chalk Pits of England. 











BRAVO, IPSWICH! 


_It gave Mr. Punch a fresh relish for his rasher, to read at breakfast- 
time the following, in the 7imes of Friday last :— 
“ Vo_untesr Corps.—Ipswich.—The Members of this Club have agreed to receive 


volunteers unable to pay for their own outfit, on their being ncminated by gentle- 
men who have already contributed to the funde of the corps.” 


The good sense and the common sense of this speaks for itself, and 
needs not many words from Mr. Punch to speak for it. To make our 
Rifle Clubs effective, we of course must make them national ; and to do 
this, we must throw them open to the nation. There must be no 
exclusiveness or snobbism about them. A Rifleman, when serving, is 
nothing but a Rifleman. Be he gentleman or gent he sinks it in the 
Volunteer, and his social rank in no way raises or de es him. 

So if our poorer neighbours wish to join a corps, there should be 
neither bar of money nor of modesty to hinder them. Those of us who 
cannot serve should pay for those who can. Let the rich contribute 
Their contributions then 


‘hey will take rank side by side as defenders 


The Calculator’s Assistant. 
Tuts valuable contrivance is a musical instrument, which plays a 
variety of common tunes when turned by a handle. In the hands of a 
dirty and verminous foreigner it affords a singular help to persons 


engaged in abstruse mathematical calculations. Strongly recommended 
by Da. Baspace, the celebrated author of the Calculating Machine. 


OPERATIONS OF THE 


Tne Metropolitan Board of Works is a body which does not bear a 
very good name. A Board which makes a mistake in its accounts, 
involving a leakage of several thousand ‘age to the advantage of 

called the Board of Jobs. 


BOARD OF WORKS, 
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HOW WE CAME TO WRITE TO THE EMPEROR. 


"4 JZ HE following account 
} Fi 


yt a of the circumstances 
A ma which led to the ap- 
a 





plication of Messrs. 
AA SHAW, 
° Invinc, and Brack- 
* wet, the four cele- 
‘ brated brokers of 
Liverpool, to Louis 
Napo.eon, by letter, 
demanding to know 
what were his inten- 





| 





- to have proceeded from 
the mouth of one of 
- the parties : 


“Me and MEtior 
and Hirvine and 
BLACKWELL ad been 
dinin together at the 
White Art, and after 


wine and then brandy- 
and-water and cigars. 
» What with one thing 
another, at last we got 
rayther jolly, and | 
should say was a little 
sprung. Well we got 
a talkin about the fear 
of invasion, and the 
commercial injury it 


if Lewis Naporeon 
does mean mischief?’ 
‘I wonder if he does?’ says Me.tor ; ‘ suppose he don’t, what a thing it would be for bisnis 
if we could only ascertain!’ ‘What if he was asked?’ says Hirvinc. ‘ Who’s to ask 
him?’ says Brackweit. ‘ Why shouldn’t we?’ says I. ‘Capital suggestion,’ says 
BLACKWELL. ‘ My eye,’ says Metior, ‘what a lark!’ Hrrvine, he bust out larfin 


dinner we ad some | 


PUNCH, CR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


tions wth regard to | 
England, is supposed | 


was doing, and all that 
sort of thing; and at | 
last I says, ‘1 wonder | 


Weil, so, just as it were on the spur of the moment, and by way of a spree, we calls for | 


pen, hink, and paper, and writes the Emperor a note—short and sweet. ‘ We the under- 
signed, having been alarmed by a report that your ImpertaL Masesty intends to invade 
England, hereby take the liberty of asking, What’s your intentions?’ So then we signed it 
and sealed it, and put it into a hangvelop, and stuck a ned on it, and put it into the Post 
Lo and beold you, two days after comes the note in answer to it from Mockuarp! We’d 
forgot all about it—expectin in course it would be treated as an oaks, and wasn’t we 








243; | 











astonished a few at receivin a hanswer! Well, 
there, all’s well that ends well; but ‘twas a 
plueky thing to do, mind yer; only I don’t 
think we should ever have done it excep for the 


brandy-and- water. | 





Marton, “THE DANGERS OF A VIS-A-VIS.” | 


(By a Family Man with a Season-Ticket.) 


Ou, all you single gentlemen, 
Who live just out of town, 
And travel by the Railway, 
Mornings “ up,” and Evenings “ down.” 
If a lady’s in the carriage, 
Think—ere you take a petting tone, 
Of the Revergenp R. Macuire 
And Miss Louisa Letrineton. 


All innocent of evil thoughts, 
This Reverend Gent he goes, 
And in a railway carriage 
Disposes of his toes. 
Little he thought of Crinoline, 
And the steel employed in setting ’t on, 
Or he had giv’n a wider berth 
To Miss Louisa Lerrryeton ! 


Three feet of breadth between the seats 
And in that narrow space, 

A Crinoline to stow away, 
And a pair of legs find place ! 

With sparest figure, greatest care 
The carriage seat in getting ’t on 

Still Lertixcroy must squeeze Macuire, 
Or Macutre encroach on Letrinorton ! 





Let us grant the fair Louisa 
Was all a girl should be, 
(Though lodging in the Mint, and used 
With gin to lace her tea,) 
Still with virtues so ferocious, 
And Crinoline’s besetting ¢on, 
Who might aot be a Macuine 
Were his vis-a-vis a LeTTINGTON ? 


But if this sort of peril 
Is to haunt each railway line, 
We dwellers in the Suburbs 
Must in self-defence combine : 
By an Anti-Crinoline Bill ; 
To put down these steel and netting tuns, 
And save possible Macurres 
From probable Miss Lerrinetons. 

















ACKNOWLEDGMENT FOR ADMIRAL BOWLES. 


“ Mr. Puncu, 
“Don’t you think that some sort of testimonial is due to old 


| Apmrrat Bowxes, Port-Admiral of Portsmouth, for the service which 


he rendered the British Navy the other day by revoking the leave he 
had given those sailors of the Princess Royal to go ashore, and turning 
them, for no apparent reason, back to their ship? Of course he was 
aware that this treatment of men, who had just returned from a long 
cruise, was certain tc drive them mad, and create a mutiny. His 
courage, therefore, in determining to provoke them was admirable ; and 
his wisdom is justified by the event. Is it not attested by the fact that 
there are now some 100 A. B.’s in Winchester gaol? Perhaps you will 
think that the gallant old gentleman requires no other testimonial. 


“I submit, however, that his judicious and meritorious conduct is | 
deserving of some public recognition. Consider its probable effect on | 


the affair of manning the fleet. We shall probably have to thank 
ApmiraL Bow es for an economy of public money, consequent on the 
discouragement to enter the Navy, which his late exploit will have 
afforded seamen. There will be the fewer hands, by many, to pay. 
Let me, then, suggest that some token of the estimation which he has 
fairly earned should be presented to him by a grateful nation. The 
gift which I propose is an emblem of rest and retirement, and of some- 
thing else which is better symbolised than named. A handsomely 
embroidered nightcap is the present I would have made to ADMIRAL 
Bow es. Ry. care should be taken that the cap should have a 
splendid , and, to render it still more quaseaal and significant, 
it might also be decorated with two lateral appendages in the shape 
of ears of a certain zoological type. 

“This appropriate crown of glory should be worked and presented by 
the hands of ladies, the fair sex being especially interested in all con- 





Vou XXXVil, 


duct and behaviour affecting the efficiency of the fleet which protects 
Beauty from invasion. Give this = a lift with your stick, 
Mr. Punch, and also try to knock into the heads of the Admiralty the 
propriety of promoting Cartatw Bartue and Commawper JosLine 
for desert of an opposite description to that for which I advecate the 
coronation of ApMiraL Bow es. 
“ T have the honour to be, Sir, 
“ Your obedient servant, 
“Suum Cviqug.” 

“PS. Ifthe Ewperor or THe Frewcn has really any ‘intentions’ 
which a powerful Channel Fleet would be required to baffle, he ought 
to send Apminat Bow es the Cross of the Legion of Honour.” 





Quadrille for County Balls. 


Iy Connection with the Baker Street Exhibition of the’ Smithfield 
Club, we felt constrained this year to lament the departure of 
Juturey. Had the Mons remained with us a little longer, he would 
assuredly have composed a Cattle Show Quadrille ; perhaps also an 
Ox Waltz or two, and a Pig Polka, or porker dance. But he is gone; | 
and that unhappily being the case, cannot some native musical genius 
take up the ps ady and treat it in the more national and perhaps 
more suitable style of a country dance ? 





Tue Four Broxers or Liverroot.—From the style of their cor 
respondence, one would take them to be “ Underwriters.” These 
brokers ought to do a good business with the lots of “assurance” | 
they have. 
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dresses, it would not at all surprise us to be told 


GOOD NEWS FOR GOOD FIGURES. that some such warlike course as this had been 


uR de 
the 


plate 


sex | 
our 


whic 
NYE 


be u 
Still 
the s 
which the Misses Sptaveroorre will most likely be reduced, when t 





dresses are 


permitted them. Whether the aggrieved ones will forthwith unite th 


common cause against the enemies of Crinoline, is a matter which remains for history to 


transcribe for them a 1 
momentous piece of news FRENCH. 
which has within tl t 


refuses to imagine the 
alarm and agitation into 


thrown, on being told that 
Crinoline is 
in high quarters,” and that 
probably ere long it will 


agreed upon, and that the Sxynnyes and the 
Se.ayroorrzs had boldly thrown off their alle- 
giance to the Empress of the Fashions, or, to 

her her other title, the Empress oF THE 
But while we contemplate with terror 
seva indignatio which will seize our lankey 


light is to interest 
ladies, and we now 


few days been wafted here Junos, when they learn the brutal threat of 
from Paris us etposing their defects, we cannot but con- 

‘The most important Fa. gratulate the better favoured of the sex on their 
shion news at sent is freedom from the tyranny to which they have 
positive decline in the amount heen subjected, and which has far too long, we 
agg high quarters to he fancy, robbed them of their rights. We rejoice 
abandoned a t : that “graceful figures” will no longer be con 
as the long ., cealed by their “ ferrv ginous entourage :” and 
——- Ba t so that we are glad that “pretty feet” will be “restored 
(which . on be to their dominion,” from which they have so 
maske:! their fert + wrongfully, we take it, been deposed. As the 
Sea te btial doin ~” | female form divine” ‘is in our eyes much more 


beautiful than any form of ironwork, we shall 


We tremble to contem-, 4¢light to see it stripped of its ferruginous sur- 


‘ho ates wile roundings, nl its lower half reduced to its 


these few words may be ™0re natural proportions. Crinoline, like death 
expected to produce on ,°" ls all distinctions between ugliness an 


womankind in general, aud folly of wk je | etticoats, it is i ossible to praise 
on the less fair of the fair | \°%,° , 6, Ib 18 IMmpeseeees tO pee 


beauty ; and while lovely woman stoops to the 


her for the t sauty of the figure. She may have 
pretty feet, but nobody can see them; and 
nobody of sense a | take such gifts for 
granted. Desinit in Orinoline mulier formosa 
superne: and though her face and form be as 
beauteous as a mermaid’s, her extremities, for 
ought that we can tell, may be as fishy. 


“ threatened = 


n particular. Strain 
fancy as we may, it 


h the Misses Sxyn 
must infallibly be 


Tue following frightful attempt at wit was 
tterly “ abandoned.” | perpetrated this morning, just after breakfast, 
less can we conceive by that man Jones, whilst waiting with a few 
tate of desperation to friends for the conveyance to Town : 

hey learn, alas! that Q. When our vehicle is in sight, what river 


“ shortening in front,” and that concealment by long skirts will no longer be does it remind you of ? 


eir forces, and make 4. Why the Buss for us, to be sure. 
As we believe Jones meant the Bosphorus, we 


chronicle. But knowing to what lengths ladies jately have been going in the matter of their don’t intend to ride with him again. 





CROSS AND DAGGER. 


Te ardent devotion of the faithful Irish Ribbonman is beautifully 
exemplified in a minatory missive, adresses to a gentleman, and pub- 
lished in the Belfast News Lett This edifying composition thus 
commences 

PREPARE YOUR SHEET AND COFFIN. 
take Notice that for the Abuse you have Poowered on our Beloved Clergy in 





omparing them to turkey Cocks I will Make a turkey cock of your Brains and A 
scullabogue of your devils dens at No 10 Bridge Street for you done all you could 
whin My Poor sons were in prison But ia spite of you and old white livered —— and 
Berdy pon Fe rmment had to set them free—for the dare do nothing 
Kise— wheres ur ter rs transportation Now A fig for Whitesid’s Big speach, 
mur Clargey Must Be Res und the demands of our Beloved and Apost 

Bishops Must Be granted w \.due Henours to his Holiness Christs vicker on 


Earth ” 

His Holiness, &c. is perhaps sensible of the honour which he derives 
from the circumstance of having so zealous a disciple as the author of 
the foregoing denunciation, and of that which follows :— 


1 think that old Blood hound—has one of our Respected Clergy in A fix But 
Never Mind if I dont fix him yet for 1 will Make Another Wild Goose Lodge of him 
and j the i Rober Who But a Short time ago took three Pounds off A Poor 
Man Because he w i (net) go down on his Nees and Leta Party of Sandy Row 
B it is tram; t And as | have got Everything settled and in Ready 
ness in t South I am determined to Make some of the orange Blood hounds of the 
North Curse the day the were Born and old the old traitor of shall share the 
same fate for these Monsters ae not fit to be on A Bench Why not such Gentlemen 
4s r— me of tee greatest ornaments in Belfust I Know you ar 


mad of this Kind of Music on the other sid so you can Just Clean your teeth on it 
lon't wonder at this for you shall have more” 


What this pious Catholic means by the “ music on the other sid” i 


a copy of verses addressed to the Emreror or THE FRENcu, inviting 
that sovereign to invade Ireland, and detach that jewel of an island 
from the British crown. The religious earnestness of the writer breaks 
out no less in poetry than in prose, as, for example, in these pretty 
lines : 


‘May Holy Mary guard thy sleep 
direct thy Path wl ym the deep 
Come and here My Children weep 


ays for thee Napougen.” 





Louis Naro.eoy, having accepted the invitation thus delivered :— 


‘ the say to land is quite Absurd 

Come Right Across then from Cherbourg” 
—notwithstanding the slight geographical difficulty he would encounter 
in so doing ; having then marched without much further impediment 
into the bowels of the land, and driven his bayonets into those of the 
Saxon, the consequence according to this religious poet, will be that— 


n down will go great Eng! and ls Queeao 
No more again shel Er Be seen 


+} 





and Irish loyalty to the Pore having thus accomplished its purpose; 
Irish zeal for the Catholic Faith will enjoy free agency, to the following 
effect— 
“ then Sandy Row shall get her du 
for she has murdred Not a few 
Wel Massacree this orange Crew 
or die for Great Napouren” 


Alas! the alternative is the more probable event. It is but too 
likely that this model native of the Island of Saints will come to be 
martyred—in a nightcap. These verses are signed ‘ *Mou_y Macurne.” 

no relative, possibly, of the Hon. Member for Dungarvan ? 

This orthodox menace, which is dated, “ Head-quarters Belfast 
1859,” concludes with the following postscript :— 


** Turn over 





** this is to Let you see what Road the Wind Blows 

** 1 know I should have sent this to another quarter But least it would not have 
get your length I send to you for I dent Care you Put it up at the Exc mange I 
fearlessly tell y hat my Sons are Ready for the day that nappy »y day down goes 
English Saxon Tyrene “Ges IRE +’ 


It will be observed that a peculiar sign is siete to the —_ 
of Macurme. A like mark is prefixed to the signatures of “ M. 
Gcuike” ’s “ Beloved and Apostolic Bishops ;” and, from some of he 
recent Pastorals and speeches of those nght revere nd but furious pre- 
lates, it would be natural to conjecture that the two similar marks 
mean the same thing. 


. 
Tue Miser’s Sum or Harrivess.—Addition. 
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THE MONEYMOON. 


ne First Month 
after marriage of a 
man who marries 
for money, should 
not be called the | 
Honeymoon, but, 
by rights, the 
Moneymoon. It is 
during those four | 
weeks that he be- 
gins to realise what 
must be his posi 
tion. He finds his 
“better half” in- 
tends to get the} 
better of him, and 
to treat him just | 
as though he were 
her flunkey and 
inferior. Of the 
so-called “ happy | 
couple” he dis 
7 Bice covers that she 
views him as by far the lesser moiety. Her happiness must always be the | 
first consideration with him, and till her wishes be attended to, rt will be 
no use for him to think about his own. To wait on her must be the 
business of his life, and though he do that “business first,” he finds | 
she will allow him little “pleasure afterwards.” With degen) 
sharpsightedness she will watch his every movement, and keep an eye 
upon his outgoings as well as his incomings. Her wants must } 
satisfied without regard to his, and if she think of his at all it will be | 
only to prohibit them. She will cut him off his club. his claret, and | 
cigars, and make him live on toast and water to reduce him to sub- 
mission. If he venture to remonstrate he will but put her on her | 
mettle, and have her gold flung in his teeth, which will 
silence him. It is of little use his threatening to sue for a divorce, for 
| she knows well enough that her is tied up to her, and that 
| there’s no law as yet im this unhappy by which a husband may 
| prefer a claim for se maintenance. 
| All this, and much more, the man who weds for money finds out in 
| the Moneymoon. The fancied sweets of married life turn acid on his 
| stomach, and, in nine cases in ten, quite sour him for life. Before the 
| end of the first week the Honeymoon has set, and the Moneymoon has 
risen and shed its lurid light on him. It is by it that he first sees that 
he is mated to what Mr. T. Carty.e would call a Money-bag, which, | 
wherever he may go, he will find a constant clog to him. And what 
makes his burden still heavier to bear is, that nobody will give him the | 
least sympathy to lighten it. If he ever venture to complain of his 
| hard trial, the universal verdict is, “It Serves him Right!” 





| 


FUNNY BUNNY MONEY. 

Men who fancy they know everything might perhaps be posed and 
uzzled, were they asked to mention where and when, within the last 
five years, penny buns were used as a circulating medium. We would 
wager that not one in ten of the Knoweverythings would be able to | 
reply that the place in point was Jacobsted, and that the time was 
| during that of the last monetary crisis. Writing from Helsingfors, a 
correspondent of the Daily News says of the famous Fifty-seven pres- 

| sure :— 
| Copper coinage was made use of as far as it went ; but I know for a fact that at 
| a fair held at Jacobstad, in the Gulf of Bothnia, the tradespeople and peas«ntry 
were 80 inconvenienced by the want of small coins that they em, ed penny buns 


in giving chance, and these circulated as copecks, from man to man, during the 
days of the fair.” 


| 
To the monetary mind there are several reflections suggested by 
this statement, and when he writes again the Daily Newsman would do | 
well to clear up a few points in it which at present somewhat puzzle 
| us. We are curious to learn how long the Jacobstad Fair lasted, and 
| whether the penny buns, which were employed in giving change, were 
| subjected to any fluctuation in their value. Judging from one’s own 
| experience in buns, one would imagine that their staleness would 
| depreciate the worth of them; and the buns which were baked at the | 
| beginning of the fair, one would fancy, must have fallen much in value 
| by the end of it. In England buns of yesterday are procurable at 
| 50 per cent. under their first price, and if four-and-twenty hours thus 
| depreciate their value, it is difficult to fancy what forty-eight or more 
| might do. Moreover, buns are not improved by being passed “from | 
| man to man;” and if the fair at Jacobstad lasted a whole week, we | 
should think the buns first issued were long before the close of it 
considered not negotiable. 
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Inquiring-minded persons might also like to know, if the penny 
buns at Jacobstad were ever halved by those who held them, so as to 
do duty for, and take the place of, half-pennies. If so, it might b 
asked how this process was effected ; and whether, in clenching a clos: 
bargain, the buyer ever stood out for having the first bite. We can 
imagine how a holder of this new kind of cash would inquire every day 
into the state of the bunny market, and ascertain if buns were 
“tighter” or “easier” than last quoted. But it is difficult to con 
ceive how he at lunch-time could restrain himself from eating up h 
capital, so long as the bun-coinage continued to be currant. 


“THE BELLS I’VE SHAMM’D ON.” 


Arn—“' Groves of Blarney.’ 


Tre Bells I’ve Shamm’d on, 
This town so grand on, 
Have made me famous among greater names. 
Though silent swingmg, 
Nor proudly rimging, 
They ’ve sent no music over Father Thames. 


I’ve stood all tremblin’, 
Neath the vaulted Kremlin, 
While aisles vibrated with a solemn hum. 
But what’s all their mettle 
To Westminster’s kettle? 
That gave one bang out, and then was dumb! 


Men were well wearied 
Of chimes so varied, 
And longed some simple song to hear ; 
And my cracked pitcher, 
If it were not richer, 
At least was newer to the world’s ear. 


At midnight waking, 
And thro’ silence breaking, 
Some bells would seem a solemn sound to tell ; 
A song of nations, 
In the deep vibrations, 
Sending the echo, thro’ many a far-off dell. 


3ut my harsh screamer, 

With the shrill ery of steamer, 
Awakes no memory of distant times, 

Nor rings a benizon, 

But the knell of Dewtson, 
Who first invented these cruel chimes. 





THE RING IN HYDE PARK. 
Unper the head of “ Want Places” in the Times, there occurred, 
the other day, the partly subjoined very striking advertisement : 
( ‘OACHMAN.—Light weight. Knows Town well. 


The advertiser probably has an eye to the coach-box of some fast and 
ristocratic patron of a certain Noble Art. He is likely to attain to 
hat position. Nobody, on reading bis own description of himself 

would be disposed to exclaim, “‘ That cock won't fight.” 


A “Sea or Taovstes.”—The Holy See. 
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OUR ’BUS DRIVER ON FEMALE COSTUME. 


“ And the Ponneta Vow jest look at this Young Woman a comin’ along ‘ere o' the near side Now. do you mean to tell me she wouldn't look 
] 4g , . 
a deal better in ‘ Blinkers ?'”’ 
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¢ AN AIR FOR THE POPE’S BRASS BAND. A VERY PROPER DEMAND. 

A Scene—Highbury Terrace, or anywhere else. 

/ Spot HY , 3U . én 

| Bears, Meena Mnanm, ont Fox ond Maro, * Wasson, my love, I dedare I want new dress. ‘Take me out | 

While the black bloody Saxon allows us the rope, | and buy me one. litionally.” 

We'll cry, “ Down with ould England and up wid the Porz!” With pleasure, dearest ADELAIDE, conditionally. 

y ae “What condition, darling ? 

& There’s Patmerston laygued ’gin that pious ould man, “That, my heart’s duck, you first produce to me your dressmaker’s | 
Wid Caaguiste and Russe.t—bad cess to their clan !— receipt to her bill for making the last.” 

w They grudge the sweet Saint his poor thousand a year— Wife either does so, radiantly, and gets her new dress, or bursts into | 
For that’s all he sacks from his subjects—the dear ! tears, as her conscience reminds her that some poor Mus, DyvEr 


, , » has begged twice a week for ten months for payment, 
They complain of the Cardinals, ranged round his throne, i ; 
When their cardinal vartues is mighty well known : : : . 
And divil a one by the year can affoord 


To spind more than three hundred for lodgin’ and booard. A Disagreeable Bed for the Prince Consort. 
5 As a Tyrant his Holiness’ self they miseall, We were very sorry to learn from the Times’ Cattle Correspondent’s | 
Thougk divil a wrong thing can he do at all; account of the Smithfield Club Show this year, that His R. H. F. M. | 
’Gin his kindness to that young Mortara they howls, Prince ALBERT—not having been successful with his horned stock— | 
As if Popes mayn’t nab bodies, for saving o’ sowls. has been forced “to fall back on his Pipe ao ‘ 
We trust that neither the pigs nor His R. H. were injured in the 
| They me that he gags—won’t let folks speak their mind execution of this maneeuvre; but considering His R. H.’s substantial 
But blasphemers and thraytors to gag, sure, is kind : figure, we should fear the pigs had the worst of it. } 
; He won’t stand couthradiction—Ah thin, sure small blame 
To his Holy Infallible self for that same. ang “eee | 
af They tell us, if we was in Rome we’d be made An Incident in the Life of a Tailor. 
- o as Rome does, or in pene we ’d be weld Scene :—A Cheap Shop in Regent Street 
/hereas, *neath the rule of the Saxon we’re free Th holdi Paletot (1 Here’ ; thing, Si 
. : ’ Shopman, holding up Paletot (log.). Here’s a sweet pretty thing, Sir. | 
To spout thrayson, or nonsinse,—both M. and P. P. I can assure you it’s very much worn, Sir. 


Country Cousin, indignantly. Hang its being very much worn! I 


Well, boys, sure that’s thrue, and as thanks for that same, want something that ’s quite new. 


We'll spit froth and venom, we’! slander and schame ; 
And so long as the Saxon allows us the rope, 
; We’ll cry, “ Down with ould England, An J wid the Porz!” 


American Provers.—Sherry-cobbler mends no shoes. 
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| SCENE FROM THE NEW PANTOMIME. | 
| Crows (To Britaysia, A WEALTHY Lavy). “OH, IT’S ALL RIGHT! MY INTENTIONS ARE STRICTLY HONOURABLE !!”’ | 
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A HINT TO A HORSE-TAMER. 


oop Mr. J. RaREY, 
his labours to vary, 
Having quite tamed 





using brute force, 

Means his system to 
try on the Groom 
now 

And ’twill be his best 
deed if he can but 
succeed, 

For they’re mostly 
such brutes, that 
no one disputes 

For improvement 
they’ve plenty of 
room now. 


* The old - fangled 





a horse ; 
Is to bang him and 





cruelly treat him, 


Till he’s driven well nigh to insanity ; 
But you know, Mr. Rarey acts tou/ au contraire, he 
Cures vicious tricks by kindness, not kicks : 

And to this may he tame down Groomanity ! 


THE SENTINEL AND THE CROWNED HEADS. 


Ir has been said that no Englishman ever wrote good French verses. 
| The following zeat lines, from an English pen, seem to Mr. Punch to prove 
| the contrary. They were written soon after the Peace of Villafranca, 
| but they are as germane to the Italian question now, as they were 


| then. The reader is requested to supply the scene and personages. | 


| Italy, armed, stands sentinel on the banks of the Mincio. To her 
| enter the Emperor or France, the Kaiser or Austria, and the 
| Kine or Sanpryia. 

| The Sentinel challenges on the approach of the ¢rio. 

| Sentinel. Qui vive? 


|  Lowis Napoleon. Un Empereur ami de |’Italie. 
| Sentinel. Lequel des deux ? 
|  Lowis Napoleon, La France! 
Sentinel. Et l’autre, a qui se lie 


' Ce bras armé ? 
Louis Napoleon, L’ Autriche ! 


| Sentinel. ? Et l’autre, au front soumis ? 
Louis Napoleon, Sardaigne! a 
Sentinel, Au large, tous! Nous n’avons point d’amis. 


Louis Napo.zon. 
Allons, Soldat! accepte la victoire ; 
Ensemble, hier, nous bravions ie feu : 
Et sur ces champs, dont j’ai doublé la gloire, 
(Bis) On voit de qui je dois étre neveu. 


SENTINEL. 
Vos faits, du moins, sont bien de la famille ; 
Je reconnais la trace de ses pas. , 
Il nous sauva, ce vainqueur trop habile, 
(Bis) Puis il vendit, ce qu’il ne garda pas. 


Louis Naporzon. 
Jai donné tout, ingrat ; qu’il t’en souvienne ; 
Pour notre part les coups seuls sont comptés. 


SENTINEL. 
Aussi, dit-on, que vous allez 4 Vienne, 
(Bis) Y recevoir le prix de vos bontés. 


A due et roi vous donnez la puissance : 
Au fond du sac Kossutu est rejetté ; 
Nous vous devons une vaine espérance, 


(Bis) Le Pape seul vous doit la liberté. 


Au large, done, ami de |’Italie ! 

Allez chez vous raconter vos exploits. 
J’attends le jour pour créer ma patrie 

Qui vous mettra dans le tombeau des Rois! 





the horse, without | 


course in breaking | 


beat him, and) 
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CULSHAW, THE TOWNELY HERDSMAN, TO BEAUTY’S 
BUTTERFLY. 
Armn—** She's all my fancy painted her.” 


Beavry, and Master Butrerry, 
Your daughter is divine ; 

There’s but one tiny crumple, 
From her huggins to her chine : 

There ’s few can show the calves [ can, 
Yet few dare feed so high; 

Has Ricaanp Boorw a thing like you, 
My Beauty’s Butterfly ! 


Your neck-vein knows no equal, 
Your bone and offal ’s light ; 
Your horus are sweet and waxy, 
Your eye is soft and bright. 
It still will look its love for me ; 
Let Steers and Devons die, 
No Christmas knife will touch the throat, 
Of Beauty’s Butterfly. 


My Butterflies in summer bloom, 
And neath the winter’s blast ; 
You’ve won the two gold medals, 
And railroad toils are past 
For years, mid happy pastures, 
You ’|l own your Josern nigh, 
And plant soft kisses on his cheeks, 
My Beauty’s Butterfly. 


THE BOARD OF WORKS AT THEIR WORK. 


THat industrious, useful, and economical public body, the Board of 
Works, held a meeting on Friday last week, in the Council Chamber, 
Guildhall, Mr. J. Tawarres in the Chair, when the following vast 
amount of important business was transacted. First, the financial 
statement, showing a net balance of £61,551 17s. 4d. was presented. 
Next, the Members resolved themselves into a select committee with 
closed doors, and cousumed only three hours in the clandestine dis 
cussion of the new arrangements which would be required on account 
of the appointment of Mr. Wootrycu as standing counsel to the 
Board, at a salary of £800 a year. Then, at the instance of Mr 
| D’lrrancer, a long discussion took place on the following question of 
}immense practical importance, whether considered in elesenes to 
the health of the population, or the pockets of the ratepayers 
| Whether, at a meeting of the Lambeth vestry, Mz. Derury Harrison 
had or had not made these remarks in reference to the Board :— 

“ He (Deputy Harrison) said he could tell the vestry that the Metropolitan 
Board of Works was governed by the Chairman; that no proposal was made 
Committee, but at his option. Did the Deputy use these words?” 


Mr. Deruty Harrison said that his language had been misreported, 
and in answer to various pressing invitations to be more explicit, and 
repeat what he did say, persisted in simply denying that he had used 
| the words ascribed to him. ‘This denial constituted the end, as it had 
formed the beginning, of the whole debate, which having come to this 
satisfactory conclusion, the matter dropped. 

The great public question respecting the observations which Mr. 
Dervuty Harrison had made in a vestry having thus been settled, 
sev Board devoted its energies to receiving communications from 





several parishes disapproving of the appointment of its legal adviser. 
This onerous duty having been accomplished, the active and most 
efficient Council girded themselves to the trying task of receiving a 
report from a committee, consisting of themselves (a committee of 
; the whole Board), relative to the (duties to be performed, and salary 
to be received by their future clerk, and nominating a person for 
| appointment to that office. That fortunate gentleman having been 
|then called in before them, they discharged the arduous function 
lof receiving his thanks for the situation which they had given him. 
“The other business,” says the report of these weighty transactions, 
| “ was of a routine character, and the meeting then adjourned.” The 
| routine business got over by the Metropolitan Board of Works, was 
| doubtless too diffieult for description, if not for despatch. Perhaps it 


possibly mistakes and all. 





| 


| Sympathy with the Pope. 


Is confirmation of one of the most wonderful of the alleged facts of 
Mesmerism, it is stated that the sympathy of Da. Cutten with the 
| Pore is so strong, that he can always tell if anybody is venerating his 


| Holiness by a pleasurable tingling sensation which he feels in his own | 


} great toe. 





| consisted in the auditing of accounts, that is to say, overlooking them, | 
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THE FOUR FISHERS. 


(WHO CAUGHT NOTHING ) 





Four Merchants who thought themselves wisest and best 
Of all the folks in oe town, 


To the Emprror Loogy a letter addressed, 
Intended to do him uncommonly brown: 
“ We'll sound his plans so dark and so deep, 
From Liverpool brokers no secret he ’ll keep,” 
Said they, in their Lancashire toning. 


Four Boobies went sniggering round all day 
Among the folks in Liverpool town, 
And thinking that none were so clever as they, 


And how they should come to a great renown : 
“ We'll strike Lonp Patmerston all of a heap, 
And show we can catch a French weazel asleep,” 
Said they, their impertinence owning. 


Four Asses they hung down their lollopping ears, 
When the post came in to Liverpool town, 
And brought them a letter whereof it appears 
Those donkeys couldn’t translate a noun. 
For Loory knows well how his secrets to keep, 
And the Liverpool brokers unluckily reap 
A harvest of jeering and groaning. 


A PRESENT TO MR. NEWBY. 


Tue time for making presents being unfortunately near at hand, 
Mr. Punch bas been looking up everything that is not of the least use 
to himself, in order to do his duty in the way of generosity. Among 
other things which he proposes to give away is the following dozen of 
Suggestions for Sequels, which he respectfully presents to the pub- 
lisher of Adam Bede Junior, or a Sequel to Adam Bede, or by whatever 
other title it was sought to make persons think that another work was 
ready from the pen of the author of ddam Bede. 

The Little Tribulation Coming on the Earth, being a Sequel to the 
Great Ditto by Dr. Cummine. 

‘ Ree Years in the Chapel, being a Sequel to “Twenty Years in the 
*hurch.” 

Our Field of Five Acres, and What we didn’t do with it; being a 
Sequel to “ Our Farm of Four Acres, and What we did with it.” 

Hymns of the Zed, being a Sequel to “ Songs of the Wye.” 

Idols of the Queen, being a Sequel to “ Idylis of the King.” 

The Knave of Diamonds, being a Sequel to “‘ The Queen of Hearts.” 

The iinister’s Wedding, being a Sequel to “‘ The Minister’s Wooing.” 

Some More Tangles, beng a Sequel to “The Gordian Knot.” 

The Ugliness of Vice, being a Sequel to “The Beauty of Holiness.” 

Old Virginny Never Tire, being a Sequel to “The Virginians.” 

Christian Cornplasters, being a Sequel to Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim’s Pro- 
gress.” 

Baden-Baden Towels, being a Sequel to “ Soapey Sponge.” 





PICKED UP AT THE CATTLE-SHOW. 
War is a sovereign likea pig? _ Pres 
Because it ’s all the better for having a ring in it. 
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COMPLAISANCE AND RIFLES. 


To His Grace tue Duxe or Routwanp. 
My Lorp Duxe, , 
Ix proposing “The Army and Navy,” at the Annual Dinner 
| of the Leicestershire Agricultural Society, at Leicester, on Friday last, 


, 


| 
| 


but also containing the passage following :— 





your Grace is reported to have made a speech with some sense in it, | 


| “ Circumstances, time, steam. and science have swept away our defences 


(Hear, hear.) Formerly it was impossible for an »rmy to land here without having | 


to encounter, in a naval engagement, a superior fleet. That is no longer necessary 
It is now pos-ible in a few hours to land an enormous army in this country. (/ear, 
| hear.) But, gentlemen, when I say therefore, for God's sake let us put this country 
in an efficient etate of defence—let us cxll «ut the militia, encourage the rifle corps, 
aud de all we can to make ourselves safe—I say also, let us not, in the same breath 


which is not necessary—abuse the ruler whom the French people have chosen, | 


| or run down the Church which they choose to support. (Cheers.)” 


| Ifthe British Navy is really the nullity which your Grace represents | 


| it to be—if there exists the possibility of landing an enormous army on 
| the coast of England in a few hours—then, my Lord Duke, don’t you 
| think that the Channel Fleet is a hugbug, and, seeing that it is, if a 


| humbug, a very expensive humbug, are you not further of opinion that | 


we had better instantly break it up and abolish it, and employ the | 


mone 
afford us that protection which we can now no 
our wooden walls ? 


saved by that operation ia ~~) a standing army to 


onger hope for from | 


| Ina subsequent portion of your speech, your Grace appears to have 


lcriticised, at some length, the financial and republican principles of 
Mr. Bricur. There are, however, some views which that gentleman, 
in common with the Peace Society, is supposed to entertain, and which 
also seem to coincide with the sentiments of your Grace. The impro- 
ipriety of abusing the Emperor or THz Frencn, wantonly and 
maliciously, is manifest. Such abuse, however, is improper surely 
because it is malicious and wanton, not because it is dangerous. Does 
your Girace mean to say that abstinence from criticism of the conduct 
of powerful foreign princes ought, for the future, to form an important 
element in our precautions for the defence of the nation? By way of 
security against invasion, would you have our naval deficiency supplied 
by obsequious silence ? 

Such really appears to be the course of policy which your Grace 
would recommend your countrymen to follow: ‘ not only do you 
advise them to abstain from abuse of the ruler whom the French people 
have chosen, but also to desist from running down the religion which 
they choose to support. We are not only, at that rate, to respect any 
despot whom the French may please to serve, but also any nonsense 
| which they may think proper to maintain. The French are ready to 
| invade us for an Idea, let us, therefore, defer to the theological Idea 
which they propose to our veneration. Your Grace believes this 
compound Idea te consist, in as far as it differs from your own, of 
absurdities and falsehoods ; but ~ say, let us not run it down, for 
fear lest the bayonets which uphold it should run us through. 

In the mean time, for your Grace’s comfort, let me remind your 
Grace that the papers which have been now for some time principally 
engaged in maligning Louis NAPo.eon are those of the Ultramontane 
Irish Press. For instance the Freeman, which vindicates its name by 
opposing the political emancipation of the Italians, has recently been 
vehemently attacking the Emperor or Tue Frencu. In one of the 
| late numbers of this truly Irish advocate of freedom, occur the following 
slaps at his Imperial Majesty :— 

“*Why should history be falsified to bumour Emperor or State? France has done 
more injury to the Holy See than any other State in Europe. We have not 
an opinion or word to retract relative to the policy of Louis Napotzon. . . The 
French bishops arraign the policy of the Empire in Italy. We have done no more.” 

Thus your Grace will see that the Church which the French choose 
to support is itself actually engaged in running down the ruler whom 
they have chosen. Take up the Zad/et, and you will find the same 
fact exemplified. The organs of the Pore are vituperating Lovis 
NaPoLeon just now as venomously as they assail the Kart or 
Ssarresrury. I do not think that their object, in traducing and 
denouncing him, is to provoke him to invade thrir native country, 
simply because they know that to make him their enemy is to con- 
stitute him the friend of the British people at ae. Your Grace will 

rhaps not much longer be alarmed by abuse of the Emperor or THE 
‘RENCH now that the British Public are aware of the circumstance 
that Louis Napo.eon, just at present, has the distinguished honour 
of being the special object of the hatred and invective of fanatical Irish 
titular ecclesiastics. 1, in the meanwhile, enjoy that of remaining 

Your Grace’s most obedient humble Servant, 


PUNCH. 





A New Turn to an Old Question. 


Tuenre is a brisk fire of letter-writing just now about “ Works of 
Art found in the Drift.” The question we should feel inclined to ask 
is not, “Are there many Works of Art in the Drift ;” but “Is there a 





Drift in many Works of Art?” 
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Pinancial Reform. 


y wanted to punish very severely the Waiters in 
thood of Leicester Square, who make a practice of giving 
you in change francs for shillings. It is always a mistake, and they 
are always extremely sorry, but the mistake js invariably in their 
favour. Let you by accident make the same mistake, and you will see 
how very quickly the Waiter will find it out. 











MOPS AND BROOMS. 


Some considerable excitement w 
fashionable world, by the letter-press 
wherein a gentleman was spoken of as being “Mops and Brooms.” 
“Mopth and Broomth ! ” exclaimed Miss Siupexton. “ Now, what 
can Mithter Punth'th artitht mean by ‘Mopth and Broomth?’ | 
can’t gueth what it ith. | mutht athk Couthin Aveuturtutu. Couthin 
AvGUTHTUTH, can you tell me what ith meant by ‘Broomth and 


as occasioned, we believe, in the 
attached to a recent cut in Punch, 


Mopth?’” And Cousin Avcustus, when appealed to, doubtless 
made the + reply that it was meawly—aw—slang phwase, with which 
~aw—gyuris of course were not expected to be conversant. Then, on 


being further 
“‘ tho love thia 
lained that “ 
“tight” or 
Another 
which youn 


questioned (Miss SmpErrow declaring that she does 
ng phwatheth”), Cousin AvGustus, it is probable, ex 
Mopsand Brooms” was an equivalent expression for getting 
“sewewed,” or whatever term be used to signify inebriated. 
meaning is, however, attached to the word “mops,” of 
@ lady-readers are no doubt in equal ignorance, and it is 
it and enlighten them. A “mop” is, 
m some counties, a synonym for “ fair,” and is used to denote a 
for farm-servants. Whether “ mops ” be worth preserving 
queerness of their name, just as certain dogs are kept for the 
queerness of their looks, is a question which we leave philosophers to 
argue. That there is any other reason which can plead for their 
retention, is a point, we apprehend, which admits of no dispute. 
held at Worcester, the s ers, speaking from experience, 
at Statute fairs, or “mo ,”” were mischievous, and needless, 
table nuisances; and that , — thing bo be done with 
to trundle t away into t ust-hole of disuse. 
RD Lytretton, hairman : 


averred t 


them was, 
Said the ec 


; the only question wag 
ced by attendant advan 
object which they professed— 
not see that they were cither 
relations between master and 


tural servants—he could 
means to the end The 
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LETTER FROM AN ACTOR. 


To Mr, Punch. 
“ Saturday. 
“ As it might injure me in 
my profession if it were supposed that 
ever went to Church to make a dis. 
turbance, I beg to say that I am not 


HAT is she, look at her; there 
she goes ! 

What a fine lady ’midst all 
those clothes, 

Why can’t she pay for them 
what she owes ? 


Ls Sir, 


There ’s the poor creature those 
things that made, 

Starving because, she has not 
been paid, 

By that selfish dishonest unfeel- 
ing jade. 


who w 
Mx. Yanpusy with misconductine 
himself in St. George’s Church in the 
East. Persons of my profession, Sir, 
are always male if actors, but seldom 
factors. 

“ Yours perpetually, 

“ Cuaries Sexpy.” 


“ Theatre Royal, Adelphi.” 


cans to buy | 
cloth she lacks, 

Needles and thread to 
and wax, 

To cover proud ladies’ expen- 
sive backs : 


get, tape 


EXCHANGE OF SEATS, 


What will she do?—her re- 
i sources fail— 
szabour and toil are of no avail; 
Why, she will steal, and be sent 


to gaol. 


moving sight to see the Porg leave 
St. Peter’s chair, and take up his 
future residence on the Blarne Btone 
There shows her debtor teeth | 1. Ireland. Pilgrims and 

white with milk | might kiss the Por’s toe and the 
fadam with satin spread round Blarney Stone at the same time, 
. Hy) *| thereby enjoying a double blessing. 
, |More improbable things may occur 
than Prvus removing his Court to the 
| Grea Isle, where, if he could only 
| suceeed in making the natives happy 


\ 


anda § 
, 


that famishing 


wretch to bilk. 


Phames not 


What shall we call those pro- 


digious things and contented, it would be the grand 
gs, ; ier 

Stretchers, and stee] frames, |€St miracle his Church has ever 

and hoops, and springs accomplished. In our opinion, the 

Whereupon” Jumapen’s ‘finery | — | Stone would make a capital 

Swings ? | seat of Roman Catholicism, With 

WisEMAN on one side, and Bowver 


cozening om the other, and the Popg in the 


Caging the form of a 
dle, the ¢ableau would be complete, 


quean, 

Crime who enforces by swin-| 
dling mean, 

Let it henceforth be 
Criminaline ! 


“Premier BLackine.” Defaming 


Lorp Patmerston. 


hamed 


commenced on a different footing; there should be som« 
aintance, and some knowl« lige of the respective characte 

f both master and serv ant, which could not exist under a system of hiring at 
mops. All must depend, as it were, on an engagement at first sight, and depend 
ent upon the physical qualities of the servant. But, beyond this, there must be ar 
evil in the promiscuous gathering together of young persous of both sexes without 
control, and there was with mops an evil which did not necessarily attend other 
public gatherings for a particular object. Why should the assembling together of 
farmers and their servants for the purpose of hiring entail these evils 7 The answe 
given was that it was not ne cessary at all, but that the collec ting together of lar 
nurnbers of persons attracted others for the sake of profit.” 


Suflicient reasons these why mops should be mopped out, and their 
stains be wiped ry = the face of rural England. There is one 
point, however, to thought of ere discarding them, which Lorp 
Ly?TTELToN proceeded to dispose of thus :- 

“ With regard to the question of providing some recreation and amusement for 
the labourers in lieu of the mops, he was aware that that point bad been discussed, 
but it was not intended to propose at this meeting any organised syatem of reere- 
ation for those c He thought that was a subject that might safely be left to 
take its natural course. It was a subject which was very much thought of in theae 
days, and he thought that the employers of labour, under the ; 
and gentry resident around them, would be found willing and 
better and a far more nnobjectionable mode of amusemeut than that affor: 
mops for those whom they employed. (Hear, hear.)” 


Whether or no “hops” might, under due restrict ions, be held instead 
of “ mops,” is a point which may be ar, 
Dancing is, by many, thought a healthy, w 
ander Proper —4~y- it might net omy im 
our clod-hoppers, but also, ve ibly, 
Rifle pain Ste would be r a 
amusement” than that which is at present afforded hy a “ 
although the wives and sweethearts could not take such active steps 
in it as they would do in the dancing, the 
on part, as their sisters do in Switzerlan 100 
without giving them strong drinks, But be this done or not, it is at 
any rate high time that the “Statutes” he repealed ; and whatever 
recreation be established in their stead, there must clearly be some 
brooms found to sweep away the “ mops,” 


servant ought to be 
previous mutual aecq 


ready to provide a 
ded by the 


olesome exercise, and 
rove the deportment of 
amend their moral bearing. 


7 





might perform the looking. 
and stimulate the shooters | 


| 


the ‘very zealous lad named Seisy’ | 
as yesterday charged before | 


It would be a curious, and withal a | 


evotees | 





utvice of the clergy | 


ued by those who like to do so. | 


more unobjectionable mode of | 
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| Beware of that confounded Mediaval Knocker that Flamboy brought from Belgium, and put | not near the Vatican; the exact latitude of the U 
| on the door of his Chambers, which opens outwards, or you'll get a Black Eye as we did. montane is to lie far beyond Rome. 







PARTANT POUR LA RUE BAKER. 


Ir was Brit Novegs, the yeoman brave, 
Was in the tillage line, 
But first he set his heart upon 
His stock of beeves and swine ; 
His mind to cattle most was given, 
And “darn,” he’swore, “ my wig! 
But I will breed the hugest ox, 
And rear the fattest pig.” 


This point of honour, weight of swine, 
And ox as highly 
He proved it at the Smit 4 Club, 


Before both squire and 

Aad cried as to the judges’ view 
He bore the monsters big. 

“ Now bain’t this here the ugest ox? 
That there the fattest pig? 


























They owned his victory—due the palm— 
And then the Mm said : 
“The ox that is for honour grown, 
On oileake must be fed ; 
On barley-meal hog, boar, or sow, 
.. ee of w to swig ; 
at’s how you cram t 
And stuff the fattest i aa = 
So round his neck the prize was tied, 
And then they went to dine, 
Which makes a farmer’s heaven on earth, 
toe. | 
ev > b 4 ' 
Conserssrive and Whig, | 
Drank “ Honour to the h 
Be praised the fattest pig !” 
The Hills that Rome is Heir to. j 
Rome is seated on seven hills. There is another | 




















| that holds its head very high ind and is spuasy 
= | difficult to get over. However, this hill (round whi 

| donkeys are fond of gathering in great snpbes), is 

ra- 


hill, also, connected with Roman foundations, and that: | 
is the Ultramontane. It is an ugly black-browed hill | 








_ TAILORS OF THE FRENCH TOOLEY STREET. 


We are requested by Viscount Patmenston to publish the fol- 
lowing letter, which was ad to Her Masesty by four Merchants 
of Marseilles, and the reply. 


“ Mapame, * Marseilles, Dec. 15th, 1959. 


“Tse Emperor of this country is an impenetrable mystery, 
and his ministers are slaves. It is of no use, therefore, for us to apply 
to them for information as to probable events in Europe. We should 
receive an invitation to mind our own business. Under these circum- 
stances, we take the liberty of requesting your Masesty to favour us 
with a little news. We learn that England is arming from end to end, 
that from John Grouts to Billy Isle, from Osbon to Berric, the bugle 
calls the riflemen to drill, that many millions of these /oluntaires are 
enregistered, and that they are full of the martial spirit. 

“ Manifestly, Madame, there is but one nation of the world that is 
worth the enmity of England. She has chastised other nations, but 
as one chastises a child for his good, and with no particle of hate. But 
France she hates, as her superior, with a fierce and an undying hatred. 
England thirsts to renew the glory of Agincourt and Poictiers, of 
Malplequet and Blenheim, of amanca and Waterloo. She asks 
| once more to see her coarse-fed legionaries rampant in the Champs 
Elysées. We need hardly say, Madame, that we do not hold yon 
+ for the evil hearts of your people. It is your misfortune 
to be Queen of such a race, and you have our sympathy. 
“ But, Madame, as business is very much interfered with by the 
reports of war, and as we have no burning desire to purchase costly 
| fabries of cloth and velvet to be the spoil of British cruisers, we take 
the diberty of asking your Masesty what your Councillors design to 
do. Is this mighty force of Rifles intended for the invasion of France, 
or is your ferocious Army to be used for that malignity, while the 








Voluntaires protect the coast from the avenging fury of our troops? | 
We shall be much obliged by a reply by return of post. We en- | 
close a postage-stamp, and are, 


“ Madame, 
“ Yours very truly, 
7 pom 
LANC, 
“To 17M. the QuEEN, SANTERRE, Merchants, 
** England Nieus, | 





“(near FRANCE). 


* P.S.—If you are going to invade, be so good as to mention in your 
reply where the landing will be attempted.” 
ANSWER, 

“ Downing Street, Dec. 16. 

“Lorp Patwerston presents his best compliments to MM. Duosots, | 

Bianc, SANTERRE, ond oaue. and has just had the pleasure of | 

handing their letter to the French Ambassador in England. Loxp | 

PaLmerstoy wishes them excessively nice weather on their voyage to | 

Cayenne.” 


A Smash Among the South American Crockery. 

Our old friend “The Plate,” of which we had heard nothing for | 
some time, has turned up again, and with such news of row, skrim- ' 
mage, battle, burning, and destruction—what with Urquiza and his | 
army, Buenos Ayres and her soldiers, Lorez and P; , Montevideo | 
and her President —all jostling, buffetting, rebelling, and revola- | 
tionising, that the wonder would be if the “ Plate” were not—not | 
that it is—“ cracked” beyond all hope of mending. 
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THE MOTHER’S SATURDAY REVIEW. 


To examine the linen when it comes home from the wash 
and take care that the same is properly aired and mended 
before distributed to its respective owners; to take the 
| cireuit of the tradesmen, all the weekly bills; to : 
| take stock of the larder, and see what is wanted in the house 
for the ensuing week; to make a rigorous journey of 
Fog round the kitchen, and examine whether the 
|cook keeps her pots and pans in a proper state of clean 
| liness, and if the copper kettle is as bright as it can be 
| made ; to look into the scullery and satisfy oneself that 
| no undue quantity of rubbish is allowed to accumulate in 
the sink or elsewhere ; to give out clean towels and sheets 
and table-cloths and dusters to housemaids aud servants 
to count over the plate with the footman, checking each 
item with the duplicate list given to him when the plate 
basket was first confided to fis care; to have the parlour 
thoroughly cleaned, and the manag table properly oiled 
and rubbed, in anticipation of the morrow’s dinner; to ’ 
make liberal preparations for the same, and ascertain how 
many are coming, leaving one or two vacant seats in the 
hope of a married son or daughter, or some welcome 
dropper-in, taking them by surprise ; to get out best bonnet 
for church the following day; to collect all accounts and 
make up housekeeping book before submitting it, properly 
vouched and balanced, to one’s lord and master; to go 
into the nursery after dinner, and observe with one’s own 
| maternal eyes that the young olive-branches in the tub 
|have their usual scrubbing and small toothcombing once 
}every seven days; to drill the younger children in their 
catechism before kissing them, and tucking them up in 
“ bed ; to see that the house is closed, and every one between 
the sheets, before twelve o’clock ; and to do al! this in the 
gentlest, kindliest, most methodical, and yet dignified and 
|matronly manner, exacting obedience, and yet winning 
respect from al). 


—— Quite to be Expected. 
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a. _ 5 
 - a —_S en Ir an octogenarian admiral go 
<i A hundred brave sailors in limbo to pack 
Why should folks be surprised, when we all of us know, 
OpservaNt Street Boy. “There's a couple o’ Prize 'uns— they wasn't fed upon T 


t the whole game of Bowles lies in hitting the 
*taturs.” Jack ? 











Little Britain; her Eastern commerce will be annihilated; and her 
THE SUEZ CANARD. Indian empire } ee pass me the ~~ ¢ rulers, who not only know 
‘ vern foreign dependencies P own 
_ConsIDERABLE astonishment has been caused by the fact that wooed ’ ot tg The see of Ea -¢ Ay hd. » i tae 
France, Austria, Russia, Prussia, and Sardinia, have united in a demand | , consequently, a little in the dark. Then will the five great Powers, 
calling on the Sublime Porte to authorise the project of M. pt Lessers| wh will have accomplished the overthrow of perfidious Albion, 
for cutting through the Isthmus of Suez. The scheme, if carried into | (yarre| among themselves : there will be a struggle : the event whereol 
execution, would shorten the way to India. What is that to any other | ii) be that France will get the upper hand; and finally, for the hap- 
European Power than England? is the natural question of people who |p inoss of all mankind, the Indian Ocean will be converted into a French 
are not generally considered particularly green and innocent. But it |] 4). 
is not everybody that can see into the heart of a millstone. We do not | , - —_—_————— = 
hesitate to say, that we are endowed with the faculty of thorough 
eeapattn, Sues we am, as ie io demonstrated to the satisfac- | THE TUSCAN STRAW STIRRED. 
tion of everybody many thousands of times. , q r ‘ 

We now proceed to afford one more proof of the lucidity which we 4 iy ere ont Mazesnes sbeuls Undies ond gremile, 
enjoy always, and not merely at intervals, like some seers. The five Whe Sardi alee ht Central Italy’s jumble . 
nations above-named, have conspired to destroy the greatness of Eng- Sends amy wh ood her Ree . te be— 
land. Their little game is to acquire the control of the Company which But that teen should suffer the — theme eslested 
is to execute the proposed undertaking. When the — anal shail To be snubbed and cold-shouldered and all but rejected, 
have been completed, and shall divide the Isthmus, and connect the | Is whet Mv, Panel would have never expected 
Mediterranean with the Red Sea, they intend to throw across it two | Fy re i> onmmall “anehaal aE 
large toll-bars; one at the hither end, and the other at the farther ‘To Rieneles then Seen ae bu & eo - 
extremity. They will thus establish two ocean-turnpikes, through | Ur Punch d rope sy Seat pene whispering a 
which will lie the nearest way to the East. Hs ‘ They may find they ’ll fare worse, if farther they go, 

Having completed this arrangement, they will immediately proceed (Since the will to de right went peevent astting wrone) 
| to put in act, for the ruin of British commerce, an ingenious expedient ean iy ter . foll = ietiee ond es sd 
| of that system of protection, which continental nations have already For folks. Bony = io is to be had 
| $0 greatly enriched themselves by pursuing. They will levy a pro- iy dhaep alk 6 chienans nwiileetion | 
| hibitive toll on British shipping, allowing the vessels of all the rest of As. t bB <4 — wad = and come to Plon-Plon ! 

the world to pass at moderate rates, so as to have the start of our AS, 00 SBE DUCECO ’ — 
| sesehans = and Ramey Cay a ae they i shal], if = == 

they will not let us through the Suez Canal, be obliged quietly to turn | 

back, and creep our old way round the Cape of Good Ho . They Important to Next nod Kin. 

will, of course, appoint for turnpike-men two famous admirals, each in| Wuewn a man intends to marry a widow, his friends, if they cannot 
command of a vast fleet, in case a British captain should make any | prove him a lunatic, should, if possible, take care that he settles very 
mad attempt to break the bar, or force his way through without paying. | little of his property on the lady of his choice ; for the obvious reason, 

This deep-laid plot will be crowned with success; for how will Great that a se -hand wife ought to be cheap, since her new husband can 
Britain be able to withstand it? Great Britain will, indeed, become! hardly expect to be dear. 
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ROYAL CHILD’S PLAY IN SPAIN. 
ze how pretty all this is! 


“The Madrid journals of the 
10th say that om the preceding 
day two flags. offered by the 
Queen and King to the army in 
M.roeeo, were solemnly conse- 
erated m the Reyal Chapel, in 
presence of their Ma‘estics. One 
of th se flag-, that offered by the 
Queen, bas embroidered on one 
side an image of the Immaculate 
Conception, and on the other the 
Royal arma; the flag offered by 
the King bears on one side the 
images of Our Lady of Forget- 
fulness, Our Lady of Triumph, 
and Our Lady of Mercy ; and on 
the other a crucifix.” 





The pict ure, presented in 
the above extract from 
recent foreign intelligence, 
of the Queen and Kine 
or Srain united in playing 
at religion and _ soldiers, 
must be contemplated with 
pleasure by every amiable 
mind. Joining their little 
flags, all man by in fine 
colours, as a present to their 
little army, they seem to 
resemble a little brother 
and sister rather than a man and wife, and exhibit an edifying quae 
of innocence. What delightful unsuspicion of the borrors and atroci- 
ties of war is betokened in the standards embroidered with images of 
the “ Immaculate Conception” and “Our Lady!” What a truly lady- 
like idea of things of that sort—things the least horrible of which is 
the death of men who are lucky enough to have their brains dashed to 
atoms by a cannon-ball. What would her Spanish Majesty say to 
“ Our Lady of Amputation?” The pretty pictures are -. as well 
as pretty— funny, of course, only in a Jovely infantile way, hat sort 
of an image that of the “ Immaculate Conception” can be, it is hard to 
conjecture, since what is meant by the words is itself entirely incon- 
ceivable in any physical form. The symbol is probably some play- 
thing which the Queen or Sparn was pleased, in giving it that title, 
to christen by one of those odd names which we are wont to hear our 
youthful daughters or nieces give their toys. The images on her 
toyal Consort’s flag are also delightfully funny, regarded as orna- 
mental figures chosen to decorate a bawble by a great baby. Their 
names also appear to be the inventions of undeveloped intellect. 
“Our Lady of Merey” is charmingly out of place on the banner 
under which the Spanish forces will march to slaughter the Moors if 
successful, and, if not, perhaps to fall into the hands of their enemies. 
“ Our Lady of Triumph” may prove an emblem of reckoning chickens 
before they are hatched. What “ Our Lady of Forgetfulness” may 
be supposed to mean, we are at a loss to divine. “Our Lady of 
Remembrance’ would be more to the purpose of recalling the glories 
of Spanish chivalry. “ Let by-gones be by-gones,” is a very Christian 
sentiment; but one does not see what it can have to do on his Spanish 
Majesty’s war-flag. If the Kixe or Spain were a great man, of 
course we should say that he is the best judge of his own colours; and 
but that he is manifestly a nice little man, and his spouse a sweet 
little woman, there would not perhaps be wanting those who might 
suggest that “Our Lady of Forgetfulness” may be considered as 
synonymous with “ Our Lady of Condonation.” 


SETTLERS FOR SHAKESPEARIANS. 


Is it reasonable to sup that Othello was out fishing when he 
remarked to Desdemona, “ Perdition catch thy sole” ? 

“Then let the kettle to the trumpet speak!” Is this reading 
correct ? Should it not be rather, “ Then let the trumpet to the kettle 
speak!” Speaking-trumpets are, and long have been, quite common. 

jut what grounds have we for believing that in the time when 
SHAKESPEARE wrote, any more than in our own, there was such an 
instrument as a speaking kettle ? 

“My tables! meat it is, I set it down.” May this be cited as a 
proof that Hamlet was a butcher ? 

What authorities can you quote for the popular belief that the man 
Macbeth called “ whey-face ” was in reality a Kurd ? 


CowsoLaTion unpeR Carricism. (By @ pachydermatous author.)— 
After all, according to Six Emerson Tennent, the elephant has no 
real enemy but the fly. 











A COUGH IN THE HOUSE. 


A-nacx! That cough! Ack-ack! That congh again! 
Oh, how it tears through my distracted brain! 
Yack! Merey Heaven! how can I read or write! 
Ack-kack-kack-kack ! noise seems made out of spite. 
Ahacka—hash! mine ear what tortures rack! 
My shattered nerves! their tender threads will crack. 
A-hawk! Oh, don’t! Those thorns mine ear-drums prick. 
Yawk! Ack! Yaw—hawk! Forbear! I shall be sick! 
Ahawm! Ahack! This torment is too bad! 
Ahash! Hack! Hash! That row will drive me mad! 


So it goes on. I stamp—lI tear my hair— 
I yell—I shriek—forgive me, if | swear! 
My groans and eries, if heard my room without, 
Pass for the screams of toothache or the gout, 
Or by the hearer are perchance divined 
To speak mysterious agonies of mind. 
What if their cause my fell tormentor knows ? 
[’m sure she could control it if she chose: 
Thought, if allowed, to fury which will lash 
Mine irritated soul! Another crash! 
My senses whirl. Ye Powers, preserve my wits, 
And let me not be worried into fits: 
Oh spare my reason !—take me to your care, 
Or else I shall be goaded to despair! 


I stop mine ears with cotton to exelude 
Those Treadful sounds which still, alas! intrude ; 
I bind my kerchief round my throbbing brow, 
And tighten it in vain—I hear them now !— 
Ah! blessed are the Deaf, I moan, with tears, 
And wish I had old Surp’s unfeeling ears. | 
Oh, I exclaim, for some less painful sound 

Wherein those hideous noises might be drowned ! 
Oh, for the crowing of a neighhour’s fowl! 
Oh, for ten thousand mongrel dogs to howl! 
Oh, for that greatly preferable bore, } 
A knocking carpenter at work next door! 

For some harmonious blacksmith o’er the way, 

Pig killed close by, or hungry donkey’s bray, 

E’en for an organ-grinder, | could pray, 

Out in the street to stand before my house, and play. 


*Pulmonic Wafers” I would fain implore 
To stay that plague, or stuff called ‘‘ Cough No More ;” 
A doctor, nay, a quack, I'd richly fee 
From such a nuisance to deliver me. 
Oh, you who may these frantic verses sean, 
And have a cough—restrain it if you can. 
Sad is a sore affection of the chest, 
As sad are peace disturbed, and broken rest. 
Expectoration’s grievous need I know: 
But think, oh, thick upon the hearer’s woe! 
Relieve the bosom with an effort mild: 
Drive not your nervous fellow-creature wild. 





THE BELLS ON BIG BEN. 
Bic Ben’s case looks scaly, say the bells of Old Bailey ; 


His voice is quite gone, say the bells of St. John; 
He’s chock full of holes, peal the bells of All Souls; 
Must go to the forge, chime the bells of St. George ; 
ven my voice is sweeter, sneer the bells of St. Peter; 

He ain’t worth two fardens, suarl the bells of St. Martin’s ; 
Case of too many cooks, growl the bells of St. Luke’s; 

Don’t know what they’re about, howls St. Botolph Without ; 
Mears, Dentson chides, say the bells of St. Bride’s; 

Well, d’ ye think Mzaks is wrong? asks St. Mary’s ding-dong ; 
I don’t, if you do, says the belfry at Kew; 

It’s a great waste of tin, tolls St. Botolph Within ; 

And the cash must come from us, growl the bells of St. Thomas; 
Aye, every shilling, add the bells of St. Helen ; 

And we're not over-rich, groan the bells of Shoreditch ; 

It makes one feel ranc’rous, say the bells of St. Pancras ; 

Yes, that’s for sartin, again rings St. Martin; 

But what’s to be done, once more peals St. John; 

Bang’d if I know, tolls the big bell of Bow. 


} 


Waat Tue Trautan Boor poss wot Want.—More Austrian welting | 
or new French binding. 
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IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 


LorpD PALMERSTON. Tue Arrorney-GENERAL. 

Lord P. Wut, Six Ricwarp, how are you? Deuced cold weather. 
Come near the fire. And now, Who’s to be our new Solicitor? 

Att..G. My dear Loxp Patmerstoy, all my information on the | 
subject is derived from the columns of the 7imes pape There 
see mentioned the names of certain gentlemen, any one of whom would 
make a more or less desirable successor to my talented friend Stn | 
Henry Keatine. 

Lord P. Rather less than more, eh ? 

Att.-G. I am not prepared to say that. Indeed I am not prepared 
to say anything on the subject. I have given it no consideration. | 
I had, I might possibly have suggested that—where is the journal in 
question (fakes it up)—that those who—where is it, here—that those 
who “mention the name” of Ma. Epwix James, mention the name of 
a gentleman of—of considerable success. 

Lord P. Well, we all know all about him. If he were Member for 
anywhere else but Marylebone, the thing would be well enough. > 

Att.-G. Your Lordship is too much a man of the world to be afraid | 
of associating with anybody. 

Lord P. I’ve no time to be particular. And James is a very clever 
man, and tells a capital story, and all that; but while he is the Delegate | 
of those Marylebone Vestry snobs, you know, my dear Sim Ricmanp, | 
who would not object to be his colleague. 

Att.-G. Nobody more than the haughty little nobleman who created 
the borough of Geertohinn Besides, that—a—that Epistle of James | 
the other day about indicting the masters in the strike affair, showed | 
that he was in no hurry for office. 

Lord P. He is all right, and can wait. Besides, he can do better 
service from an independent battery just now. 

Ait.-G, Then | observe, or rather | am apprised by this paragraph, 
that another name which is “mentioned” is that of Ma. Carutet 
Lopernes, as some of my gay young friends have been pleased to call 


| 


im. 
Lord P. Mowtacue Cuampens? en 
Att..G. | assume it to be a simple impossibility that there was ever 


any idea of appointing him. 
Lord P, Well, | don’t know. Why. There’s stuff in him. 


Att.-G. There indubitably is, and rum stuff, if I may be pardoned a | him 


colloguialism. 
Lord P. He’d pitch into the Papishes, con fuoco, Mr. Attorney. 
Att..G. 1 am not here to deny the value of Mr. Cuampenrs’ vitu- 
—— faculty, when stimulated by real or assumed theological acerbity ; 
ut lam unaware it is the precise business of Her Masesty’s 





Masesty’s subjects. 
Lord P, Especially when Her Masesty’s Attorney-General can do 
the thing in the most superior style! 
Att.-G. You are pleased to be complimentary, my dear lord. 
_ Lord P. Not abit. I thoroughly concur with my friend Mr. Punch 
in thinking you as effective and damaging a debater as ever went in 
for slaughter. But you are too good to be used up on the Irish. You are 
not a bludgeoneer—to quote Bitiy, “ you carve your enemy asa dish | 
fit for the gods, not hew him as a carease for the hounds.” We’ll ask 
you to keep yourself for worthy antagonists—I want a hard-mouthed 
oy who will knock feilows down and stamp on them. | 
tt.-G. What do you say to Tzar’eM ? 
Lord P, Wi\\ you undertake for collar and chain ?—if so, yes. 
Att.-G, 1’\l see him—I mean that such an undertaking would be an | 
unwelcome addition to my present responsibilities. 
Lord P. He would mind you. 
Att.-G. 1 would take precious good care he did, if I had him in 
hand ; but—in fact, my suggestion was not serious. 

Lord P. No; but the best hints often come out of a joke. I have a! 
very good mind to send for Jouw ARTHUR. } 
Att..G. In that case, have the kindness to send for somebody else. 

Lord P. Anybody you like—W ho ? 
Att..G, Nay, anybody you like, who can replace the humble indi- 
vidual who addresses you. 

P. What, you won’t have Tear’em at any price ? 
tt.-G. Not even at his real value. 
P. You’ve been reading Tommy Moore 


“ Of all speculations the market holds forth, } 
The best that | know, for a lover of peif, 
Is to buy Rozsuck up at the price he is werth, 
And sell him at that which he sets on himself.” 


Tee 


th 


| 
| 
_ 44.G. The epigram suits him as well as if written for him. I} 
imagine that we may pass on to another name. 
d P. “ Gregory, 0’ my word we'll not carry coals.” 
G. “No, for then we should be Cotizers.” 
Lord P. He has waited a long time. 
Att,.G, Is it too antiquated a ribaldry to reply, that he mpast now be | 


ef 


Ls ; j gentleman that if he’l! call here, he 
| Solicitor-General to fustigate a very important portion of Her ae he b 
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‘30 accustomed to waiting, that a still farther postponement will not 


be very afflicting ? 

Lord P. Yes, but where are you to find a better man? For nobody 
knows better than you that we want a good one. 

Att..-G. I suppose I may assume that almost any change would be 
an improvement upon the late occupant of the office in question. 

Lord P. lf that means that you’ve got a dull man for me, | reply, 
No such thing, and that Kzatrne was acapital fellow. 1 won't have 
a worse, mind. 

Att.-G. I bave been accused of enterprise, but I never essayed 
impossibility. 

Lord P. Who’s your man—out with him. 

Att.-G. Do not let me intrude my suggestions. Perhaps your lordship 
has some bright particular star ed yous own whom you wish to insert 


f | into the ministerial firmament ? 


Lord P. 1 dare say there are lots of barristers who would make 


better Solicitors than any we are likely to lay hand on; and if | had 
only time to go down to the Temple and look ’em up, I'll be hanged 


didn ’t get a bad one. 

Att.-G. There is a little volume in red, increasing in bulk, I regret 
to say, yearly, and called the Law List, which would save your lord 
= the necessity of perambulating the precincts in question. You 
will there find 
my Lorp CHance.ior down to t : 

Lord P. \ never read print. I don’t think I could if I tried now 
I’ve had my Prayer-book copied out im an official hand 
I’ve no time to go to the Temple. So, who’s your man? 

Ati.-G. 1 am really unpre to advise, but if | suggested an; 
body it would be my friend ATHERTON. 

Lord P. Him. 1s Durham safe? 

Att .G. That is all arranged. 

a P. Let's see—he’s a 

AttG. Yor the Solicitor-Generalship, my dear lord. Judging from 
other gentlemen who have had that ambition, I think it would be 
illiberal to suppose that his Liberality will interfere with his rendering, 
either by speech or silence, the requisite service to Hex Mayesry’s 
Government. 

Lord P. He’s not a bad man ? ‘ , 

_Att.-G, Thad hoped that proposition was implied in my proposin< 


Lord P. 1 never heard anything oqpinet him. 

Att..@. Nor I, until this mstant. Your lordship’s last words are the 
unkindest thing that can be said of anybody. ; 

Lord P. 1 can’t tell. It was never said of me. Will you tell th 
hear of something to hiv 
advantage. By the bye, have you beard good thing that somebody 
said about our poor dear friend, the Ducuzss or——~— 

(Left laughing.) 


GAME IN MOROCCO. 


Tue Spaniards appear to have had but indifferent sport on the 
Moors. ‘They have nothing ~~ to show for their powder and shot, 
but a few head of slain; for unbelieving Mahometans will not 
allow themselves to be made pri ; and there seems to be every 
probability that the invaders of Moroeee 
than Moors. 





Farunt, the dictator of Central Italy, has shown so much pluck, 
Sagacity, and energy, that one cannot help wishing Italy had at this 
moment more men “ e¢jusdem farina,” + 





\if | wouldn’t choose my own man, and take you what odds you like | | 


e name of vr in the profession, from | 


for me—and 


bit of a Radical, isn’t he ?-—rather goes in 


Morocco will catch many more Tartars 
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Artist (reading note from obliged friend). “ Um,—um—much obliged to you for the loan of 
ner Bedouin's dress—(um,—um,)—will return it in a day or two, as I’ve, (Ah! What!) sent it 
the WASH / 1" 
[The Artist’s feelings (for colour especially) may be easier imagined than described. 


COMMON CRIERS. 


It is surprising how infectious tears are at a weddi First of all the Bride cries, because 
she’s going to be married ; and then of course the Bridesmaids cry, perhaps, because ‘hey are 
not; and then the fond Mamma cries, because she ’!] |—l—lose her d—d—darling: and then 
the fond Papa cries, because he thinks it’s proper: and then all the ladies cry, because 
ladies as a rule will never miss a chance of crying; and then, perhaps, the Groomsmen cry, 
to keep the ladies company : and then the old Pewopener cries, to show what deep (pecuniary) 
interest she takes in the proceedings; and then, perhaps, the public cries, the public 
being, of course, composed exclusively of petticoats. But notwithstanding all these 
Niobes, who make quite a Niagara of eyewater around him, we own we never 
ret eve seen the Bridegroom cry, and should about as soon expect to hear the Beadle 

ubber. 










CHRISTMAS TREES. 


Come fog—come frost—who counts the cost, 
Of wood and coal at Christmas-time ? 
Bring winter in, to warm his chin, 
And thaw his coat of rime. 
Let those that have help those that lack 
To food and fire—to game and glee— 
Pile high the sereen of berried green, 
And plant and deck the Christmas-tree. 


The tree that like this blessed time 
Of peace, good-will, on earth, on high, 
Through frost and snow green boughs doth 
show,— 
Hope’s hue, ’neath winter’s sky. 
In wealth’s warm room how brave they bloom, 
Hung with child-treasures, bright to see : 
But let us think, that cold and gloom 
Should also have their Christmas-tree. 





A little pains will plant it there, 
A trifling cost wil] deck its boughs. 
The rare full meal of common fare, 
The once-a-year carouse, 
Coarse means of warmth for back and bed, 
A blaze where cold bars wont to be— 
Such are the gifts we ’ll help to spread, 
Upon the poor man’s Christmas-tree. 


And if that nations have a life 
That may collective mercies own, 

In Britain’s heart what thanks were rife, 
For God’s hand o’er her shown ! 

What boughs were broad enough to bear 
The gifts she takes by land and sea? 

Small wonder hungrier lands elsewhere 
Should envy England’s Christmas-tree. 


As we are rich let us bestow 
A thought. on poorer nations round ; 
Letting our fulness overflow, 
Giving, as we abound. 
Till lands show bright where now is night, 
And Europe’s borders see 
Arise for them, that noblest stem— 
Undying Freedom’s Christmas-tree ' 


HAPSBURG HUMILITY. 


Pryce Merrernicna said, on the part of his 
master, a nice thing the other day to Lovis 
Napoiton —if this is what he said, as the Moni- 
teur avers :— 
| “Sree,—The Emperor, my master, in deigning to 
| appoint me his Ambassador to your Imperial Majesty 
particularly impressed upon me to convince you of the 
value of your personal friendship.” 


| The year is ending with a somewhat better 
understanding between the two Emperors than 
that with which it began. In the meantime, 
one of them has given the other a good 
thrashing. Metrensicn delivers a message 
from a sovereign who has evidently been licked 
| into shape. It is neat and elegant, if not straight- 
|forward; but we must allow a little for the 
usual humbug of diplomacy. If the Ambassador 


whose sentiments he had slightly to disguise, 
he would perhaps have said something of this 
sort :-—“ Sire, In sending me to kiss your Im- 
perial Majesty’s foot, the Empzror, my master, 
particularly desires me to signify the deep im- 
pression which it has made upon person, and 
the conviction which he feels in consequence of 
rd having so well kicked him, that he had 


you.” Frawncis-JoserH might, with a view to 
conciliation in Congress, as well, perhaps, salute 
Louis Napotzon’s toe by proxy at once, as 
thank him in acircuitous, if graceful manner, for 





chastisement received at the tip of it. 





| 
i 


had plainly spoken the mind of the monarch, | 


ter endeavour to keep on good terms with | 

















—— 
















































































A CHRISTMAS TREE FOR THE YOUNG FRENCH PRINCE. 


Mr. Puscn. “ THERE, MY DEAR, PUT AWAY THAT NASTY THING, AND PLANT THIS.” 








| 
| 
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SOCIAL SUGGESTIONS. 


Ir may not much im- 


rove the appearance of : 
su santa le if, when| “Twas when of any fear of war no Briton felt a particle 


it j ut. you let your | Lhe 7imes came out one morning with a most exciting article, 
= oe pe of | The Editor saw far ahead with swift prophetic glance, 
it. The practice is, how. Midst hordes of little red-legged men, the Oriflamme of France 
ever, economical, although | Borne onward by a burglar-host, who burned with plunder’s zest 
the odds may seem against | 1° pillage London, sack the Bank, and bolt with all the “ rest!” 
it. Traces being visible Forthwith the warning telegram was flashed along the wire, 
that the sweets have all | forthwith the British bosom flamed with patriotic jire. 
been fingered, you may | Then rang around the trumpet-call—no moment this to trifle, 
devend on it your guests | U p Britons, shoulders to the wheel, and shoulders to the rifle! 
will be the less disposed | Then far and fast the watchword passed, Be ready for the foe. 
to eat them. | Thus forth did float the bugle-note, the hera! to arms; 

When you catch gentle-| It reached the busy husbandmen amidst their flocks and farms ; 
men flirting with girls you | Lt reached the merchant bending calmly o’er his blue-lined page, 
“have no patience with” | With heart and hand the merchants band, the rightful strife to wage. 
(because you rather fear | It stirred the stalwart artisan—Oh men of brain sinew ! 
their cutting out your | nvader foes who come to blows, will find what metal’s in you !— 
daughters), do not seru-| The blacksmith left his forge awhile, the miller s' his mill, 
ple in the slightest to| 1m black and white their vestments dight, they hied them to the Drill 
interrupt their /te-a-tétes, No stint the country gentlemen displayed of martial labours, 
and part them, if you can, | But blazed away from day to day at peril of their neighbours. — 
by saying something vici. | Lhe sportsman for his smooth-bored gun bullet cartridges, 
ous: such as, “ Really Ready for red-legged buccaneers, as if for red-legged partridges 
Mr. Spooner, Miss Pert | Such rush there was for rifle-gear among those loyal men ; 
must be bored with you! | oom fom bet tater noves —y ty ~_— — tied 
they say that you’ve been talki to her nearly all the evening!” An anty’s brightest giances fell, in eventful day, 
A Ber y-used A they say” is uae sure to do her business for oe | a gallants “a belt and sage a 9 in grey , 
Few young men will flirt at the risk of being “they say ’’d for it. hrough roya London warlike talk was heard on cae and, 

| High swelling ’mid the City, surging westward throug 


: J - ted sae the Strand. 
can pen musicians by inviting one | : , 
You easily avoid the expense of hired ; id | Belgravia’s —_ mansions then the hot commotion share, 
e 


| It stirred a gentle flutter ’midst the dovecotes of May Fair. 
| The kingly fanes of Westminster now heard the martial din ; 
he | The gonfalon of volunteers was raised in Lincoln’s Inn, 


THE VOLUNTEERS. 
A Ballad of the Times. 








or two good-natured passées girls who you know can play dance-music, 
and whose plainness will, you think, prevent their getting many 





— 


ners. 
Recollect, the more unpleasantly you make the evening pass, t 


more likely are your guests to be “engaged” when you next ask them, | 


and the less expense and trouble you will then experience. 

Finally, before you go to bed, be sure you have the spoons counted. 
This practice cannot but impress upon your servants the high moral 
estimation in which you hold your guests. 


FETICHISM AT NAPLES. 
“Mr. Puncn, 


“Tue vollerun’s what I ‘read i’other day in a newspeaper ; | 


portion of a letter vrom that are vorren zitty, Neaples : 

‘* Some thieves have again broken into the Church of the Madonna della Grazia, 
and stripped ‘Our Lady’ of all her jewels. The Church, too, was cleared of the 
silver candlesticks and other valuables. The unfortunate Madonna is to have a new 
dress and jewels from the King.” 

“Just as I’d a vinished radun on’t, in comes the paason. ‘There, 
I sez to un, ‘ Paason, what d’ye think o that? Fancy a Mad——what 
d’ye call her?—in a church, dressed out with jools—and I spose 
crmnerline and ribbons and viounces; and, beun robbed on’t all, 
to ha noo — and trinkuts gin her by a King. What d’ye 

at are?’ ‘ Mariolatry,’ says the paason; ‘ Mariolatry, 
varmer,’ he says; ‘one o them there errors 0 Romanizzum; a par- 
tickler kind of zaint-wurshup which we gives the neam o Mario- 
latry.’ ‘Mariolatry,’ says I; ‘d’ye call it Mariolatry? Dollatry’s 
what Icalls it; bain’t it a doll they worshups, dressun of her out in 
vinery and gimcracks ?—dollatry, ah! and High Dollatry, for that 
matter. Dollatry, ’cause as how they worshups a doll. Now ain’t 
that are what you calls a derry vashion?’ At which the paason, he 
laughs, and a says to me, a says, ‘ Varmer, I persave thee be’st a 
scollard.” ‘Very well,’ I says, ‘then darned if I dwoant zend that 
are highdear to Punch, and zee what game he’l! make out on’t. What 
neam shall I zign myself?’ I says to’n. To which the paason ansered 
and zed, what I’ve the honnur to be, your most obajent umble sarvunt, 


“ Rusticus. 
“P.S. They goggles their eyes, I be told, zumtimes, they ’Talian 


_ dolls in churches, and makes b’lieve they be alive, and I dassay the 


| 
] 
' 


monks can make um squake likewise, if they ’ve a mind to’t, so as to 
desave them pore siegls hoax-devourun, whopper-swollerun, vorreners 
with their darned priestcraft.” 

“ Turmutfield, December, 1859.” 


SEASONABLE CONUNDRUM. 


Wnar is the Frost like a Hotel-Boots ? 
secause it changes one’s shoes into slippers. 





k 
| One strong resolve his 
| To give the foe, should need arise, a proper good French polishing! 





| cabman, if accused of having knowingly admitted small-poxed 
|to his cab, would bellow out some { 


| not some course be suggeste 


The frescoed hall with measured tramp resounded to the rafter, 
Till passers-by much marvelled what those learned men were after. 
And East and West, and South and North, through every class and clan, 
The warning watchword “be prepared” flew on from man to man. 
No idle show was all this stir, no vain fanfaronade, 

‘or, while a hearty prayer for peace each loyal marksman made, 
is bosom filled, all doubts and fears abolishing, 


PEST-CABS. 


Comptarnt has been made lately that Small Pox is on the increase, 


j and among the many causes which have been alleged for this, it is said, 

| that small pox patients are often put in cabs, and infection so transmitted 

,»| to the ee who next ride in them. In this blessedly free country 
i 


rties; and a 
*rsOns 
laderdash about his “ vested 
rights,” and breathe defiance, mixed with blasphemy, at any “ Beak” 
who tried to punish him. But without interfering with our Ancient 
Institutions, or in any way sapping the foundations of the State, might 
for preventing in some measure this 
damage to the public, without causing at the same time any damage to 
the Cabman? Without limiting in any way the liberty of the sulyect, 
or professing disbelief in “The right divine of cabmen to drive wrong,” 
it surely might be feasible to have specially marked cabs for hirers 
specially afflicted, and which only should be suffered to drive up toa 
Hospital ; applicants in unmarked cabs not being suffered to approach. 
Or, there might be different cab-classes established; and those who 
paid for first-class vehicles might insist on a certificate that the cab was 
not infected, and if this proved false, the cabman might be made to | 
ride in his own vehicle, after the manner of the genius who made the 
Brazen Bull. At all events, something must be done to disinfect our | 
cabs, else people will regard them as equivalent to hearses, to which 
they are in many cases only the next step. A law of Public Safety | 
must certainly be passed, if it be only to preserve a good name for our | 
cabs; for so long as they entail such risks upon the public, it is clearly 
quite absurd to call them Patent Safety Vehicles. 
| 
| 


it is difficult, of course, to interfere with ancient li 


Medical Intelligence. 

A Youne Lady, residing not a hundred miles from Muddleditch, and | 
whose brother was “walking” Guy’s, kindly wrote to say, she would 
willingly send up to him her \eft-off Skeleton Petticoat, if the study of | 
its anatomy would be of any use to him. 




















a 
——— 


es 


C—O Ee 


a ane ere 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Decempzr 24, 1859, 











FRANCE AND CHINA. 


HE Gazette de France an- 
nounces that it has engaged 
a Chinese contributor. This 
is a learned Chinaman living 
in Paris, and he is to write 
in that journal a weekly letter 
relative to events which may 
occur in his own country. In 
his introductory communica- 
tion he pays the following 
compliment to France :— 


: “1 came here because I had of- 
= ten heard seid, that Paris is the 
centre of European civilisation ; 
* that itis the brain and the heart 
from which all the thoughts and 
pulsations which occupy and agi- 
tate the people of Europe are 
derived. France, in truth, appears 
to me to be the China of the West 
I have already studied your man- 
ners, usages, and laws, and I 
assure you, dear elder brother, 
that I have taken real pleasure in 
=: comparing your civilisation with 

B that of the Middle Empire. I have 
seen that the French have a decided 
tendency to become Chinese in 
many things.” 


Our neighbours and allies must feel highly gratified at the resem- 
blance which is discovered by the contributor to the Gazette de France 
between them and his pig-eyed countrymen. e confess we cannot 
see a very strong likeness; though it is impossible to say that the 
Napoleonic Empire will not become like the Celestial as it grows older, 
according to that writer’s prediction. Costume is the only point of 
resemblance that we at present perceive, and in that respect the French 
and Chinese fashions may to some extent agree in absurdity. It may be 
a question whether pinched feet are more foolish or not than pinched 
waists, and if pigtails are more or less absurd than Crinoline. 





MODERN ATHENS. 


BY OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. 
“My pear Puncn, 1 December, 1859. 


“ Eprvsureu, the capital of Scotland, occupies a picturesque 
hut somewhat inconvenient situation on a cluster of hills, about a mile 
and a half from the Firthof Forth. It has long been celebrated as the 
birth-place of the most eminent men of every nation under the sun, 
and being justly considered the intellectual hotbed of Science and 
Philosophy, when my talented friend, LanceLot Prosvs, embraced the 
medical profession, he naturally selected this spot for the pee of 
his studies ; remarking in his usual facetious way, that if differences 
of opinion did exist respecting the relative merits of a London or 
Edinburgh diploma, the matter was, after all, only a question of degree. 

“During the late electioneering excitement, Prosus insisted on my 
coming down here to matriculate at the University (which can be 
done at a moderate charge), in order to qualify myself to vote for 
a Lord Rector, to which I consented in the most disinterested manner 


have been who designed that window! The joke is as transparent as 
the glass itself. ./ustice indeed! it is easy to see through that. 

“ Among the various useful institutions with which Modern Athens 
abounds, there is one which is especially worthy of notice, as being of 
incredible service to the learned professions and society at large—I 
mean the Conjectural Club. It is composed of a number of praise- 
worthy young gentlemen, who devote their leisure hours once a 
fortnight to the investigation and discussion of subjects upon which | 
controversies have arisen or are likely to arise. It is established on 
the principle of the celebrated Speculative Society, and, according to 
Prosvs, bids fair to rival that learned and ingenious body. 

“A Programme of the ‘ Transactions’ for 1860 accidentally fell into 
my hands, and I subjoin a few examples from recollection, although I 
cannot exactly vouch for the accuracy of a//, having finished my fifth 
glass of ‘toddy’ before reading them over. 


“TRANSACTIONS OF THE CONJECTURAL CLUB. 
1860. 
Jan. 9. (Essay) On the Differential Calculus in its relation to the 
Binomial Theorem.—ANpRrew MICKLEPASH. 
Feb. 14. (Debate) Can the metre of “ John Anderson my jo” be pro- | 
perly termed brachycatalectic ?—Burr’ns SANGsTeR. 
Feb, 28. (Essay) On the Efficiency of the present Detective Force. 
The Mac Nas. _ | 
March 2. (Debate) What is the smallest proportion of water necessary 
in the composition of “‘Toddy?”—Bensamrin Boozrze, Esq. 
April \. (Debate) Were the Poems of Ossian written by the Author 
of Junius 7—Jocx Hermon. | 
April 5. (Essay) On the Habeas Corpus Act, considered with refe- 
rence to the Siamese twins.—Go.r Knox, Esq 
April 23, (Debate) Was Suaxsreare a Scotchman? (N.B. Extraor- 
dinary meeting).—Mx. Locutotzor, of Lochlollop, 
&e., &c., &e. 


“ Of course I went over Holyrood Palace, and saw Queen Mary’s 
apartments. Imagine the interest with which I gazed at a venerable 
* four-poster,’ on which, as the guide assured me, that unfortunate 
Princess ‘s/ep.’ 

“ Thirteen square inches of dingy flannel are now all that remains of | 
the blanket which once covered that regal couch. 

“Tn the antechamber is still shown the spot were Rrzzto fell, and 
musical young ladies examine with mingled horror and delight the 
stain said to be occasioned by the blood of that talented but unprin- 
cipled composer.” 

“All this, I say, is very romantic and interesting, but the poetic { 
‘fallacy’ has vanished when you pass back through the grim old 

rtal. It is no longer the sixteenth but the nineteenth century. 
oie Athens has forgotten old Dunedin. 

“ How are the traditional notions of my youth dissipated! I remem- 
ber the time when my conception of a Scotchman was based on that 
| type of humanity, which may even now occasionally seen at the 
| doors of tobacconist’s shops, stern as to feature, rigid as to his ex- 
tremities, apparently always about to ‘take a pinch of snuff,’ but from 
motives of economy, never taking it. 

“TI expected to find every Scotch gentleman carrying about an | 
enormous ram's head mull, with the horns sticking out of his coat-tail 
pockets. So far from that, if you will believe me, I was not offered so 
| much as a pinch of ‘ Prince’s Mixture,’ during the whole time I was | 
in Edinburgh. 

“Don’t believe in bag-pipes any more. The only street-music which 





(not caring myself £0 Os. 2d. who holds the office)—and had the} 1 jeard in Modern Athens, proceeded from a London grinding-organ, 


melancholy satisfaction of increasing one of the candidate’s majority 
by one vote. 

“Prosus inhabits jolly little chambers in Ward Street, Hospital 
| Square. When you ring one of the nineteen brass bells which deco- 
rate the street entrance, the door is opened by some unseen and 
mysterious agency. ‘The visitor ascends ace staircase, and finds 
himself in a comfortable little room, hung round with uncomfortable 
anatomical diagrams. The skull of ahydro-cephalous subject grins from 
the mantel-piece, and on a sideboard Prosus keeps his case of instru- 
ments, with various other insignia of his interesting but horrible 
occupation 

“ Before visiting the other Lions of the town, Prosvs insisted on 
dragging me through the Infirmary wards, showing me all the most 
| recent and dangerous cases, and took it quite unkindly that I declined 
to see the celebrated Proresson McCarver go through his experi- 
ments on the ancle-joint. 

“The Population of Modern Athens consists chiefly of lawyers and 
| doctors, of whom the former gentlemen abound to an alarming extent. 
| They are divided into two c¢ s, viz., ‘Advocates’ and ‘ Writers to 
| the Signet’ (Scotch for Attorneys), an “= | 


notwithstanding the melancholy event of 1707. The Great Hall in that 


building is lighted up by a large window representing Dame Justice 
| with her sword and balance. W 


What a satirical dog the artist must 


jay be seen in throngs fre-| 
quenting the ‘ Parliament House,’ which tog! retains its name, | 


played by an Italian boy, and /Aa¢ was an Irish air. It is a mistake to 
suppose that the Edinburgh police wear kilts, or carry claymores. 
| They do not even sport Balmoral boots, but the professional high-low. 

“The ladies are not universally attired in tartan, and some few speak 
They have heard of other 





| English as well as their native dialect. 

| dances besides the National Reel. 

| “* Putting the Stone’ is not practised in al/ the public squares, and 
| the game of ‘ golf’ is prohibited in Prince’s Street. 

| “] do not wish to boast of the fact, but I dave whistled on a Sunday 

without being apprehended by the police. 

| Roast beef is occasionally substituted for the national dish at the 

| tables of the aristocracy; and I must say, on the whole, I do prefer it 
|to Haggis. 

| “Red hair is not, as many suppose, one of the qualifications indis- 
| pensable for the Editorship of the Scotsman. 

| “ Having thus corrected a few erroneous notions which are liable to 
arise in the minds of Young England respecting our ‘canny’ neigh- 
bours, I have only to add, that there is a national produce north of the 

| Tweed, concerning the excellence of which there can be xo mistake- 

* I was thinking of asking the guide whether he found claret or cochineal the 

| best adapted for perpetuating the interest in this portion of the floor; but Prorus 

pointing to the heraldic representation of two unicorns sparring at cach other over 

the motto, ‘‘ Nemo me impune lacessit,” warned me of the danger of chaffing a 

Scotchman—even in joke. 
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simple in its composition—beneticial in its medicinal nature— the 
sovereignest thing on earth’ for ‘indigestion,’ ‘melane holy,’ ‘ pains 
in the back,” ‘dislike to society,’ ‘ chilbains,’ ‘thoughts of self- 
destruction,’ ‘ sciatica,’ ‘involuntary blushing,’ ‘corns,’ and the 
thousand natural ills—not only that ‘flesh is heir to,’ but which 
Prorgssor Guitaway pretends to cure—a specilic strongly recom. 


| mended by the Faculty—at least, of Modern Athens. I subjoin the 
a of a celebrated M.D., whose portrait I have just painted. 


cipe 
Spiritis Vini Scotici, cyathos duos. 
Sacchari albi, semiunciam os vrei) art ati 
Aque ferventis, ad uncias octo 3viij. 
| (Imterdum addere liceat corticis Limonis Crustulum). Fiat Mis- 
tara. Capiat eger (vel sanus) cochleare magnom unum, septies, omni 


juadrante horae post cibum. 
“Surely, my dear Puach, when the poet wrote 
“dplaroy pev Twp, 


He could not have tasted the incomparable‘ Glenliv at. - 
“* | have just concocted the ,‘ Mixture—as before 


“ Here’s ‘towards you!’ 
“ Jack Easet.” 


PUTTING HIS PIPE OUT. 


ot long ago the Mayor of 

— we are told, ad- 
dressed a circular to the 
communal schoolmaster, 
expressing his determina. 
tion to put down the 
cocious habit of smoking 
among the boys of that 
city. Bravo, Mons. Le 
Marre! We recommend 
as a motto for Dean 
Crose’s next Counterblast 
the inscription, “ Douai- 
way (Do away) with to- 
basco- smoking.” 





Australia Pelix. 


Tue Ballarat Star re- 
ports thearrival of adonkey 
in that district, and adds, 
that “the incident has 
created much enetbemens among the population.” A Donkey at the 

0 a one 
e all know that a dead donkey is a rare sight. But we little 
thought ever to hear of a in which a live one is an appearance 
sufficiently rare to create an excitement. 

This solitary Jerusalem Pony must surely be the (Golden Ass of | 

ULETUs ! 


es 





[Apverrmemen. } 
O MORE GREY HAIR NOR ANY OTHER MEDICINE !! !— 
Punch's Almanack for 1860 is as certainly 4 Curse for ague, asthma, mental or 
ee ee acidity, fever, , indigestion, drowsiness, gout, cough, catarrh, hy 


‘steria, 
p y, = nausea, neuralgia, irritability, 
low ok me sickness, sieepi rh 
sinking, fita, 


, mental cram psand 
fita, word-flatulency, telly, eoummens, stupicds stupidity , biliousness, blue devils, bore- 
Se ae fa Te. specific saan etbventined on guid on. It 
removes superfluous airs, and imparts a healthy mental tone to all who take it. 
Persons of weak mind will find in Punch’s Almanack a most invigorating tonic, and 
those whose hair is falling off (as they say) through stress of work, will derive from 
Punch's Al k the greatest benefit and com/ort. ash enty coptiogmh, Ge 
colic, and the pht' but it is allowed to be the very best of physic. As has 
been said, it does as much for one as any advertised quack me — has. 
moreover, the advantage of being nice to take. No d 
without it. One joke relieves, one page cures ! ema yp oe 
walk up, with your Threepennies, and prove the fact |—N.B. Sold also, price 
Fourpence, with the Government Stamp. 

@ To be had everywhere, and at a hundred places elec. 


are some of the ten million testimonials :—Cure No. 2,000,002 :— 

















| 
| 


} 





The following 

nad tmainutes’ indescribable agony from reading an anti-Rifle- Mi ovement article in 
the Star, have been removed by buying that delightful mental food called 
Punch's Almanack. Punch is a certain antidote to 
with safety on every occasion. Signed, Joun Surru, London.” Cure, No. 9,999,999. - 

“ My husband having been for many months afflicted with acidity of temper, I tried 
the effect of realing him some jokes from Punch's Almanack. After hearing the | 
tenth joke his sourness almost disappeared, and at the twenty-seventh his temper 
was so sweetened that he rT me a new dress and a box at Covent Garden ; 
and, what is still more he has kept his word. Signed, Jewrma Joury.” 


Waar « Cononess or tHe Great Powers Is LfxELIEST TO DO} 








wits THe Itatian Boor.—Put their foot in it. i 


SILLY mental ver SABLE SINGERS. 


No. 1. 
Vey first I lib wid Massa Pave, 
yo Donovan swep de kitchen: 
Her cheeks were biack, her eyes were blue, 
O Gosh ! she was bewitching! 
Chorus, 


Lubly Drvan! de belle ob Carolina | 
Red-nosed ’ possums, *eoons, 
All in lub wid Dovan! 


1 flop down plump upon my knees, 

Tho’ in in my trousers, 

And den I try my to please, 

ee ee 

; Lubly Dowan! 

Miss Doran said she’d 

<> . — 

ow in my cabin 

Two Sauces pl ty 
Chorus. 


*re all like Dusan! de belle ob Carolina! 
-sosed blue flies, ring-tailed ’coons, 
All in lub wid Divan! ? 


And 





No. 2. 


Or all the gals in New Orleens, 
There ’s none like Satty Carter ; 
She ’s full of wit, she’s full of beans, 
She’s Uncie Pumrxry’s darter ! 
She’s got two eyes, she’s got a nose, 
She’s got a mouth thereunder, 
She’s got two feet, she’s got ten toes, 
Oh, isn’t she a wo ! 
Chorus. 
Yah! yo! Sarty! Guess I knows your valley! 
There ain’t a hoss 
Like Cousms Jos, 
To tell the worth of Satiy! 


Sar can bake and Sat can brew, 


Down in Louisiana, 
She can make a udden too, 


Sat’s the gal f 
Oh! ain’t she fond of Covsar’ Josu, 
Her crinnylean a crumpling ! 


Chorus. 


! Sauty! Guess I knows your valley! 
There ain’t a hoss 
Like Cousty Josn, 
To wed a gal like Sariyr! 


Yah! yo 





A Miss-Pire from the Morning Star. 


Tie Morning Star comments, in a tone of ridicule, on a provineial | 
advertisement of a meeting to promote the formation of « Rifle Corps, 
because the presence of the ladies was requested at it. This is unfair. 


Star poison, and may be used | How ean a set of young hands be expected to learn the use of the rifle 
| without a good many Misses 7 





Epitaph on a Liberator. 
Dy a Citizen of the U-nited States. 
Ly this here land of ours of great — 


The least mistake in colour won’t go do 
For treating Black k as W hite, we've hang’ up Brown. | 
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ENTOMOLOGICAL NOTE. 


Ticks are found in the greatest quantities 
at the Universities, among the papers of fast 
young undergraduates, where they often attain 
the most extraordi dimensions. They also 
reach a large size in the barrack-rooms of crack 
regiments, and especially in the lodgings occu- 
‘pied by officers of the Household Brigade. One 
of their favourite haunts is the ground on which 


reaped without ticks making their appearance. 
| Generally, it may be remarked of these trouble- 
|some pests, that they have a tendency to spri 

|up wherever they are in the least ptt aa 
and that the rapidity of their growth is only 
[= by the difficulty of their eradication. 
| They breed in especial profusion in the offices 
‘of Jew money-lenders, bill-discounters, and 
generally where parchment is used in large 


quantities. 


commended as a remedy for ticks, but it is 
generally found that when they have super- 


¢ before. If allowed 
to make head, they will speedily exhaust every 
| available source of support; and it may be said 
of a swarm of ticks as of a flight of locusts, that 
|“ before them is a smiling garden—behind them 


“? a) ae i — a howling desert. 
——— RI a 


reappear in greater force ti 


a Tolerably Safe. 
Tue Dvuxe or Somerset on pension 





! 
| 
| 








Mitrrary Frienp. “ Why, look here, my dear boy, it seems to me you are precisely the man | : Will surely never dare insist ; 
| we want—esith your beard you would look quite terrific in our uniform. You would, indeed For not the most insane invention 
creifc” — Could put him in a Civil List. 
| q waite / 3 ‘. 
ACK IN GAOL. 
INSANITARY INTELLIGENCE. | JACK IN GA 





. : | Heng is a pretty bit of a letter for a British sailor to be in a position 
SURD t may seem, we begin really to think that the doctors | : : ; - re 
*.--—~ hand in the setting of the fashions,—they are so pointedly | *° write! Excuse the style, and consider the statement 


" : ; i i ** I think visitors are allowed to see us about Christmas time, so perhaps you will 
conducive to illnesses and ailments. egal oa merenee, = a" have a < hance to see us but (minus of our hair and whiskers) we will write again if 
bit of ladies’ news from Paris; and the reader will perceive how 1 I bave any opportunity tell our Mothers we are quite happy tell them it is not so 


confirms us in our thinking :-— | bad as a man of war—” 


“ In dreases generally there is little to record ; they still bear either a number of The writer hails from Winchester Gaol :— 
flounces, or none at all, 4 a Renee ren oP moked : — = ay ** tell them as if we did not care a fig for it dont tell them we shall have our hair 
towards the Sedhens, but tend te Gocmenye sadness © | out if you write immediately perhaps we shall get it but dont be surprised if we 
comms.” dont answere it please to drink our health on Christmas-day tell our friend we 


ing at it merely as a Paterfamilias, we see nothing to object to | “““"°* “"* ’ A 

in the frst half of this statement.- For aught we care, our daughters! Winchester Gaol is not so bad as a man-of-war, is the opinion of a 
may wear no end of flounces, or none at all, as it best pleases them. | sailor confined in that prison, and is penned by him for the comfort of 
Be they flounced up to the eyes, or go altogether flounceless, they will | a sympathising friend. The correctness of it is too apparent from the 
in neither case be less dear to our person, though they may be in the | prisoner’s case. He is one of the 108 A. B,’s of the Princess Royal, 
latter cheaper to our pocket. But, whatever be our damage, they | incarcerated by the sentence of a court-martial which does not ap 
will not do themselves any ; and so we let them flounce themselves or | to have been a court of inquiry. From the statement of a correspondent 
not, @ diserétion, seeing that they have by this time reached the years | of the 7imes, it gee that this was a perfectly guod fellow, and quite 
of it. | innocent of mor rticipation in the mutiny wherein he > ; , 

When, however, we are told that, in spite of the cold weather, it is | bodily involved. 2 e€ _ a four ~~ ery waged “f 
not fashionable for bonnets to cover up the head, but, on the contrary, | floating Lag ” pre ay t f 8 a eon’ he . of hie aie. 
to be worn still further off it, here our feelings as a father prompt us | ™ent ae ave been, may sbiele aa Speration pa 
to interfere, and firmly to forbid our daughter to be fashionable. | ates and an einee. tee ae eos ai th a, my em 
She may be flounced @ diserétion, as much or little as she likes; but | the mutiny which an o ‘all oc! — cree tte koach t A i 
we will not see her bonneted 4 indiscrétion to please anybody. While | back to their ship af — = _ ‘ vo 8 ee (for 
the cold weather maate, ” shall ~ery bonnet which really is a bonnet, | Rw Bi . Bape 7 a a on "the Times) Bri oh Tar, to go 

it o ead, not off it; or we, as a “stern parient,” | P* : , ’ 

antl ake a a sy She shall not commit suicide for the sake | forth to the - — ony" — aap ony to ee Se 
of being fashionable, whatever other maniacs there may be who will | British Navy! f ‘phages 3 oh on ot bhsh “t he a calls 
do so. Ladies who go out this weather with their brains exposed, can | *!! the mischie 4 _wt. unc ~? not pu ee pu - 
have but little brains, we fancy, to expose. We can only view them | @ttention to it, and begs to suggest one wt Nemat his i : 
as fashionable lunatics, and wish there were asylums erected to receive Sequences ; that of letting * = of it, and at leas imnocen 
them. Sueh persons are not fit to take care of themselves, and should | Companions in trouble, out of quod. 
be placed under restraint, and so stopped from self-destruction, while, - ——— 
however, they are suffered to remain at large. Perhaps the best form Fast Life. 
of strait-waistcoat would be restraint in pin-money. Confinement of | ; : 
the person might, to some extent at least, be effected through the| Owe hears of Little Tovssoun Pacwa, heir apparent to the Viceroy 
purse. Were husbands to allow their wives and daughters less for |of Egypt, visiting Paris and London with his suite, and chatting 
dress, the latter would not pay so many visits to their milliners ; and | fluently in French and English, all at the precocious age of seven. Let 
when any suicidal fashion came in vogue, they could not afford to kill us hope the young Egyptian may not turn out too fast, as well as 
themselves, even if they would. Tovu-soun. 








| The application of the sponge has been re- | 


ficially removed by this pootene, it is only to | 


wild oats have been sown. This crop is never | 
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Noble Swell (in scarlet). “Hanx! By Jove, tHat’s a Finn!” 
Party (in black), “’Covunse 17 1s, my Lorp! Just THE way 
AND THEN DROP ON A Fox Just AS VUN’s ’avin’ vuN’s LuncuH!’ 





“THE GREAT TRIBULATION COMING!” 


Breathless Maid-of-all Work to Master of the House (who has done a good 
day's work, and has come home to enjoy himself om Please Sir here ’s the 
Waits have bin and called for their Christmas Boxes and as you was not 
at home they says they ’ll call again this hevenink and the Beable he‘ave 
bin and opes as ow as you’ll remember of im and the pleaceman he ave 
called and when I told im you was hout he says it didn’t siggerfy acos 
he says as he could look you hup at henny time and the turncock he 
have bin and Sir he ave left his most respeckful complimums 
and would be glad if you’ll remember to remember im as usual and 
please he opes he says you’!l please to bear in mind he says as there ’s 
an oppersition turncock as you oughtn’t not to give nothink acos this 
man he do all the work and have been hat it hoff and hon nigh nine 
and thutty year which he says as it’s a shame to hev the Chrismas 
boxeses took out of his moath leastways that is his pocket and please 
Sir here’s the sweep hev,bin a waitink down below and I guv him some 
cold meat and beer and biled pertators which he ave consumed and he 
ave left is card and opes as you’|l stump up leastways that was what 
he says but he dint tell me to mention it and please Sir here’s some 

as was guy me by a dustman which he said as ow he were the 
reg’lar proper dustman and he adn’t been gone long when there come 





which e ands me this ere potry and says as ow please Sir as Ae’s the 
reg’lar dustman and t’ other’s hon’y a Himporsturer and never as done 
nothink for you and please Sir when he ’d gone there come another ra 


and ere’s another piece of potry which please Sir I’m to say as it’s 

his own compojink and that the hother pair of dustmin was a couple of 
low, and he ave left his card to show as Ae ’s the mostest 
proper one and please Sir here’s the newsman he ave left his compli- 
mums and his boy ave likeways called and wished pertickler for to see 
you and the s cart ave been and axed for somethin’ seasonable 
and the bu’ boy he wants to ave jist arf a word with you acos he 






han’t ad your 


sichlike kitchin stuff and please Sir | 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


‘=. 
(We 
i 


another rap and please Sir when I harnsers it I sees another dustman | 


l | 





APs 





WITH THEM ’OunDs. DRaw—DRAW—DRAW—ALL THE Moryrne, 


’ 


a waitin and ave ad some bread 
and cheese and a couple of pots of beer which I’m a makink im some 
grog cos missus han’t no change and she said she knew you meant to 
give im suthun and the baker he ave left his best respects and ’l! 
peraps look in tomorrer and the doctor’s boy have called and opes 
you'll not forgit im and the milkman says as how you allus Ae 


| here’s the fireman he’ve been ke 


remembrud of im and so he’ll take the libaty Someyes agin and please 
Sir a old ooman as you bought a box o’ matches of she ave come and 
left her complimums and opes as you’re quite well and she'll call 
again tomorrer and please Sir here’s the gravedigger leastways | 
means the sexting he ave halso called to see you which I wus to say 
he wishes you ’ll enjy a Merry Christm 
(Here Master makes an observation which we dare not print, and 
when he sits down to his dinner finds his appetite has left him, 
cr Morat—Such is Life! 











Collier's Various Readings. 


Mr. Cottrer has been appointed Legal Adviser to the Fleet. We 
suppose it is all right; but any advice that we have ever heard tendered 
to a decent vesgel by a Collier has always been of a description to make 
us wish we were a boatswain’s mate in the neighbourhood of the 
counsellor. However, we should be sorry to see Cotiizm get the 
| sack in consequence of any facetious remark of ours; and we lose no 
| time in hoping that he is not only up in Black-Stone, but will prove 

a Black Diamond. If not, the Colher will know where to look for 
ONE OF THE COMPIIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 


| whippers. 
Wur is the Marquis or Westuinsten like 1560? 
Because he’s ingly near. 














“ Wuen rourp, 70 ne maps a Nore or.”—When you find a 
Policeman. 











EE 




















ee comes 


eS (Pol NR ee wae gee 
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| “CRACKERS” FOR CHRISTMAS. 

| MANUFACTURED SOLELY FOR THE JUVENILEST PARTIES, 
| in the 






Groner, whe was commis- 
sioned the Government to 


se 
r 
zs 


that he refased to settle any fortune imegiast ive 
reader may fancy her i at the wedding breakfast 
there was brought het a huge , on bei 

her eceentrie parent’s cheque for a hundred thousand which 
was very nearly boiled to the rags it had been made of. old 
or Ly h Cad kept his word. He had only given his daughter 
a “plum ” pudding. 

Koast beef became a standing Christmas dish in the time of Bluff 
Kine Hat—ealled, in more politeness, historians, Hewry tue 
_ Eroura. This Monareh (vide portraits) used to eat prodigious dinners, 
and of course kept a jester to act as a di-gester—the exercise of 
laughing being good for the digestion. This jester’s name was Berrre, 
in the spelling of the period, but would doubtless now be written 
simply Beef. The Kino used daily to amuse himself with making fun 
of this Court-jester, or, to use his own expression, with “ going in and 
roasting him;” and as on Christmas Day the Monarch always dined 
more heartily than usual, he used invariably, as soon as the cloth had 
— removed, to ery out to his courtiers, “ Now come and let’s roast 

gers |” 

_Mince-pies have been in vogue since the reign of Ricwarp tue 
Finst, who, being armed cap-d-pre, made mince-meat of whoever 
ventured to confront him. 

Blind Man’s Boff originally was called Blind Man’s Re-buff, from 
the fact that the blind man was rebuffed when guessing wrongly. It 
is believed the game was played first at the Court of Kixe Casure, 
and that Peerixe Tom or Coventry was the first man who was 
blinded. 

It is believed that there is evidence in the old black letter chronicles 

only nobody, as yet, has ever had the pains to hunt for it—to prove 
that the first ladies ever kissed under the mistletoe were Mrs. Pace 
and Mas. Foun, the Merry Wives of Windsor, and that the operation 
was aay performed on them by the Maw or Ross, assisted by the 
Reverenn Joun Kyox. 

; The first man who made Wassail was Epwarp tHe Btack 
Prince, and the pase he chose to make it in was, it is said, the 
Devil’s Punch-bowl. 

It is not generally known that Christmas Trees were first discovered 

| growing im the Sandwich Islands, and that the fruit they bear consists 
of sliced roast beef and bread-and-butter, enveloping a bit of hot plum- 
pudding-stone as kernel, ry 


Q 





A CONUNDRUM FOR TWELFTH NIGHT. 
Way are the hop-growers of Kent a sensible race of men? 
Because they put their pride in their pockets. 


Tue Taxz-rou Forts.—Apropos of our recent Chinese mishap, it 
has been remarked, that after the suceess of Mu. Portrune’s 
works in relation to China, we might have been prepared for the 
appearance of Miss-Fortune’s. 


Asrrration,—The H-bone of Contention. 
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CHRISTMAS WAITS, 
unope this Christmas waits to see 


The Pors, too, waits, with vi grim, 
To learn what's to become of him 
Whether the fools who ’ve his sway 
His Hoxivess will still obey ; 
Or whether, of his presence sick, — 

helen bid him cut his stick, 


him t for change of air, 
To he had best it; 
Rome to him less by far 
Than three-pair backs in Squarr. 
In Franee they wait to see wat taxes 
Laid wpon the people’s backses ; 
The foot that * Limp, et la P 
t “ ’ ay.” 
: waits, beer 


To hat aw Seam 
where 
gy te pdm 


Bo long a ee hee tht ik 





The loyal I , 
How to crush out the priest-bred vermin, 
Who, to mob-meetings late have 

To spit their venom at our Queen. 
England meanwhile waits, all-pre 

From burglars her strong box to guard: 
And while abroad War's tempest rages, 
And with Morocéo Spain 

She calmly waits, secure from storm, 

The coming battle of Reform. 


SPANISH LIMITATIONS. 


A Lerrga from Madrid, probably official, in the Patrie tenshing 
the demand for payment of a long-standing debt due from the Spanis 
Government to that of Great Britain represeuts England as— 

“ Disinterring from her official archives these claims, and presenting them at a | 
moment when Spain is obliged to meet heavy expenses for the war in Africa.” } 

Very mean and shabby of England to make such a claim at such a | 
moment, isn’t it? How should we like, in case we were attacked by 
France or Russia, or some other state, Holland, or Prussia, or Sweden 
to take that preeteninie come down upon us with a demand for the 
repayment of £440,000, due over twenty years? Not at all. But 
suppose that we had just declared a fancy wat against some other 
Power, would not a nation to which we owed money naturally suppose 
that we had waxed rich, take our indulgence in the luxury of warfare 
as evidence of our prosperity, and think the time had at h come 
to trouble us in the slightest possible degree to hand back that little 
trifle? When a gentleman sets up a carriage, may not his unpaid and 
suffering tailor consider, without incurring a merited seers 
the day for sending his bill in has now arrived? If we had owed n 
£440,000, for between twenty and thirty years, on account of war- 
material furnished to enable us to establish the British Constitution 
by a dynastic struggle, and had now unnecessarily involved ourselves 
in a conflict with a foreign ame, and when Spain, on the strength of 
that symptom of solvency, asked us for the money, if we resented the 
demand, and pleaded against it the equivalent to an international 
Statute of Limitations, what a Government and people of swindlers 
we should be! Shouldn’t we? 











In Pari Passu. 


Aw English reason, half bad, half good, Apia Bowes 
ought not to command at Portsmouth.— *s a “pious octo- 
genarian.” 

An Italian reason, altogether good, why AnTongLLi ought x0 to 
command at i he’s a io-Nomogenarian.” 


One ror Paw.—Lorp Patwerstow said at Romford that he never 
could learn shorthand. It was not often necessary to him. At least, 
we never saw him at the slightest loss to “take down” an Opposition 








speaker. 


—_— 
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HYMEN’S GAS-LAMPS. 


i 
r 





their light is such as never requires alien) when turned on 
full, its radianee is quite i Another point of likeness too may 
be discovered in the fact that light in Hymen’s lamps is 
dimmed b which may be regarded as water in the yo tC) 
Company has been formed for supplying Hymen’s ha this 
is not much to be wondered at, for any one who wants it can always 
get it for hi . As has been truly said— 


(pe tek ~ 7 


So, only propose, and have a wedding, and dozens of young ladies will 
volunteer to aet as gas-lamps at it. 

as being a sort of sign-post which points to getting married; and when 
they turn their gas on we have no doubt that they keep an eye to the 
main chance. 


OUR ANNUAL OBSTRUCTION. 


Aw alarming obstruction in Fleet Street was created on Thursday 
morning last by the publication of Punch’s Almanack, which took place 
at 10 o’clock on that day. All the westward-Hound omnibuses were 
obliged to diverge at Farringdon Street, and go up Holborn, in con- 
sequence of the crowd which occupied the whole of Fleet Street. A 
denser mass of human beings was never perhaps jammed into any 
The authorities must not be blamed for omitting to take un- 








space. 
popular preneiens to ent accidents, of which a great number 
unavoidably ortunately, no lives were lost, nor were any 


occurred. 
bones broken; but several toes were trodden upon, which, however, 
as the concourse chiefly consisted of newspaper-boys of light weight, 
sustained no material .. Masten Boaxzs received a severe 
dig in the ribs from the elbow of Masrex Hurrey, who, in the exeite- 
ment of the competition, did not mind where he was shoving. Master 
RaGe’s coat was torn down his back, and Master Sroces lost his 
comforter. Mu.uines’s hat was knocked over his eyes; 
several other young gentlemen were also bonneted; and Master 
Bosson was deprived of his eap, which, it is to be feared, he will never 
see 
The promptest attention was rendered to the sufferers by our 
attendants at the office, in paene tem, as fast as ible, with 
numbers of the A/manack, at no beyond the regular feo of 3d., 
or 4d, stamped. A good deal of fighting took among the 
urchins, who were more awake to the attractions than alive to the 
_— of Punch. On the whole, however, the greatest good- 
umour prevailed, and the n was heightened by nume- 
snatches of nigger melodies, and other popular airs. A 
large body of the City Police was in attendance, and laudably exerted 
themselves to enforce order, as well as they could, allowance being 
made for the convulsions of laughter occasioned by the illustrations of 
the Almanack, which were thrust under their noses, and brandished in 
opposition to their staves. Fleet Street remained impassable during 
nearly the whole of the day, and all traffic was suspended, except what 
was carried on in the interests of Punch. We are happy to state that 
no serious injury occurred; though some of the ma oh of the 
Almanack nearly burst themselves with laughing at its facetious 
contents. 


rous whis' 


= Here ’s to the Riflemen 








Toast at aw A@ricuLruralL Mezerixe. 
—England’s truest and staunchest 





Tue Greatest Revotver on Recorp.—The World. 


hey view the post of bridesmaid agai 
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THE DOOM OF THE POPE. 

M. Puw presents his respectful plime n' -EROR 
Lovm ‘Masvanc, and has much psstur in aie he ‘his 
Majesty's new issued by their friend 
TERR, process by 





. DE LA GUERRON 








same which M. pe Puncn so much 
ere the Exrznor’ at publication, in which he 
promised an Italian war. with the Barsnce in his 
ee ee ae up, if not exactly into a 
cocked hat, into a sort to the Roman Churches and» 
premigs, nad bopes, by the pay, that hi Major? will be. caval 
™ © Q equally 
Forbearing in rogend to those ef tile other tent’ Ii) se Buin. 
THE PAMPHLET. 
L Vu. 
Let us keep our tempers. cet Se, Bymeemse detent our pa 
i. VitL. 

The Pore must have some temporal therefore would be necessary 
power, or, bye Sawin oak bons -— is cortainly act going > oe 
serve him. - 1X. 

But his rule must be paternal, and onus , and eens! mye cy - 


therefore, the smaller his dominions the her im again. 
greater his power. 
IV. 


‘ Ghali Naples’ Why, the Kiwe 

He must not meddle with poli but handle endo on his eG Gheenc 

confine himself to priestcraft the Sat a ea _ 
XI. 

must settle the question. | 

Rot choose to give pagna to 


v. 
His must be a mere Lj 4 it 
be at realy murder nobady - it ly register a fa 
thed tn, name being an Insult to wcrompl Dut 1 must secure Rome t 
VI 


him, ve him an Italian militia 
¥ stead of a ign arwy. Pat pom : 
Now, ts he to have the Romagna | cannot on the love respect 
in ? people, 








| his 

M. pe Poxcu would say that Porx Pexveia could of 
Without turning aside to i who have been de 
claiming in the Porr’s what they of the Emrrnon’s 
account of the old gentleman, M. pz Puncu begs most heartily to com 
pliment the Emrzxor upon the bold and form in whieh he has | 
permitted their friend, M. pz La GuERRON to publish his Majesty's 
ideas, which, upon the question of what should be done with the Pore, 


are precisely those of M. pz Puncu and all liberal and enlightened 
pesotas. M. ve Puncn scarcely expected so welcome a Christmas-box 
rom the Tuileries. 


CLERICAL ELOCUTION. 


A Report of the ordination lately held by the Bisnor or Lo» pon 
states that— 


** Pull choral service was ; the prayers being beautifully rendered » 
the Rev. J. H. Cowarp, ry wipe 4 lessons read by the Rev. E. as, M.A 


In what sense were the prayers “beautifully 
reverend gentleman? The word “render” has several meanings 
For one example, “to render” signifies to translate. This seems to 
be the signification in which it is employed above. Mx, Cowakn is 
said to have rendered the prayers just as Mz. Cuantes Kean might 
be described as having rendered, or interpreted, Hamlet or Macheth 


rendered” by the 


We now come to into the import of “beautifully” in the fore- | 


ing connection. How were the prayers rendered in being rendered 
. utifully a, a loud, dest, and audible voice | 
ope not with any sort mouthing or moaning. 
re Herries in High Life,” the service is often reported to have been 
“impressively” performed. “Impressively” in those narratives 1s 
rhaps nearly equivalent to “beautifully.” One of the graces of th« 
utifal ome | impressive utterance of reverend renderers and per 
formers of the Liturgy, consists in drawling for the sake of emphasis ; 
as, for instance, pronouncing the vowel O, in a word wherein it ought 
to be short, ridiculously . In venting these offensive sounds, they 
the 


to the pa em canting and illiterate part of their 
eenian and make the same mistake as that which » vulgar | 


actor makes when he plays to the gallery. 





“ sHORT AND (NOT) SWEET.” 


Jouw Antuur Doorzan’em Rossvcs, Esq., once a Bath Chap, | 


and now a Shetlield Blade not always of the best temper. 





A Free Apmisstoy.—A very fastidious musical critic, 4 propor 
the new opera of Victorine, odaits that Me.iow has the seeds of talent 


in him. 








? We hope so. We | 
In accounts of | 





- pe epee 
6 -ereent adi, Sedat as a AE 


Sees 
— me 





- — ey TT 


o— — - te a — 
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| hanging Ital peaioning: to she ptoms of approaching disso- 
ution. His Prostiness is ¢ wing with remarkable epeiiy, su there 





is a prospect of his speedy di . The Pa in fact, is | 
| giving way in all directions, alte ayasitae ovina as 
general break-up. 





THE WEATHER AND THE PARKS.—GLORIOUS NEWS FOR THE BOYS! 


Billy Wilkins, “Hi! Loox were! Come! Sucn a Lark! Here’s a PERLICEMAN FELL ON a Stupe! ” 
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JOHN BULL GUARDS HIS PUDDING. 


Jonw Buut he has houses, Jouw But he has lands, 

He has beef, he has mutton—has pudding and pelf ; 
He no doubt feels it hard, as he stands upon 
< Both to pay his police-rates and watch for hi ; 

They ~— — y sage the a, “ before one can look, 

whips down area, as “x 

So, to keep what he's gt from the arse!’ ot 

Jouw BuLt is determined to guard his own pudding. 


With bis East and West Indies, Australias and Scindes, 
For eitron and suet, for sugar and spice— 
With suck plums as Gibraltar, such currants as Malta, 
No wonder the rascals should long for a slice. 
Jou is lib’ral at giving, as any man living ; 
To a taste of his pudding the world he’d invite ; 
But those who try faking, will find he is waking, 
His hand on the trigger, his eye on the sight ! 








The Papal Thaw. 
Tat greet moral icicle the Fors, whe has far too long been over- | 








TEMPORA MUTANTUR, 


Waar Austria made in 1815—Treaties. 
What Austria will be glad to make in 1860—En-treaties. 


Tae Corpest River at tas To or tue Yean?—Why it is| 
Dnieper. 





“Mr. Puncu, 
, “YT -wism you would not make such a fuss as you do about 
Christmas. I hate Christmas. In short, Christmas is a ally Holl 


A QUARREL WITH CHRISTMAS. | 


and mistletoe have been worked to death. The former is all very we 
in the hedges, and the latter may be an ornament to the tree on which 
it grows ; but neither about the house is either useful or ornamental. 

ho would commit the absurdity of kissing a girl under a bunch of 
twigs before a number of spectators? ‘The inevitable roast beef and 
turkey of Christmas are tiresome. The plum-pudding is disgusting. 
The ainnome is an abomination. The pantomimes are idiotic and 
imbecile. Christmas, in my mind, is simply associated with duns. 
Otherwise, it is one continual yawn. Now old noodles attempt to 
sing, and fogies make fools of themselves by pyaving st blind-man’s 
buil—as you might say in _ Almanack, ow dren are en- 
couraged to get upon your knees, and spoil re trousers. - I am sick 
of it all. I have no sympathies with my kind, if.the people who 
commit these annual follies are my kind: which I flatter myself the 
are not. I abhor popular sentiment about peace and goodwill, and 
that sort of thing. t detest yule logs, to which scuttlefuls of coals are 
vastly preferable. I despise ghost stories: let us talk about death if 
ou like, which is an end of everything, and I wish Christmas were dead, 
ike the heart, to speak sentimentally, of your weary Correspondent, 

“ JaunpEeRS LEGRAND.” 

“P.S. Evergreens. Bosh! Fudge! They are all the colour of 
gamboge. Stick a sprig in a pudding—pshaw! What is a good thing 
or indigestion ?” 





Pardonable at Christmas. 
Rs the iptegent of tho Fiaid Lane Refuge, Sw which Mr. gon begs 
that every body sen the old clothes they can s , he sugges 
a new reading of a misunderstood text. He would omg, «Charity 
covereth a multitude of skins.” 


A Cunz ror tas Heartacue.— Matrimony. 
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